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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Haying on three different occasions made ex- 
cursions on the Continent, under circumstances of 
considerable variety, it lately occurred to me that 
selections from my journals might be perhaps fa- 
vourably received, either by persons who had 
never visited the scenes described, or by those who 
had already seen them, but might choose to view 
them again through the eyes of another. 

1 accordingly set work to skim off such parts 
of my notes as, either from the buoyancy of the 
expression, or from retaining a portion of the fresh- 
ness of original interest, had floated to the surface. 

But I soon found these skimmings accumulate 
under my hands in much greater quantity than 1 
had anticipated, or than, I feared, might be relished 
by others. 
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In this dilemma, 1 bethought me of the well- 
known device of the Aeronauts, or Luftschiffer — 
literally sky-sailors — as the Germans, with their 
usual pithy quaintness, call them; and resolved to 
send off a pilot-balloon to ascertain how the wind 
set. 

The following episode was accordingly selected 
for publication ; and if, when let loose, it take the 
right direction, or, in other words, if it meet with a 
current of public favour, I may perhaps venture to 
cut the ropes of the larger work, now in the course 
of inflation, and trust the whole to the same friendly 
notice. > 

Paris, 20rtAfey, 18*6. 



NOTE TO THE PArA EDITION. 

I have had much pleasure in carefully revising a copy of 
this work, at the request of my friends, Messrs. Galignani, 
who wished to reprint it here. 

9, Rue Castiglione, Paris, 
9th June, 1836. 
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SCHLOSS HAINFELD j 

OR, 

A WINTER IN LOWER STYRIA. 



CHAPTER I. 

i 

THB INVITATION. 

• « 

It was a bright sonny morning, near the end of April 1834, 
when, accompanied by my wife and family, I left Rome for 
Naples. The climate of the " Eternal City," which is grate- 
ful to most constitutions, had not proved so to mine ; and, for 
the first time in my life, I had fallen into low spirits,' tand in- 
dolent habits. The endless ruins of ancient Rome — the "won- 
ders of the Vatican — the forest of churches — the gorgeous 
palaces — even the great Colosseum itself, and almost St. 
Peter's, one by one, had faded into indifference before my 
languid observation. A smart attack of rheumatism at length 
brought matters to a crisis ; and my doctor, Mr. Gloag — one 
of the ablest and most attentive of men— who had much ex- 
perience of the Roman climate, so fair and treacherous, de- 
clared that nothing would do me any good but change of air. 

Never was learned opinion so quickly verified. At first 
starting, the warm snn, the nimble air, the clear sky, had no 

i 



2 THE INVITATION. 

charms for mc. And this strange feeling, which admitted the 
good, bat felt only the gloom, so long as I continued in the 
immediate vicinity of Rome, gradually, but perceptibly, be- 
gan to evaporate as the carriage ascended the gentle slope of 
the ancient volcanic mountain of Albano. By the time we 
had gained the height of several hundred feet above the dome 
of St. Peter's, judging from its appearance in the distance, I 
felt as if a load were taken off my lungs, and the bellows 
which gives activity to the breath, and keeps up the flame of 
life, was once more free to move. I became enchanted with 
the blneness of the sky — tho sharpness of the lights and 
shades ; and as the gentle puffs of wind crossed our path, I 
caught myself stretching forward to inhale their new and in- 
vigorating freshness. Long before reaching Albano, which 
stands, I should suppose, about a thousand feet above the 
level of the Tiber, I became so hungry and happy, that had 
not some traces of rheumatism tied me by the leg, I should 
infallibly have leaped from the carriage, and scampered up 
the, 'hill JJefore the party to order dinner. On arriving at 
Albano; new objects of interest met our view. Our windows 
looked full on the open sea — the beautiful, the classical Medi 
tcrranean — nowhere, except at Naples, so fertile in associations 
as near the coast we now looked upon. The beach might be 
distant about ten or twelve miles ; and between us and the sea 
lay a broad flat belt of alluvial marshy soil, scantily cultivated, 
and only here and there dotted with a bright white cottage. 
Nearer, and where the land gradually rose towards the volcanic 
focus, the scenery partook of a more fertile and varied charac- 
ter ; being not only cast into all sorts of shapes by the freaks of 
ancient earthquakes and eruptions of lava, but covered with 
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THB INVITATION. 

villas, gardens, vineyards, and olive orchards, every where 
glowing with the astonishing verdure of an Italian spring. 

Peeping through the foliage, we could perceive many rem- 
nants of ancient buildings, which greatly contributed to cha- 
racterise the scene. Some of these maintained more or less 
their old shape of towers and arches— others merely showed, 
by huge piles of brick and sculptured blocks of marble, what 
they might hare been. Far off to the left, along the shore, in 
the south-eastern direction, we could just distinguish the is- 
land of Ponzo, and still farther off, we were told might be 
seen, in days of peculiar clearness, the island of Ischia, which 
forms the northern horn of the Bay of Naples. 

Our admiration of this beautiful prospect was interrupted 
by the necessity of attending to the arrangements of the jour- 
ney. As we travelled Vetturino, we had to stop for a couple 
of hours at Albano ; during which time sundry other car- 
riages arrived, and either passed on smartly with post-horses, 
or stopped to take rest as we had done. Amongst these there 
was one which particularly engaged our attention ; and with 
that sort of feverish curiosity which proverbially belongs to 
travelling, I set about trying to discover who the people were 
with whose appearance we had been struck. Great was our 
pleasure on learning that here was no other than our amiable and 
accomplished Polish friend, with the unpronounceable name, 
the Countess Rzewuska. We lost no time in repairing to her 
apartment to renew so agreeable an acquaintance, though it 
was but for a moment ; for it appeared we were passing on 
opposite tacks, as she was coming from Naples, and we from 
Rome. No sooner had we entered than she exclaimed— 
"Oh how fortunate ! It is only a day or two since I re- 
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4 THE IJrviTATlON. 

ceived a totter from Germany, containing a message to yon ; 
and bad we not now fallen in with each other, I might never have 
been able to deliver it My correspondent supposed we were 
still at Rome together, forgetting that at this season the tra- 
vellers who crowd there in winter scatter themselves in all 
directions, the moment the breath of Spring opens the season. 
"This letter," continued she, pulling one from her reticule, 
* 'contains a message from the Countess Purgstall, an elderly 
Scotch lady, who, having married forty years ago a nobleman 
of Austria, has resided in that country ever since. I am de- 
aired to ascertain if yon be the son of Sir James Hall, one of 
her earliest and most intimate friends in Edinburgh ? And if 
ao, as I believe to be the case, I am requested to invite you, in 
her name, most cordially, to pay her a visit at her country 
place, the Schloss, or Castle, of Hainfeld, near Gratz, should 
you think of taking the homeward route through Styria, in- 
stead of following the beaten track of the Tyrol.' * 

It was impossible such an invitation could have been given 
to travellers less hampered by plans; for we made it a con- 
stant rule to be guided by circumstances as they arose, and 
not to entangle ourselves by previous arrangements which 
might or might not prove suitable when the time came. Thus, 
the map of Europe was always before us, where to chuse our 
place of rest, or rather unrest, and Mrs. Slarkc our guide. 
Having looked at the various routes, studied them, and made 
our calculations as to time and place, we came to the resolu- 
tion that, provided we received, in due season, a somewhat 
more specific invitation, it might be no bad sport to visit a 
German castle, as something fresh and out of the ordinary 
course of jog-trot travelling. In order to prevent all mistakes, 
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THE INVITATION. 5 

I thought it best to communicate at once with the lady her- 
self. 

I accordingly wrote a letter, mentioning the number of 
which our party consisted, giving a sketch of our plans for 
the summer, and requesting farther information about roads, 
and the best seasons for travelling in Germany. 

To this letter I received two answers, tbe second being 
written under an erroneous impression that the first was mis- 
directed ; and as there are several parts of these letters which 
help to elucidate the character of our future hostess, I shall 
venture to make free extracts from both. As yet our purpose 
of paying her a visit was quite undecided; but we felt our in- 
terest in the project, and our curiosity as to the character and 
situation of our distant and unseen friend, greatly heightened 
by these communications. I should mention, that all we 
knew of the Countess Purgstall was, that she was sister to 
Mrs. Dugald Stewart, widow of the celebrated writer on moral 
philosophy ; that she had married a German nobleman, to- 
wards the close of the last century, and proceeded with him to 
Austria, and that she had never revisited her native country. 
We had also a vague recollection of having heard that she 
bad been extremely unfortunate in her family, and was left 
solitary in the world; moreover, that she was remarkably 
clever, and rather eccentric. But we formed no just concep- 
tion of this extraordinary person from auy such glimpses of 
character as these letters or other accounts afforded us. On 
reading them now, it is true, when familiar with the whole 
topic, we can discover many touches which might have 
given us some insight into a matter which eventually intere 
rested us a great deal more sincerely and deeply than w- 
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6 THE INVITATION. 

could at first have supposed possible. The Countess's first 
epistle ran thus — it was dated 7th May, Hainfeld : — 

" I hare this moment, my dear sir, received your letter, 
dated Albano, 21st of April. I am now so unaccustomed to a 
pleasing sensation, that I tremble while I tell you, it will be 
doing me a very great favour indeed if Mrs. Hall and you will 
bestow a visit upon me. Your little darlings surely need 
repose. I beseech you to let them find a home for a few weeks 
in Hainfeld; the house is large; there are thirty-nine rooms 
on this floor all completely furnished, though in the mode of 
the last century ; the air and water are good ; the country is 
rich, well cultivated, and varied enough to be pleasing. I 
dare not promise you amusements; I am a widowed woman, 
eat off from the tree of life; but if a cordial welcome can 
render solitude supportable, I am sure you will find it here. 
Hungary is only three hours distant from this— it is a country 
little known. You will be well received by my neighbours 
on the frontier, and find the people a race distinct from any 
in Europe, 

" As to this road, I can assure you it is excellent— in 
* every respect preferable to the one by Tyrol. The first Eng- 
lish travellers by accident took the road by Tyrol ; this made 
It the fashion, and ever since they have flown that way like 
a flock of birds. The Alps and lakes of Styria are fully as in- 
teresting as those in Tyrol, and as yet unknown to the Eng- 
lish, and Gratz is not inferior to Innspruck. Besides, you 
ean have an advantage in taking this road I am sure you will 
know to valne — it is to be acquainted with the Archduke John, 
who lives in a quiot simple style at his iron-works, and will 
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THE INVITATION. 7 

receive you wilh pleasure. He is wonderfully well informed ; 
has vast practical knowledge, and his manners are truly pleas- 
ing. Asa man ho has few equals— as a prince he is a phe- 
nomenon. 

* 

♦ # » » * * 

" I dare not speak of the home of my youth. Thirly-flve 
years of absence have spunged me from the remembrance of 
those dearest to me; but if you graciously visit me, you will 
draw back the veil, and give me a glimpse of JJrings still, alas ! 
too dear to me. 

" If you will write me a note and let me know when I dare 
hope to see you, it will be a great pleasure to me. The Go- 
vernor of Milan, Count Hardegg, will please yon much, and 
also our countryman, General Count Nugent, at Trieste. I 
fear to lose a post, and send you these hurried lines, praying 
you to believe me your truly obliged, and I trust soon to say 
grateful, friend, 

" C. (1) PCRGSTALL." 

The second letter is fuller, and still more characteristic. 

" My Dear Sir, 

" With a grief which I cannot express, I discovered a few 
minutes ago, ou looking over the little register of my letters, 
that I had addressed my answer to yours not to Rome, but to 
Naples. It was a degree of absence worthy of your good 

* 

(1) It may be right to explain that this C. stands for Countess, 
and not for the initial of a Christian name, hers being J. A. It 
is a general custom on the continent for persons of rank to write 
their title as a part of the signature. 
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grand uncle, of absent memory ; but I have not, alas ! the 
apology of genius to plead. My mistakes are owing to a yery 
different cause of late— to the state of my health. For more 
than three years I have been the victim of rheumatism, or 
what some physicians are pleased to call the tie-douloureux- 
volant. This cruel disease has torn my nerves in pieces, and 
when I am agitated, as I was when I received your letter— so 
dearly welcome to me — I became quite confused. Pardon, my 
dear sir, my seeming delay in answering your letter. I wrote 
instantly, but my silly letter is literally poste restante in Na- 
ples. I hope these lines will reach yon safely, and convince 
Mrs. Hall and you how unfeignedly happy I shall be to see 
you and your little darlings. It will indeed be most gratifying 
to me if you will allow the infants to repose here for a few 
weeks, and find in Hainfeld the quiet of home. Your excel- 
lent Scotch nursery-maid will revive me with letting me hear 
once more the language of my heart. She shall arrange all 
here exactly as she wishes, and, I trust, make the dear 
children comfortable. The house is very large ; there are 
thirty-nine rooms on this floor. Not only your family, but any 
friends you choose to bring along with you, can find place 
enough. The country is truly healthy ; the soil rich and well 
cultivated, and the hills and distant mountains covered with 
forests. The people resemble their oxen— they are diligent 
and docile. There are few neighbours, except in Hungary 
(three hours* distance from this) ; and Hungary is a country 
little known and deserving your attention. Styria is also a 
country little known, owing to the singular fancy or fashion of 
the English always to fly between Vienna and Italy, by the way 
of Tyrol. Kotzcbue says, « The English carry their preju- 
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dices, as they do ibeir tea-kettles, all over the world with 
them.' This, in general, is merely; an impertinence; but in 
what respects the Tyrol road, it holds true ; our road is in 
many respects preferable. 

" You enquire as to the state of the roads. They are excel- 
lent. The Eilwagen, a kind of diligence, takes regularly 
fifty-five hours between Trieste and Gratz, and twenty-five 
hours between Grate and Vienna. As man and beast in 
Austria move discreetly, this, with the aid of your post-map, 
will show you the true slate of the roads. 

" The tenure of property in this country is very different 
from the English ; and I would fain, were it possible, excite 
your curiosity as to Styria. The constitution of the American 
States interested you. Why should not ours do so ? The 
country is divided into circles ; mine contains 4200 souls. My 
bailiff collects all the taxes within the circle ; manages the 
conscription, the police, the criminal justice in the first instance, 
the property of minors, etc., etc. He must have passed his 
trials as an advocate, and I must pay him and his assistants, or 
what is called my chancery. I defy the public affairs, in as 
far as this goes, to cost less to a government The said bailiff 
also collects the dominical, or what is due to me, and manages 
the landed property, which, as we have no farming, is kept, 
according to the Scotch phrase, in our own hands. The first 
crop of hay was housed yesterday, so if you travel with your 
own horses, good food is ready for them. After the wheat and 
rye are cut down, buck-wheat is sown, which can ripen even 
under the snow. It is the food of the peasantry, as oatmeal 
was formerly of the Scotch Highlanders ; but the crop from 
the best ground is sold off to pay the very high taxes. The 
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people are good and docile. The noblesse, owing to the 
dreadful war, etc., are mostly on short commons. We have 
no poor, which, owing to the question in England respecting 
the poor-laws, is deserving of being noticed. No man is al- 
lowed to marry till he can prove he is able to maintain a wife 
and children ; and this, with the law of celibacy of the 
clergy, and the caution required of the military (1) — almost 
an act of celibacy — are checks on population which would 
make the hearts of Mr. Malthus and Miss Martineau burn 
within tbem for admiration. The result is, the entire de- 
moralizing of the people. The mask of religion helps nothing. 
At the last grand jubilee, in the next parish, seventy-two pairs 
of virgins adorned the procession, dressed in white, and 
covered with garlands of flowers. In eight months forty-four 
of them were in the family way. Madame Nature is not a po- 
litical economist, and she does not let her laws be outraged 
With impunity. 

" As another motive to visit Styria, there is a physician at 
St. Golhard, three hours from this, who works all the miracles 
overwrought, except raising the dead. Were I not virtually 
dead, I would consult him. He is a Homeopathic ; forty-nine 
thousand sick have been with him since November, and all be- 
lieve in his infallibility. The Alleopathic school endeavour to 
suffocate the system of Hannemann, but in vain. A question 

(1) No officer in the Austrian army is allowed to marry, unless 
he previously deposits a sum of money in the hands of Govern- 
ment for the maintenance of his widow and children in the event 
of his death. The sum varies with the rank of the officer.- 
B. H. 
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of such consequence to the human race, and so easily decided 
on the spot, is sorely deserving of your investigation. 

" I am ashamed to send yon so tedious a scrawl, but you 
will pardon me, for you know it is out of the abundance of the 
heart the mouth speakcth. May I trust you will induce Mrs. 
Hall to ' unfatigue' herself and her little angels, in this Tad- 
more in the wilderness ? I have nothing, alas I to offer yon 
all but my hearty welcome. God knows it is sincere. In 
haste, for I fear to lose a post I bid you, my dear sir, fare- 
well.— 11th June. My address is simply Grots. N.B. There 
is a respectable library here." 

These letters very nearly made us decide to take Styriain 
our way to the North, but we had still much to see in Italy, 
and elsewhere. It is not my present purpose, however, to 
enter upon these adventures, though some of them proved 
highly interesting. The following answer, which I sent to the 
Countess's pressing invitation, will suffice to show what we 
were about, and in what mind we looked forward to the pro- 
posed visit 

" Naple$, 1th July, 1834. 

" My Dear Madam, 

" You need have no further remorse of conscience about 
the address of your letters, as both of them reached me in 
safety. In my turn I must apologize and explain the reason of 
this tardy reply. We have been absent from Naples on a 
cruise to Sicily and Malta, in a vessel of this place, hired ex. 
pressly for the voyage ; and although we have returned more 
than a week, we have not yet come to such a fixed arrange 
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■ 

ment for oar future plans as to enable us to say, with much 
precision, at what period we shall be in your neighbourhood. 
In the mean time, I must no longer delay writing in my own 
name, and that of Mrs. Hall, to thank you for your kindness 
and attention, and to say that we shall be most happy to avail 
ourselves of your hospitable invitation on our way north, if 
we can possibly arrange to do so. We are at present busily 
employed in ' seeing up' or ' demolishing* Naples and its 
beautiful contorni ; but, in the course of this month, or, as 
the Indian ships say, ' in all July,' we hope to complete our 
sight-seeing labours. It is probable that towards the middle of 
September we shall be advancing upon your castle. As the 
time draws nearer, however, I shall give you due notice of our 
approach. Our party will not occupy more than three or four 
of the three dozen apartments which you speak of, and I have 
no doubt we shall all greatly enjoy our visit 

u I shall endeavour to profit also by your advice with 
respect to Styria ; indeed, we have no especial love for the 
Tyrol, and should only have followed the beaten Cockney 
route, from having generally observed that the said Cockney, 
somehow, almost always finds out the things best worth seeing. 
Your local authority in this matter, however, will certainly 
guide us, unless unforeseen circumstances carry us too far out 
of the way. For my part, I have always so much difficulty in 
acquiring correct geographical ideas with respect to any 
country I have not visited, that I can seldom decide which 
route it is best to take, till the country in question is near at 
hand. By the time we reach Venice, we shall be better in- 
structed on many such points, and it will certainly be no small 
comfort to see something nw on the continent. It is true I 
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am not writing a book ; bnt I often sigh for some bit of ground 
to tread upon which has not been ploughed up by the merciless 
pens of preceding travellers. In this poor exhausted Italy, 
ynntless classical scholars, men of wit and fancy, blues, 
Roman Catholics, Protestants, poets, painters, and philoso- 
phers, with ten thousand others^of all persuasions, capacities, 
politics, tastes, and experiences, have worried and scourged the 
land till it will scarcely bear a blade of decent grass, or even 
a thistle for any stray donkey that may be passing. But your 
account of Styria does stir up my ink-horn; and if I don't 
make a quarto out of it, the fault is mine. 

" Seriously, I shall be very glad to see the state of manners 
you allude to, and I look forward with pleasure to our meeting 
in the castle of Hainfeld, there, as you say, to * unfatigue' 
ourselves ; a process very suitable, I assure you, after the toils 
of sight-seeing in the south of Italy at midsummer, more 
especially as old Vesuvius is now in fuU eruption, and his 

sides streaked with fiery torrents. 

* ♦ * • * # 

" I feel flattered and gratified by the favourable opinion 
expressed by your neighbour of the work I wrote on America. 
I have had, in my day, my share of abuse; and very well 
pleased I was with such notice. When an author takes any 
particular line, especially in politics, he ought to consider the 
censure of thoso he is entirely opposed to, as the best acknow- 
ledgment that he has not missed his intended point— that he 
has not mis-stated his own views. For the rest, he must be 
content with the approbation of one or two judicious friends, 
merely to satisfy him that he has not, in his zeal, done harm 
instead of good to the cause he wishes to defend. 1 ■ 
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To this letter I received the following answer when at the 
delicious Baths of Lucca, the most delightful summer resi- 
dence in all Italy. There arc so many traits, explanatory 
more or less of the peculiarities of our future hostess, scattered 
up and down these letters, which will assist in introducing he% 
to the reader's acquaintance much better than I could do my- 
self, that I venture to give*lhem almost entire. They will 
show also how great her anxiety was to engage us, at all 
hazards, to come to her, and thus serve to explain subsequent 
passages in the curious history of our intercourse. 

" 12th August. 

« My Dear Sik, 

" I had the happiness of receiving your letter of the 7th 
July, in course ; and a few minutes ago, your second dear 
letter, dated the 26th. It was only my fear of teazing you 
with my scribble-scrabbles, as "Winifred Jenkins would call 
them, that prevented me from answering the first directly. 
Mrs. Hall and you knew, I thought, my sincere wishes, and 
had promised to bestow on me the iong-wished-for enjoyment 
of hearing once more the language of my heart. I hoped, 
and still hope, you will find repose agreeable, particularly 
for your little darlings, after such long and fatiguing wander- 
ings. I have been very anxious on their account, for the heat 
this summer is unexampled, and for infants it is dangerous. 
Even here the thermometer of Reaumur was at 3io in the 
shade, or 102<> of Fahrenheit. . 

11 Tyrol is certainly worth seeing, particularly for Cockneys 
who never saw a mountain; but as no one of them, by any 
accident, ever took the Styrian road, they could form no 
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Judgment on (he subject. Gratz, though a town of no conse- 
quence, has finer environs than any town I know, Florence ex- 
cepted ; and it has a merit which, luckily for its inha- 
bitants, has not been discovered by the English, who are on 
the saving establishment-it is the cheapest place to live at in 
Europe. 

" The Archduke John has founded a museum at Gratz, the 
geological specimens of which, mostly collected by himself, 
will give you a just idea of the fossil bones of our country. 
My horses shall be in waiting as soon as you tell me the day 
and the number necessary to conduct you safely to poor deso- 
late Hainfeld, and any friends of yours shall be heartily wel- 
come; only I pray you to prepare them for our half-savage 
state of existence. Vulgar meat and drink in plenty, and an 
undiscovered country, is all they dare expect I am sure 
Venice will be very interesting to you. I used to consider a 
fine ship under sail as the proudest work man could boast of; 
but when one sees this city of palaces sitting on the sea, and 
smiling at the waves in their fury, every other wonder of the 
worl* is annihilated. Its rapid destruction is saddening— If 
it is painful to see a once-lovely woman becoming decrepid, 
what is it to see Venice sinking into its watery grave? 

" You do perfectly well to go by steam, for you can sup at 
Venice, and breakfast at Trieste. The coast-road is very 
tedious, and there are often bad fevers about. I am sure you 
will like the commander-in-chief at Trieste, Count Nugent, 
also Mr. Thomas Thomson Hay, a first-rate merchant there, 
who, from his kind attention to me, I am certain must be a 
good man. He will give you better information respecting the 
commerce, etc., of Trieste, than those who govern there. At 
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Adelsberg, three posts on this side of Trieste, there is a vast 

cavern, which, when illuminated, is, they say, magnificent. 

A singular kind of fishes is found in a stream that runs through 

these caves. They have a comb on their heads like that of a 

cock; they have no eyes, yet, when exposed to the light they 

seem to suffer. Near Adelsberg, but about a post off the road, 

is a lake called the Girknitzer See. By means of five or six 

tunnels, the water leaves it once in the year, and it is possible 

to cut down corn, hunt, and fish on the same ground, during 

the same season! When the waters return, they bring a 

number of fish, often from six to eight pounds weight, out of 

their subterranean abode. * 

. "At Lay bach, two roads part for Gratz — they are equally 

good ; but that by Cilly is twelve posts, the other, by Klagen- 

furt and Upper Styria, is nineteen posts ; and by this road one 

sees mountains, brothers and sisters to the Tyrolese ; and 

those who love them can satisfy the sentiment. The great 

iron-works of Vordernberg, where the Archduke John resides, 

are about a post from Leoben. The country from Bruck to 

Gratz is extremely romantic. Your late arrival, alas ! will 

only show you the nakedness of the land, though autumn, as 

it retires, may still, as Sir Walter expresses it, leave 1 it's 

mantle's fold' on the forests; but * the shroud of russet 

dropped with gold,' is a poor indemnity for the summer's 

beauty you have left behind you. All things pass ! 

****** f 

" I am ashamed of so tedious a letter. During the thirty- 
six years I have lived in this country, I have forgotten, in a 
great degree, English; and I see so many new words in a Re- 
view Mr. Hay lent me a few days ago, they quite confuse my 
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poor head. It is a dreadful fate to survive all one lived for, as 
I have done,— even the language of my mother country. My 
spirits are failing me to-day, and the very flies will not allow 
me to write ; they nestle between my spectacles and my eyes, 
and torment me. I pray write soon, my dear sir." 

9 

- 

There was one thing about this letter which puzzled us a 
good deal, especially when we came near the spots she 
describes, and the routes which we had to choose amongst, 
after landing at Trieste. While she enumerates several ob- 
jects of interest which lay in our way, she omits all mention, 
or even allusion, to the great quicksilver-mine of Idria, the 
second in importance of its kind in the world, as I learned 
lately in a conversation with Humboldt. At all events, as it 
is by far the most curious thing, and best worth seeing, in that 
part of the country, we failed not to visit it in passing. But 
it was not till long afterwards, that I ascertained that the good 
Old Countess had purposely avoided mentioning Idria, in the 
hope that we should pass it without examination. It seems 
she had learned that the miners employed in handling the 
quicksilver are liable to various diseases ; and she took it into 
her head, that, as our curiosity might tempt us to explore 
pretty deeply into the mine, and to touch the specimens of the 
earths and ores containing the insidious poison of this extra- 
ordinary metal, we might become ill and die, or, at all events, 
be detained before reaching her I Now, as her every thought 
and feeling was occupied at that moment in making out the 
grand point of our visit, she saw nothing unreasonable in con- 
cealing from us, so far as she could, even an object of such 
surpassing interest as the mines of Idria. 

2. 
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Before reaching Hainfeld, however, we kept up a tolerable 
active correspondence. In answer to hers of the 12th August, 
I wrote a rather free and easy epistle, to which there speedily 
came an answer, which showed that so far we had not mistaken 
the good old lady's character. Her increasing and almost 
feverish anxiety to draw us into her castle is well shown in 

■ 

the following letter :— 

" September the 6M. — The thermometer of Reaumur is now 
at 27o (92 U o, Fahrenheit), not a drop of rain falls, so all 
is burnt up. Water fails every where, but here it is good 
and enough. 

" I had last night, my dear sir, the pleasure to receive your 
thrice welcome letter. I cannot express how proud and 
happy I shall be if I can induce you to undertake a voyage of 
discovery into this our terra incognita. As I write very unin- 
telligibly, I have desired my bailiff to trace the roads from 
Trieste to Gratz after a map, with the name of each post, and 
a cross at the houses where it is fittest to sleep at. The inns in 
Germany are less like the Italian than the old Scotch ones. 
The first mark is at Adelsberg, a short day's journey ; but I 
thought you would like to explore the vast cavern and the 
little fishes there. If any thing fails you, speak with the 
captain of the circle, Comte Brandais, in my name. His angel 
of a wife was dear to me from her infancy, but she died so 
lately I cannot write to him. 

" There is no country so full of strange caverns and under-* 
ground rivers, as the one you will pass through. One of the 
rivers comes above ground, full grown, near Laybach. Jason 
and his Argonauts passed the winter in Laybach. In the spring 
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they took their ship to pieces and carried it to the sea. You 
will laugh at this, bat our antiquarians will give you irre- 
fragable authority for it. You will sec by the marks I am ex- 
tremely glad you prefer the shortest road to Gratz. It is the 
decision of wisdom, and I have no doubt you will find her 
ways are pleasantness. Your darlings will, I am sure, be per- 
fectly safe under the care of their German governess, who, I 
trust, will find herself perfectly at home ; while your precious 
Scotch nursery-maid and I will understand one another 
famously. Such a person as she is ceases to be a servant, she 
is a friend. She can dine with Mr. and Mrs. Bailiff, or where 
she wills. 

* • 4 * * * 

" I must warn you about the custom-houses— they are one 
of our plagues. The money you need on the road are pieces 
of twenty kreutzers, with what is called good and bad paper 
money. Ten florins good make twenty-five bad. In all 
Germany the English are considered as fair game, particularly 
in the inns. Our innkeepers do not dispute, like the Italians, 
for the character of the people is reserved ; and they will not 
come down a farthing in their bills. It is marked on your 
map whether the stages are single or double posts, and I have 
always seen the driver paid as one horse ; but unless they are 
contented they drive slowly, and the loss of time and the ex- 
pense of the inns is more than the difference. If you will have 
the goodness to write me a line on arriving at Trieste, the 
horses shall be sent to Gratz to wait for you. 

" Hainfeld is about six hours from Gratz. Your sweet in- 
fants will be sadly disappointed when, instead of a splendid 
dwelling, they see a building like a manufactory ; the grounds 
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in culture to the door, and the cows lodged within a gunshot 
of their bed-chamber. At first they will be afraid of me, for 
I am now like nothing they ever saw, except the picture of 
Mademoiselle Endor in an old family Bible. Alas! the 
ravages of time are equally visible on its possessor, and upon 
poor desolate Hainfeldk Farewell." 




Digitized by Google 



I 



TDK SCHLOSS. 21 



CHAPTER IL • 

THE SCHLOSS. 

When we hear of a German castle, our imaginations repre- 
sent to ns a huge dark-looking fabric, on the edge of a frown- 
ing precipice, and well-nigh hid in the shade of forests, some 
centuries older than the building which has long oullivcd 
the fame of him who raised it. Accordingly, as we drove 
along from Gratz, we pleased our fancy by speculating on the 
wild scenery of our friend's mansion, which, from the gran- 
deur of the neighbourhood of Gratz, we felt fairly entitled to 
expect would not belie the romantic character which belongs 
to such spots. 

We had, it is true, seen drawings of Hainfeld, but almost 
all drawings tell such lies, that there is no believing them 
when they speak the truth. It is indeed part of an artist's 
confession of faith, to ayow his love for the imaginative, 
over what he is pleased to call the vulgar reality ; and, sooth 
to say, these gentlemen generally take good care, that if 
there be any vulgarity in their nominal representations, it 
shall not consist in too close a resemblance to the things re- 
presented. 

- Be this as it may, we had formed no very correct notion of 
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the place we were going to, and strained onr eyes with some 
anxiety in the direction pointed ont by the Countess's coach- 
man, as we drove along amongst the hills, eager to catch a 
sight of the castle before the daylight had quite ebbed away. 
Nothing, however, could we see in the smallest degree like a 
castle, even when the hills spread themselves out into a broad, 
flat, richly-cultivated valley, with a small sluggish stream, the 
Raab, stealing its way along the middle of the bottom land, or 
haugh, where its course was indicated by a double line of wil- 
lows, alders, and other thirsty trees, the only embellishments 
of this kind which the thrift of the farmers had left in the 
centre of the landscape. 

At length four little sharp turrets, indicating the four cor- 
ners of the long-looked-for Schioss, or castle, came in sight, 
and presently afterwards, the whole building, which, to do its 
looks no injustice, and in the words of its proprietor, re- 
sembled nothing so much as a manufactory. Instead of stand- 
ing boldly on the top of a high rock, the family mansion of 
the Purgstalls was placed in the flattest part of a flat valley, 
far from the abundant trees and rich scenery of the adjacent 
high grounds, as if in utter contempt of the many pictu- 
resque situations which might have been selected on the same 
property. 

As we drove under the old archway which admitted us to 
the quadrangle in the interior, we might have fancied we were 
entering the court of a Spanish or Portuguese convent. There 
was just light enough to show us the corridor on each of the 
four sides, arched all along and open to the sky, with a row 
of doors leading to what in a convent would be the cells, but 
Which here were of course much larger apartments. A worse 
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• 

description of architecture for so rigorous a climate at tha of 
Germany could not well be imagined. We learned afterwards, 
that it had been introduced by an Italian architect who saw the 
country only in summer, and that the natives of the day, 
ha?ing little or no acquaintance with other countries, and no 
great ingenuity of their own, had quietly adopted the fashion, 
to the permanent discomfort of themselves, and of all succeed- 
ing generations. 

Two of the corners of the quadrangle were filled with broad 
staircases by which the corridor was gained, and at the bottom 
of one of these we were received by the Countess's head ser- 
vant, who welcomed us with the air of a cordial landlord, and 
even reproached us good-humouredly for our delay, by saying 
they had all been aniiously looking out for us several days. 
" But better late than never/' added he, in a dialect between 
Italian and French— for he was a Piedmontese ; and, having 
been a soldier of Napoleon's, had seen the world, and learned 
many languages. In one of these tongues, I forget which, 
he then begged to know if we should prefer being shown 

« 

to our own suite of apartments, or at once to the recep- 
tion-room of the Countess. Of course we preferred paying 
our duty without delay to the mistress of the mansion; 
and, therefore, though covered with dust, and rigged in our 
well-worn travelling -garments, we begged to be introduced 
forthwith. 

If our curiosity as to the castle was great, much greater 
was our curiosity respecting its proprietor. Neither were our 
imaginary conceptions of our hostess much more accurate than 
those we had formed of the Schloss itself. AH that we had 
heard had nrenared us for somelhius out of the common : and 
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as we approached the spot, some curious circumstances came 
to our knowledge. At Trieste, for instance, on enquiring 
whether there was any chance of the Countess being absent, 
we were told with a smile, that this was not very likely, as the 
old lady never quitted her bed. And in a letter which I found 
lying for me at Gratz, she begged me to warn the children of 
her helpless situation; saying she was like nothing in the 
world but a mummy, —and adding, " for the last three weeks, 
a very sick one ; " and truth bids me avow that our excellent 
hostess did not look the character amiss. 

<< What a pleasant thing would it not be," said the old 
lady herself one day, " could we put life into a mummy, and 
make it tell us about the Ptolemies, and their Pyramids and 
Hieroglyphics I * * Yet I question if we did not find it even 
more interesting to hear an intelligent old person like her 
speak, from personal knowledge, of many of the most eminent 
characters of the last century with whom we had far closer 
sympathies. 

We found our aged friend, as we had been told to expect, 
in a huge antiquated bed, with faded damask curtains, in a 
room feebly lighted, and furnished in the style of a hundred 
years ago. Her wasted form was supported by half a dozen 
pillows of different shapes and sizes, and every thing about 
her wore the appearance of weakness and pain. Every thing, 
I should say, except her voice, expression of countenance, and 
manners, in none of which could be traced any symptom of 
decay or weakness. Still less might any feebleness be detected 
in what she said, for nothing in the world could be more ani- 
mated or more cordial than her welcome. She shook hands 
with each of us, as if she had known us all our lives, and ex- 
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pressed over and over again her Joy at having succeeded in 
bringing us to her castle. 

" You must be sadly tired, however," she said, " and the 
children must be almost ready for their beds, so pray show 
that you feel at home by selecting the rooms which suit you 
best. There are enough of them, I trust ; and presently, the 
dinner, which has been ready for you an hour or two, will be 
served up." 

Off we set, under Ihe charge of the Major-Domo, Joseph, 
who, in obedience to the magnificent orders of his hospitable 
mistress, had lighted the stoves in three times the number of 
apartments we could by possibility occupy, in order, as 
he said, that we might pick and choose. In most old castles 
which I have seen, the rooms are small and comfortless, but 
in Hainfeld, they were large and commodious ; and though 
the furniture was not abundant, or at least not so superabun- 
dant as in modern mansions, it was all good and even elegant 
in its old-fashioned heavy way. 

In the principal room, which had been prepared for us, 
and which was the best in the castle, there stood, in rather 
tottering condition, a handsomely-got-up bed, at least eight 
feet wide, furnished with crimson silk curtains, bordered 
with silver lace two or three inches broad, surmounted by a 
massy carved cornice, fringed with silver tracery, in the same 
taste as a rich but heavy embroidery which figured at the head 
of the bed. In like manner the walls were hung with crimson 
satin ; and round the room were placed old-fashioned sofas 
with curling backs, and arms like dolphins* tails, embossed in 
gold, and all padded with elastic cushions wrought in flowers. 
Fancifully carved writing-tables, supported by no less fantas 

3 
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tically shaped legs, with snog places for the feet to rest upon, 
stood here and there. Bureaus, chests of drawers, and queer- 
looking toilet-tables groaning under the weight of huge mir- 
rors, completed the furniture. Of course there were plenty 
of chairs — heavy old fellows, with high puffy seats, cane 
backs, and whirligig arms, comfortable enough to sit upon, 
but not easily moved from place to place. Most of the rooms 
were ornamented with grotesque work in plaster, in high re- 
lief, on the roofs; and such of the walls as were not hung 
with hideous staring antediluvian family portraits, were painted 
in fresco, with battle-pieces, hunting-scenes, and other em- 
bellishments in the same luxurious but antiquated taste. 

I must not omit to mention one important article of furni- 
ture, which was found in every room in the castle, high and 
low, namely an enormous porcelain stove, white and highly 
glazed, reaching almost to the ceiling, in a succession of 
handsome storeys, not unlike some Chinese pagodas I have 
seen in other climes. The fire is introduced into these vast 
ovens, as they are well called in German, not by an open- 
ing into the room, but by a door which opens into the corridor. 
Early in the morning a large wood fire is lighted in each 
stove, and such is their mass, that long after the fire is burned 
out, the heat is retained, and the apartment kept warm till 
the evening, when another heating is given it which suffices 
for the night. In a climate of great severity, such means of 
heating rooms are said to be indispensable ; but to English 
tastes, accustomed to the cheerfulness of an open fire, and 
not at all accustomed to the close heated air of a German 
stove, the fashion is one which it requires a long experience 
to render tolerable, Madame de gtael wittily says, " that the 
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Germans live in an atmosphere of beer, stoves, and tobacco 
and truly, the more one sees of the country, the less exagge- 
rated does this sarcasm appear. The annoyance of beer one 
may sometimes escape, but the misery of tobacco smoke and 
choky stoves is inevitable. 



A 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE COUNTESS. 

Miss Jane Anne Cranstoun was born in Scotland, about 
the year 1760, of a noble family, both by the father's and the 
mother's side ; and she enjoyed likewise the advantage of be- 
ing allied to the aristocracy of talent, by the marriage of her 
sister with the celebrated Dngald Stewart. Her own abilities 
and attainments improved these advantages, and won for her 
early in life the intimate friendship of Sir Walter Scott; and 
long before he was known to the public, she had discovered 
the secret of that wonderful mine of intellectual gold, which 
has become in our day the established currency of fashionable 
literature in every part of the civilized world. In the latter 
stages of our acquaintance with her, we came upon some 
curious circumstances connected with this intimacy, which 
shall be touched upon in due season. In the mean time I 
may mention, that we made out almost to demonstration, that 
one of the most original and spirited of all his female charac- 
ters, no less a personage than Die Vernon, must have been 
sketched from this very lady. 

In the year 1797, Miss Cranstoun married Count Purgstall, 
a German nobleman of the highest family in Austria, with 
whom she proceeded to Lower Styria, where his large estates 
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lay ; and she never afterwards returned to her native country. 
During the fierce wars which Napoleon waged with Austria, 
her husband served in the army in posts of distinction, until, 
towards the close of those disastrous periods, he was taken 
prisoner under circumstances so peculiarly distressing, that 
his health gave way, and after in vain trying the climate of 
Italy, he died in 1811. Madame Purgstall was now left with 
an only child, a son, who lived only a few years after his 
father's death. No sooner was he gone, than upwards of 
seventy claimants as heirs-at-law pounced on the noble estates 
of the ancient family of Purgstall, and the poor desolate 
Widow had enough to do to establish her right even to that 
portion of the property which had been settled upon her. The 
difficulties she encountered in arranging these matters, and 
the severe distress to which she was reduced by innumerable 
and apparently interminable law-suits, might have broken 
the spirit and wearied out the resolution of a less vigorous 
mind. With all her fortitude, indeed, she seems to have been 
almost subdued ; and but for the generous assistance of the 
late Lord Ashburlon, a near connection of hers, she must in 
all probability have sunk under the joint weight of poverty and 
law proceedings. 

She was now, by these successive bereavements, left quite 
alone in a foreign land ; and having lost every being who was 
dear to her, she appears to have had scarcely any other object 
whilst she remained in the world, but to cherish the remem- 
brance of those who were gone — to feed her grief, in short, 
rather than to overcome it. In this spirit, accordingly, she 
permitted nothing to be changed in the castle. Every article 
of furniture stood exactly iu its old place— not a walk amongst 
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the grounds was altered — not a tree- cut down — not a book 
shifted in the library. So that the castle of Hainfeld and all 
its old inmates, all its old usages, went on, or rather went not 
on, but remained as if arrested by the frost of its mistress's 
grief, in the very position they occupied at the period of that 
last and crowning disaster, her son's death, which obliterated 
the house of Purgstall. 

In former times, we were told, the Countess had been the 
gayest of the gay, and the most active person in the country, t 
both in body and mind. But she soon sunk into a state of in* 
activity ; and by considering it a kind of duty to those she had 
lost, to make the worst of things, instead of making the best of 
them, she greatly aggravated the hopeless and forlorn nature 
of her situation. One of the effects of this indiscreet course of 
mental discipline was to undermine a constitution naturally 
robust ; and presently, in addition to her other misfortunes, 
gout, rheumatism, and tic douloureux, with sundry other in- 
ward and painful complaints, took their turns to torment her. 
Amongst the strange fancies which formed part of her singu- 
larly-constituted mind, was a firm persuasion that all medical 
assistance was useless in her case, and indeed, in most cases; 
and thus, unquestionably, she allowed some of the diseases 
which prayed upon her to acquire a much greater head than 
they might have done had they been treated " secundum 
artem." Whether this be a mistake or not, she presented to 
the eye a miserable spectacle of bodily suffering and bodily 
decay ; but these were probably rendered more conspicuous 
from the undiminished vigour of her intellects— the freshness 
and even vivacity of her disposition — the uniform suavity of 
her temper, and the lively interest which, in spite of herself, 
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as it should seem, and her resolution to be unhappy, she con- 
tinued to take in the concerns of the external world. 

I should have mentioned, that at the time we first saw the 

Countess she had been confined to bed three whole years—to 
the very bed on which her son had expired seventeen years be- 
fore; and from which, as she said with too much appearance of 
truth, she herself could never hope to rise again. Fortunately, 
her complaints had not attacked her eyes nor her hands, so that 
she could both read and write. Neither was she in the least 
deaf, and her powers of speech were perfect — that is to say, 
her articulation was perfect, for, as to her language, it was 
made up of a strange confusion of tongues. The most obvious 
and predominant of all was good honest Scotch, or rather 
classical English with a strong Scotch accent. Along with 
this was mixed a certain portion of German, chiefly in idiom, 
but often in actual words, so that we were at first occasionally 
puzzled to know what the good old lady would be at. Her 
French was a singular compound of all these dialects. But in 
whatever language she spoke, her ideas were always so clear, 
and so well arranged, and her choice of words, however mis- 
pronounced, so accurate, that after we had learned the cause 
of the seeming confusion, we never failed to understand her. 

What surprised us most, on first making the Countess 
Purgstali's acquaintance, was her wonderful cheerfulness ; as 
this was evidently inherent and not the result of effort, and 
was constantly sustained, it imparted by reflection to all of us, 
young and old, a spirit of vivacity which invariably accom- 
panied us while wo remained in her room, and made those 
periods of the day which we passed by her bedside, by far the 
most agreeable of the twenty-four hours. Her conversation, 
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like her spirits, never flagged ; h ranged all over the world, 
and dealt with every possible topic under heaven. She had 
mixed in the society of some of the first men of the day, not 
only at home but abroad ; and as she possessed a memory of 
uncommon tenacity, she could relate anecdotes by the dozen, 
of almost any body one had ever heard of, from Bonaparte 
and the Emperor Alexander, to the peasants of her own estate 
who had campaigned under them, or fought against them. Or 
he would relate stories of Sir Walter Scott's first essays in 
literature, tell about Schiller and Goethe, or describe Haydn and 
Mozart's playing on the piano-forte. But it was not on such 
stirring themes alone that she was amusing- and instructive ; 
every thing she touched, however trivial or uninteresting in 
other hands, derived an agreeable point and useful purpose 
from her manner of handling it. Not her great friend Sir 
Walter had a more ample store of anecdotes, and these never 
came in awkwardly, but always so appropriately, that you 
might have thought sometimes they were made for the sole 
purpose of illustrating the subject under discussion. Yet, in 
spite of this boundless fertility, her conversation was merely 
sprinkled with anecdotes, not overloaded with them, " like 
an over-plummed plum-pudding," as was remarked of a fa- 
mous story-teller. She had no particular wish to talk, how- 
ever, for she delighted in nothing more than in hearing the 
opinions of others ; and she possessed the rare merit of show- 
ing, in all she said, that she was speaking for the sake of the 
subject, and for that of the person she was addressing, rather 
than for the sake of advancing any notions of her own. Nor 
was there ever the least show of heat or impatience in her 
discourse, except when she was defending some friend, or ex- 
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pressing her contempt of some unworthy personage, or ques- 
tionable conduct which she thought it right to expose. 

In the course of this narrative I shall have occasion to de- 
scribe more particularly the nature of the intercourse which 
gradually established itself between this extraordinary old 
lady and the various members of my family ; for she en* 
gaged almost all our time and attention, and won the warm 
affections of the whole party, from our grave selves down to 
my little boy, only a year old, who, with his Scotch maid, 
used to pass many hours of every day in her room. 

Her anxiety to get us into her castle is sufficiently shown in 
the letters which 1 have given in the first chapter, and what I 
have said above will make it obvious that her chief reason 
was, to be relieved from the melancholy sort of solitude, into 
which circumstances had thrown her. For, although she 
had a host of acquaintances, she bad scarcely any intimate 
friends ; and although people came from far and near to visit 
her, she met few who entered into her melancholy feelings — 
still fewer who understood her peculiar ways of thinking, 
and certainly none who could duly sympathize with those 
early and deep-rooted national associations, which had not 
only lost nothing of their force by the contact of foreign 
manners, but which a long course of severe misfortunes had 
rendered only the more dear to her. 

Her prejudices, it may be supposed, were many; and these, 
so far as her adopted country was concerned, were greatly 
aggravated by the bitter circumstances of her own private 
life, independently of the horrible state of warfare, bloodshed, 
and military licentiousness of every kind to which nearly the 
whole country, and especially her own fruitful district, had 
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been repeatedly a prey, under her own eyes. So that, as 
there was little in her past life since she had left her native 
land, which could afford any pleasing retrospect, and as she 
had ceased to take much interest in the present state of the 
government under which she had suffered so much, it wag 
not likely, I may say it was scarcely possible, that she should 
attach herself strongly, or indeed derive much comfort from 
any of the native families within her reach, even supposing 
them to have had the inclination, or, what was still less proba- 
ble, the power of devoting much of their time and attention to 
her comforts. I may add, that, although she had no motive 
which could induce her to wish to live, all her earthly bless- 
ings, as she said, having been taken from her, yet she had 
the greatest horror at the idea of dying alone, without a 
friend to close her eyes, and under the exclusive care of ser- 
vants. 

All these things, and others to which I shall afterwards ad- 
vert, excited in her the most vehement desire to establish in 
her castle an English family, who should devote their time 
chiefly to her, and whoso tastes, habits, language, prejudices, 
and so forth, might, in the main, be found to fall in with her 
own. That any such family could be found who should per- 
manently settle themselves under her roof was manifestly be- 
yond the reach of ordinary chances ; but in her ardent way 
of viewing things, I have no doubt she formed some such ex- 
pectation in our case, when she first learned that we had it 
in our power to pay her a visit. Still less do I doubt that, 
after she had fairly got hold of us, and found us suitable, she 
never meant we should escape from the castle. In this view 
ahe set about every species of incantation to detain us, and 
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we, in turn, long quite unconscious of any such serious pur- 
pose on her part, naturally applied ourselves to the study of 
her comforts. The details of our intercourse will be seen by 
and by ; but I shall merely mention just now the first specific 
instance in which we had it in our power to be of use to her, 
and to " reciprocate,' 1 as my friend Jonathan would say, the 
Countess's good offices. 

The personal fortitude of the poor old lady was so great 
that even in her severest fits of pain she betrayed none of her 
sufferings to us, fearful, as we afterwards learned, that she 
might thereby disincline us to come near her. But there was 
one particular twilch of pain to which she was subjected so 
often, that we could not fail to remark it, and this, with her 
keen eye, she soon discovered, and much regretted. 

One of her multifarious maladies was rheumatism in the 
right shoulder, and this had either been brought on, or was 
confirmed, by the necessity she was under of stretching back 
her hand to ring the bell, the cord of which hung at the head 
of the bed. Had her patience not been something far beyond 
that of ordinary mortals, this most painful and frequently-re- 
curring exertion must have worn it out; and even as it was 
she never rung the bell without saying something, though in a 
gentle manner, indicative of the suffering it cost her. 

Upon studying the matter a moment, I saw how this item in 
the long category of her evils might be greatly diminished, if 
not entirely removed, But I said nothing to her, till I had 
walked to the neighbouring village of Feldbach and purchased 
a few fathoms of cord, with a nail or two. Next day I waited 
till her ladyship, having occasion to ring, made the usual gaod- 
1 " ">ure4 lamentation abou uhe horrid bell 
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" Will you be good enough, Countess, to let me remedy this 
evil?" I asked. 

" Ob, it's impossible," she said ; " it has been so for these 
three weary years that I have lain here, stretched, as you 
see me, and tossed, as Gray has it, " on my thorny bed of 
pain." 

"Well, only let me try," I replied ; and having previously 
concerted with Joseph, the butler, to have a ladder in readiness 
at the door, it was introduced forthwith, and, by mounting to 
the cornice, I speedily attached a new bell-rope to the wire. 
The lower end of this rope I fastened by a nail to the floor, 
and then to the middle part of it attached another cord, which, 
being pulled tight in a horizontal direction, was tied to one of 
the bed-posts, at the height of four or five feet above the 
Countess's head. Finally, I tied a string to this horizontal 
cord, in such a way that the end, formed into a loop, hung be- 
fore her, and within a couple of inches of the place where her 
right hand generally lay; the whole being so contrived that, by 
the simple pressure of her finger, without raising the arm, 
and by scarcely moving her hand, the bell could at any time 
be sounded, and that more effectually than was formerly possi- 
ble even by the exertion of all her force, and at the cost of 
much bodily pain. From that day the rheumatism in her 
shoulder gradually diminished, and before a fortnight elapsed, 
it had entirely left her. 

Of a piece with this was another little contrivance of mine, 
for which she was almost as grateful, and which I applied a9 
soon as she told me about one of her most constant distresses. 

She was much troubled with a cough, especially at night, 
and this rendered it absolutely necessary that she should have 
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recourse to her pocket-handkerchief every ten minutes or 
quarter of an hour. The helpless nature of her situation made 
it indispensable that an attendant should remain at all times 
near her; but as she could not sleep, or even rest when not 
asleep, if there was a light in the room, it became necessary 
every time the handkerchief was missing— which was almost 
as often as it was required— that the bell should be rung, and 
the sick-nurse with her candle summoned to hunt for the said 
unfortunate pocket-handkerchief. 

"Now,' ' sighed the Countess, as she told me all this, "there 
is an evil beyond even your nautical resources to remedy.' 9 

"Is it?" I cried, catching hold of a bundle containing a 
quarter of a hundred quills just come from Gratz, and strip- 
ping off the red cord, which I have observed in all countries is 
used by stationers for this purpose, I made one end of it fast to 
the loop or handle of my recently-established bell-rope, and 
to the other I fixed the corner of the Countess's pocket-handker- 
chief. 

"Now,'* I exclaimed, "you have only to put out your 
finger, catch the cord, and in the darkest night pull in your 
handkerchief, as you would do a fish at the end of a line." 

The poor Countess was in ecstacies of gratitude, but she 
said nothing to the sick-nurse, who, falling asleep in the even- 
ing, and not being disturbed till the morning, fancied, on 
awakening, that her mistress must be dead, for such a night 
of repose, they both declared, neither of thm had passed 

* , * ■ 

during the three years of her attendance ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 
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THE IRON COFFIN. • 

The cordialliy of our reception made us feel truly at home 
from the flrst moment of our entering the castle ; and the 
Countess, after apologizing for not doing us the honours in 
person— as if it had been a thing she could have helped — 
begged us to select our own hours for breakfast, dinner, tea, 
and supper. "I have secured a good cook for you," she 
said; "and you will And abundant store of all kind of eat- 
ables, in a plain way ; and the cook, as well as all the ser- 
vants, have orders to consider you as their masters, so it will 
be your own fault if you do not arrange matters to your 
mind." 

Thus invited, we took the liberty of naming the reasonable 
hour of four for dinner, instead of the very barbarous hour— 
as it seemed to us — of twelve, or even of one or two, as some 
fashionable families in that neighbourhood have ventured to 
make it. Breakfast, in almost all parts of the continent, is a 
wretched affair, and we found it invariably cost us and all the 
household so much trouble to get up any thing like a respect- 
able morning meal, that we often passed H by in travelling, 
and took our cup of coffee and scrap of bread in silent de- 
spair. 
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On passing through Gratz, for example, the capital of 
Styria, on our way to the Castle, we stopped at the principal 
hotel; and haying reason to think, from the astonishment of 
the people at our demands, that they had never before seen an 
English family, we took great care to instruct them on the 
subject of breakfast. But after waiting for three-quarters of 
an hour, and dispatching three several express missions to 
the kitchen, the waiter, fancying he was performing wonders, 
entered the room, literally with a jug of tepid water, one cup, 
and six tea-spoons I > 

We could not afford to do without breakfast, however, at 
Hainfeld, though we had but small hopes of success, even 
with all the authority of the Countess to back our resolution. 

Joseph, the Countess's master of all work, was fortunately 
soon broken into the oddity of our ways, though it was long 
ere we succeeded in getting an adequate allowance of plates, 
knives, and forks. After selecting the most suitable apart- 
ments for sleeping-quarters, the next things to look out for 
were sitting-rooms— because, although the Countess expressed 
a strong wish to have some of us always with her, it was 
clear that her stale of health, to say nothing of our own habits, 
would render it impossible to convert her bed-room into our 
drawing-room, after the manner in which her kindness sug- 
gested. Under the pilotage of the groom of the chambers, 
Joseph, we set out accordingly to explore that wing of the 
castle, which faced the south-west, and lay on the opposite 
side of the court from that containing our bed-room suite of 
apartments. At the extreme left, or southern end of the wing, 
lay the Countess's own room and those of her attendants — 
the noisiest, the coldest, and the least convenient in tho 
whole establishment — inasmuch as her bed stood exactly over 

■ 
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the arched entrance to the castle; and the pavement of this 
entrance being sadly broken up, every cart or carriage that 
arrived made a noise as if the Schloss were tumbling about 
our ears. It was quite enough, however, for the Countess 
that her son had died in this room, to make her put up with 
this and any further amount of annoyance. The bare proposal 
to have her removed to some one of the ntne-and-thirty other 
apartments on the same floor threw her into extreme agita- 
tion. 

Next to this sacred chamber came a small ante-room, 
crammed with grotesque oak and ebony furniture, and hung 
round with small pictures. Then followed a commodious, 
warm, and well-lighted library, richly stored with German 
and French books, besides a valuable collection of classical 
English works, mostly — with the exception of the Waverley 
Novels — more than half a century astern of the present taste. 
Adjacent to the library, we came upon the only really com- 
fortable room in the castle, a distinction which it owed to the 
circumstance of its possessing an open fire-place — a very rare 
phenomenon, in any part of Germany— and with this excep- 
tion, I believe, totally unknown in the remote province of 
Lower Styria. It was of the kind called a Franklin, being 
half stove, half fire-place, and had been placed there many 
years before by Lord Ashbur ton, who wisely thought that a 
winter in Styria, without the sight of a fire, must be a dreary 
affair. 

We at once fixed upon this little room as our evening snug- 
gery, where we took tea when our party was not too large; 
when company came, the library was used, until the winter 
fairly set in. 

The next apartment contained a billiard-table ; then came 
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• small dining-room, and, at the end of the whole a large 
supper hall, which we occupied only on high days and holi- 
days ; of these— strange to say, considering the condition of 
our hosless— we had not a few before we disentangled our- 
selves from the enchantments of this strange caslle. 

Having fairly established ourselves withindoors, we yielded 
to the wish of the Countess, fend made sundry little excursions 
to the most remarkable places in the neighbourhood, in order, 
as she suggested, to see the country before the beauty of the 
foliage was all gone, a precaution the more necessary, as the 
summer had been one of unusual heat and drought, and the 
autumnal Unto and attendant decay were thereby antedated 
many weeks. 

The first object of curiosity, on many accounts, was the 
castle of Riegersburg. It had been for centuries the ancient 
abode of the renowned Purgstalls, and had passed from them 
only on the death of He last male possessor of the name, the 
poor Countess's only child. In old times it had proved a for- 
tress of such strength, lhat the Turks, when tbey conquered 
and overran the greater part of the country which now forms 
the Austrian dominions, never made any impression upon it; 
and it is even said, they never dared to attempt its capture. 
It resembles Edinburgh Castle wonderfully, though it stands 
rather higher above the plain — if plain il can be called, 
which plain is none — for a more waving rolled-about country 
1 never before looked over, than that which surrounds Ric- 
gersburg, and extends to the foot of the Rhctian Ali s. It 
may be added, that a more richly wooded, and, at the same 
time, industriously cultivated, and belter peopled country 
could not be seen. For wherever th3 plongh docs not move 

4. 
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the ground is clad with trees, so that scarcely a nook is left 
unoccupied, except where rich green patches of meadow land 
in the valleys, or sunny knolls on the sides of the hills, are 
kept apart for the numerous cattle to graze upon. Almost all 
the wood is what is called natural, and, being kept solely for 
fuel, is rarely allowed to attain any great size ; whether from 
the favourable nature of the soil and climate, or from the in- 
herent beauty which belongs to nature when let alone, I know 
not, but nothing could be more thick and luxuriant than these 
woods ; and autumn having by this time drawn his many-co- 
loured brush across the picture, the landscape looked as if the 
sky had lost ils hold of the rainbow, and sent it in showers over 
the ground beneath. 

The interior of the castle possessed a very different and more 
melancholy kind of interest; and we could not help feeling 
what a contrast there often is between the best and strongest, 
and most enduring of human works, and the most common, 
and, as it were, careless productions of nature. The scenery 
about Riegersburg is as young and fresh and vigorous as ever, 
revelling in eternal successions of beauty— while the gigantic 
castle, many parts of which are cut out of the living rock, or 
built of huge masses of stone, bound together with bars of 
iron, and all destined to " to last for ever/' according to man's 
vain boast, is silently but rapidly yielding before Time's 
scythe ; the effect of whose touch, I think, is often more evi- 
dent upon such strongholds than it is upon those which possess 
less of what is termed durability. The most melancholy thing 
of all, in such places, is the cold air of desolation which reigns 
in the empty halls, the total want of use for the magniGcent 
apartments, and the mixture of splendour and shabbiness, of 
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past wealth and present poverty, which implies that the 
abode has changed from high hands to low ones. In the prin- 
cipal room stood the state-bed of the ancient lords of the 
castle ; but the tattered satin curtains, the tarnished gold of the 
heavy fringes, and the worm-eaten posts and crumbling cor- 
nices, gave token of its long neglect. The ceiling appeared to 
be the only part of the room which " decay's effacing fingers" 
had not yet reached. It was formed of very costly inlaid 
work, consisting of some dark-cclourcd wood, probably ebony, 
on a while ground of box or beech, so extremely rich in ap- 
pearance, that it looked more like the work of a fancy table 
in a lady's boudoir, than the ceiling of a castle chamber* 

In passing from one old room to another, we had to skirt 
along by a scries of narrow galleries, some of them quite de- 
solate and abandoned, while others had been converted to vul- 
gar modern uses. On coming out of the grand banqueting- 
room to pass into the hall or withdrawing-room, we had to go 
along one of these galleries ; and in doing so, were obliged 
to thread our way through piles of Indian corn, stacks of fire- 
wood, and ranges of washing-tubs, and to duck our heads un- 
der cords covered with linen hung up to dry. Next minute 
we found ourselves in the midst of family pictures, huge coals 
of arms, carved in oak, gilded cornices, fresco painted walls 
and ceilings, and enormous folding-doors covered with works 
in relief, and reaching, like the ornamental entrance to some 
Gothic churches, nearly to the top of the wall. Anon, on mak- 
ing our exit by one of these solemn portals, instead of finding 
ourselves in a grand court, or lobby, or splendid staircase, 
in character with the magnificent suite of apartments we had 
passed through, we had enough to do not to break our noses in 
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scrambling down a steep, awkward, darkish sort of back stair, 
the poor remains of some vanished wing of the castle. 

One of those precarious paths brought us, at the end of our 
transit, to the main road close to the iron-shod doors of the 
seventh gate, or highest line of defence, by which, in ancient 
and barbarous times, the upper part of the fortress had been 
separated from the lower. 

It seems that, in those good old days, the succession of this 
stronghold had been disputed by two brothers, who held the 
castle for some years jointly, and all the time in bitter hos- 
tility. The eldest brother had possessed himself of the top, 
three sides of which being a perpendicular rock, and the 
fourth in the hands of his amiable relative, he had no means of 

■ * 

communication with the surrounding country. He was ac- 
cordingly in a fair way of being starved out, when the bold 
idea occurred to him of cutting a u corniche road" round the 
face of the precipice, by which means he wound his way oat 
and in, and obtained his supplies. The rival brothers being 
now on pretty equal terms, continued to blaze away at one 
another till both divisions of the castle were almost demo- 
lished. 

On returning through the lower range of Riegersburg, 
where a picturesque little village has been built under the 
shadow of the fort, we took a look, by the Countess's desire, 
at the church, within which she told us she had erected a 
chapel. As she had never changed from the Protestantism in 
which she was brought up at Edinburgh, and had acquired 
any thing but love or respect for the Catholicism of Austria, 
this proceeding appeared very odd. We examined the chapel, 
however, which was done up with the simple taste that, cha- 
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racteriscd every thing she undertook. In the centre she had 
placed a neat though rather showy altar; and on one side a 
handsome granite monument to her husband and son. Over 
all blazed the glorious Saint Wenceslaus, the patron of the 
Purgstall family, not quite in keeping with the quiet elegance 
of the rest ; and the whole affair puzzled us not a little. 

These anomalies were explained by the Conn less on our re- 
turn to Hainfeld. She asked us little or nothing about the 
decaying grandeur of the ancient seat of her family in their 
prosperous days ; and as it had passed from her hands to those 
of people who neglected it, and cared for none of its re- 
nowned associations, we refrained from alluding to it. But 
she was eloquent on the subject of the chapel, where, in fact, 
owing to the peculiar cast of her temperament, nearly all her 
interests lay buried with her husband and son : and we soon 
found that her sole wisu on earth, or at least the wish which 
was always uppermost in her mind, was to be laid beside them. 
As difficulties might arise, however, on the score of her being 
a Protestant, or from the caslle being no longer in the pos- 
session of her family, she thought it prudent to lake every 
precaution beforehand to ensure this grand object of her anx- 
iety. The priests accordingly were propitiated by this magnifi- 
cent embellishment of the church ; and the congregation felt 
themselves obliged to the Countess for placing before their won- 
dering eyes a picture done in Vienna, and so much beyond 
their provincial conceptions of the power of art. It was ge- 
nerally understood also, that the Countess had left in her will 
certain sums of money to be distributed to the poor, after her 
body should be quietly interred in the family vault of the 
Pur^stalls ; and the clergy of the spot had an idea, whether 
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true or not, that in the same event, the poor in spirit were not 

forgotten in her ladyship's will. 

All these things she told us, not only with the utmost un- 
concern as to her death, but I may say with that sort of lively 
interest with which a person speaks of an agreeable visit to be 
made in the spring of the ensuing year. 

It was difficult at first to know exactly how to take all this— 
whether to be grave or gay — since it did not seem to be quite 
civil to be discussing as a pleasant affair, and in her presence, 
the details of our worthy hostess's funeral. So I thought it 
best merely to ask her whether, as in England, there might 
not be some difficulty as to interment in a vault within the 
church except in a leaden coffin. I suggested to her, that as in 
Austria people are buried very quickly after their death, there 
might be no time, especially in a remote country place, to 
make the requisite preparations. The accidental use of the 
expression "grave or gay" in the above sentence, suggests to 
me to mention, that under this title there has lately been pub- 
lished one of the prettiest little children's books which has ap- 
peared for a long time; and I venture to recommend " Grave 
or Gay" to the notice of " parents and guardians" as a work 
well calculated to assist them in the task of education. From 
the successful manner in which the writer (Miss Fraser Tytler) 
has contrived to make religious principles and moral precepts 
not only intelligible and striking, but so engaging as to win 
for tbem the attention and sympathy of young people, the 
book is uncommonly interesting, and must soon become a 
standard work in every juvenile library. 

"And do you think," retorted the old lady, with a curious 
sort of smile, " do you think I was going to risk the success of 
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the prime object of my thoughts upon such a contingency as 
that? No! no! you shall see;" and, ringing the bell, she 
summoned Joseph. 

u Get the keys," she exclaimed, " and show Captain Hall 
my coffin." And turning to us, she added, " when you see 
it, I think you will admit that it is not likely to be refused ad- 
mittance to the church on the score of want of strength, or, 
for that matter, for want of beauty." 

I confess I was not a little curious to discover how either 
strength or beauty could be given to a coffin ; I found, how- 
ever, it was not made of wood or of lead, but of iron, and so 
tastefully contrived, that it looked more like one of those or- 
namental pieces of sculpture which surmount some of the old 
monuments in Westminster Abbey, than a coffin intended for 
real use. Having removed three huge fantastically-shaped pad- 
locks, we folded back the lid, and I was surprised to see two 
large bundles, neatly sewed up in white linen, lying in the 
coffin, one at each end. On stooping down and touching them, 
I discovered they were papers, and could read in the Countess' 
handwriting, the following words— 

" Our letters.— J. A. PurgstauY 1 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE NEIGHBOURS. 

"Now," said the Countess, "that yon have seen the ruined, 
desolate, and uninhabited castle of our exterminated family, I 
wish you would take a walk to another venerable chateau, 
which is not, as yet, deserted, though I fear it is hastening to 
the same fate as poor Riegersburg. Besides," she added, 
" you ought to see something of your neighbours, now that 
you are established in Styria." 

We were all compliance, and set off next day to visit Glcich- 
enberg, which lies about a league and a half amongst the val- 
leys south of Hainfeld, and, unlike that place, really looks its 
character of a castle, being built on the top of a sleep rock, 
inaccessible on three sides. In other respects, too, it is beau- 
tifully situated, and in the season when we first visited it 
nothing could be more striking than the scene viewed from 
the windows of the inhabited part of the building. The lustre 
of the decaying foliage, like the colours of the dying dolphin, 
almost dazzled the sight ; and the thick woods on every side 
crowded so close upon the castle, that until we came near it 
we could scarcely see even the turrets. In this respect 
Gleichenberg differs from its opposite neighbour Riegersburg, 
which is seen from every part of the surrounding country. 
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Like that once famous stronghold, however, poor Gleichenberg 
is allowed to fall into a wretched state of neglect, and we could 
not help sighing to think that even a very little expense and a 
very little trouble might check the process of ruin, and render 
it one of the most charming places in the world. As it was, 
we had to make our way, as we best could, amongst piles of 
rubbish, and along roads, which, though formed in the solid 
rock, had been so worn out, that they were barely passable, 
and over bridges scarcely strong enough to bear the weight of 
a cat. It is always painful to see the ancient residence of 
magnificence turned to base purposes. We can look with 
picturesque complacency on a good honest ruin, covered with 
ivy, and tenanted only by owls and foxes ; but there is little 
or no pleasure in wandering through the deserted courts, damp 
staircases, and empty rooms of a huge palace, where half-a- 
dozen meagre retainers occupy the establishment which might 
have lodged as many hundreds. 

With these feelings, and expecting nothing but the desolation 
we had seen enough of at Riegersburg, we clambered up to 
the second storey, and there, most unexpectedly, came upon a 
very pleasantly lighted, well furnished, small suite of the 
snuggest possible apartments, occupied by the accomplished 
proprietor of the castle. 

Melancholy though it bo to witness the dilapidation of an 
ancient dwelling, it is still more touching, I think, to observe 
the effect of that moral dilapidation which is consequent upon 
ruined fortunes, especially when the remaining fragments, so 
to speak, are of fine workmanship. I have seldom, in any 
country, seen a person of more elegant manners than this poor 
lady, once amongst the most distinguished stars of the fasbion- 
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able constellations of Vienna, and still 4 beautiful woman. 
Though so much reduced in circumstances as to be obliged to 
live in the mere corner of her own castle, and surrounded by 
ruin and destruction of every kind, her rooms were neatly, and 
in many respects, richly fitted up. 

In spite of all her difficulties, too, she has maintained, 
though in a less splendid style than formerly, her proper posi- 
tion in society. The severest of her trials, I can well be- 
lieve, was the almost entirely ruined health of her only 
daughter. It is said that when fifteen months old the child 
slipped through the hands of its nurse, who was dancing it on 
a table, and that the fall produced a concussion of the brain, 
or fracture of the skHll, I know not which ; in short, an 
injury, the consequence of which was that the poor little thing 
could neither speak nor walk for eight years. Since then she 
had grown up to be a tail fine-looking girl ; and, what is a 
thousand times more interesting, it seems her intellects, which 
had been only weakened and arrested, as it were, in their 
course, not destroyed, have been gradually improving, so that 
there is a prospect of her being entirely restored. What a 
truly heavenly reward must it not be to the mother for all her 
patience in sorrow, to regain the mental companionship of a 
daughter, who, unreflecting people might at one time have 
said, would have been belter dead than alive ! 

On our return the Countess was so pleased with our account 
of Gleichcnberg and its inmates, that she started us off the next 
day to visit another of her neighbours living in a chateau 
called Steinberg, one of the multitudinous castles with which 
that part of the country is studded, almost all of which, with 
the single exception of our bomc, dear old Hainfcld, look the 
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character admirably. It is only, however, without that these 
buildings make any show ; and in our round of visits to the 
neighbouring houses, we found that it was merely a succession 
of ruins we were called upon to admire openly, and to sigh 
over in secret 

The proprietor of Steinberg bad lived so fast that his means 
became exhausted, and he was obliged to sell the castle and 
estate, after stripping both as completely as possible. The 
pew purchaser, though neither a gambler nor a spendthrift, 
nor a free-liver, nor in any way extravagant, happened not to 
be one of the most economical of men, though one of the most 
good-natured ; and thus, somehow, it happened that the rents 
were always spent faster than they came in ; and, in process 
of time, the caslle and lands once more changed ownership. 
On this occasion rather an odd arrangement was made, which 
I am surprised is not oftencr adopted in like circumstances. 
Instead of the estate being put up for public sale, it was 
quietly arranged that the next heirs, two nephews, should 
come at once into possession, while the uncle and his family 
were to occupy, for life, a small suite of apartments, and to 
draw their daily bread, and daily beef and potatoes, from the 
adjacent home farm. 

At all events, there we found him, after a strange navigation 
through broken down corridors and crazy stairs, which con- 
ducted us to a passage, high up, from which we again made a 
steep descent as if we had been going into a cellar. The rooms, 
however, were light, airy, and most cheerful, with windows 
looking over the prettiest part of the country. The good lady 
of the house, and her whole establishment, were somewhat 
different from what we had seen the day before, but, in their 
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way, not less pleasing. Her genuine and hearty hospitality 
was indicated by the restless bustle she kept op during all the 
time of our visit, toiling and panting between the kitchen and 
the. drawing-room, bringing in dishes of grapes, trays of 
glasses filled with syllabub, cakes, and all sorts of good 
things, till the children were half sick with stuffing, and the 
rest of the company ashamed or unable to eat more. The 
rattling of a tea-equipage at last gave us notice that if we did 
not wish utterly to destroy all appetite for dinner we ought to 
beat our retreat. 

Amongst the numerous curiosities of the castle of Steinberg 
1 shall mention only one. It was a very thin but strong iron 
mask, with clasps and locks of the same metal, of which a re- 
doubted Baron of olden times is said to have made frequent 
use. It appears that he had a very handsome wife, who was 
sadly coquettish, and mora fond of exhibiting her pretty face 
than he at all approved of. Whenever he stirred from home, 
therefore, he was wont to encase his slippery partner's head in 
this iron mask, and put the key in his pocket. Tradition says 
that the gentleman mistook the application, and quite mis- 
placed the protection, as the lady, though she could not exhibit 
the light of her countenance to her lovers, whispered still softer 
endearments through the bars, and in the end taught the fool- 
ish noble that in love, as in war, physical obstacles, so far from 
keeping out an invading enemy, generally serve as his best 
stepping-stones to conquest. 

We should have been glad to be left quiet a little after 
these two excursions; but the Countess, who, in a kind and 
friendly way, was rather arbitrary, reminded us that we were 
close to the frontier of Hungary, on the other side of which 
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some very particular friends of here resided. She therefore 
begged us to drive so far, see a little of that celebrated coun- 
try, take our dinner with her friends, and return at night. 
She also gave us instructions how best to see a celebrated field 
of battle near St. Gothard, between the Turks and Austrians, 
in the year 1665, ''which," continued she, "you hare 
doubtless heard of ? " 

We certainly had never heard a word of the matter, but 
away we went, in compliance with her ladyship's wishes, 
crossed the Hungarian frontier, and having climbed the 
steeple of the village of St. Golhard, which lies at the con- 
fluence of the Raab and the Feistritz, were instructed by our 
guide in the details of the great fight alluded to. I confess I 
took more interest in the wild, indeed half savage, costume 
and looks of the Hungarians, most of whom were dressed in 
long, flowing, white cloaks. The language, manners, and 
appearance in every respect of these people differed essentially 
from those of the Styrians whom we had left hut a few miles 

■ 

behind. This seems the more strange, as the boundary be- 
tween the two countries is nothing but an imaginary line, or 
at most a hedge and a ditch, which the Countess's coachman 
had some difficulty, I thought, in pointing out, though he had 
lived thereabouts all his life. I cannot belter describe St. 
Gothard to those who have been in the East than by comparing 
it to au Indian town on a market-day ; and those who have 
not been in the East may derive some notion of it from 
Danieil's exquisite drawings, or those of less remote scenes 
from the graphic pencil of Horace Vcrnet, whose pictures of 
African manners are so admirably true to nature. 
What wo beard of Hungary did not very much tempt u* to 

5. 
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go far into lhat still half-savage region. The peasantry are 
kept in a deplorable slate of subjection by their lords, who, if 
not vested with the power of life and death, in all cases where 
their will and pleasure is contradicted, possess the power of 
punishing corporally and summarily whoever may chance to 
offend them. We were shown a letter one day from a lady 
who had gone as governess to that part of Hungary which 
lies nearest to Poland, and where, from political and other 
circumstances, the country is in an extraordinary state of ex- 
citement. There, it would seem, the peasantry have a parti- 
cular dislike to their seigneurs, and in consequence of some 
of their insurrectionary proceedings, no fewer than seven- 
teen of them were hanged on the trees close to the house in 
which the lady was residing ! So that she and her pupils 
could not go out to walk without passing the sppt where 
these seventeen victims were exposed in terrorem to the re- 
maining tenantry. Nor dared she or her young ladies stir 
from the house without three armed servants as an escort. 

After learning this and many similar enormities, it was 
pleasant to hear our Hungarian friends assert, that although 
they form politically a part of the Austrian dominions, they 
are in fact an independent and free nation; and what was 
still more amusing, to hear them maintain roundly, that they 
possessed a constitution very much resembling that of Eng- 
land. Upon coming to close quarters in conversation with 
some of these Hungarians, we learned that the chief, and, in 
fact, as far as we could discover, the sole point of re - 
semblance between the constitutions of Hungary and Eng- 
land consisted in their both having two legislative chambers. 

Bui there occurs this trifling distinction,— in Hungary, both 
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chambers consist of hereditary nobility, neither being elec- 
tive by the people. Moreover, the country, though not 
thickly inhabited, contains upwards of three hundred thou- 
sand nobles — that is, persons of noble family, all of whom 
are exempted from taxes, and are vested with many other 
arbitrary and galling privileges. However low in life these 
persons of noble blood may be — butchers, bakers, shoe- 
makers — they retain their nobility, and exercise their privi- 
leges. This is only a small item in the catalogue of dif- 
ferences between us ; but we soon found it hopeless to talk 
to the Hungarians on the subject, and it is perhaps well for 
them if they are pleased with what they cannot hope to 
alter. 

In the midst of these national discussions the dinner ap- 
peared; and as our morning's expedition had made us more 
than usually hungry, we looked forward with less dread than 
we had ever done before to the overloaded table which all 
reports of the nature and extent of a German dinner led us 
to expect. But our fears on this score, if we had any, were 
groundless, for a less loaded repast never was seen. There 
was positively too little for the company, and we felt awk- 
ward at having, by our intrusion, diminished the scanty al- 
lowance of the family. Every dish was carried off the table 
as clean as if, instead of a goodly company of Hungarian la- 
dies and gentlemen, with a couple of hungry heretics from 
England, the baron had introduced a dozen of his wild boar- 
hounds to lick the platters. 

As this was the only Hungarian dinner we saw during our 
stay in these parts, a notice of it may perhaps interest Ihe 
lovers of good cheer. We had Qrst of all coldish, dirty-look- 
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ing, thin soup ; then a plate with ill-cot slices of ill-salted 
tongue ; and, after a long and dreary interval, a dish consist- 
ing of slices of boiled beef, very cold, very fat, and very 
tough* I know not whence the fat came ; for in that coun- 
try there are no cattle bred for the table, but only for the 
plough and the waggon, and after many years of labour they 
are killed, not because they are fit to be eaten (quite the con- 
trary), but because they are no longer fit for work. The 
next dish promised better, it was a salmon, twisted into a cir- 
cle, with its tail in its mouth, like the allegorical images of 
Eternity. But I am sure if I were to live, as the Americans 
say, from July to Eternity, I should not wish to look upon 
the like of such a fish again. It had been brought all the way 
from Carinlbia by the bold Baron himself. I need not say 
more. And yet its bones were so nicely cleaned, that the 
skeleton might have been placed in a museum of natural 
history, and named by Agassiz, without further trouble. 
Next arrived a dish of sausages, which disappeared in what 
the Germans call an augenblick, or twinkling of an eye. 
Lastly came the roast, as it always does in those countries; 
but instead of a jolly English sirloin or haunch, the dish con- 
sisted of a small shred of what they facetiously called venison 
—but such venison I Yet bad the original stag been alive 
from which this morsel was hewn, it could not have moved 
off faster. To wind up all, instead of dessert, we were pre- 
sented with a soup-plate holding eleven small dry sweet-cakes, 
each as big as a Genevese watch-glass. In short, not to spin 
out this sad repast, it reminded me of long-bygone days spent 
in the midshipmen's berth on short allowance, where the 
daily bread and beef of his gracious Majesty used to vanish in 
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like manner, and leave, as Shakspcare gays, ' ' not a wreck 
behind!" I ought not to omit that the wine was scarcely 
drinkable, excepting, I presume, one bottle of Burgundy, 
which the generous master of the house kept faithfully to 
himself, not offering even the lady by his side, a stranger and 
his own invited guest, a single glass, but drinking the whole, 
to the last drop, himself! So much for a Hungarian mag- 
nate ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE RIVAL GUESTS. 



Our friendly hostess furnished us with many other opportu- 
nities of seeing the society of her neighbourhood ; for al- 
though, as I have mentioned, she had been for several years 
bedridden, she nevertheless greatly enjoyed good company, 
and possessed in .herself the means of entertaining her guests 
in a manner equalled by very few even of those who are not 
pinned like her, poor woman, to one spot. 

It required, indeed, as will be seen by-and-by, a good deal 
more trouble to free the house from disagreeable guests, than 
to procure the company of persons who contributed to the 
cheerfulness of the party ; for the style of living in Styria 
differed widely from that of England, or any where else, that 
we had seen. It reminded us constantly of what we had 
read in old books, or heard in the stories of old people. Our 
castle, in fact, was a sort of liberty-hall, to which people 
came uninvited at all hours and seasons ; sometimes they 
came to dinner, sometimes to supper, and generally they staid 
the night, but vanished next day— or they remained a week, 
just as suited themselves, kissing their hostess's hand when 
they came and when they went, welcome either way. 

The master of the bouse having been long dead and gone, and 
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the mistress confined to one corner, the chateau, it may be 
thought, would wear a desolate appearance, and be so in fact* 
Instead of that, the anoient hospitality was kept op undi- 
minished, under the immediate guidance of the butler, Joseph 
who, after haying fought with Napoleon in most of his cam* 
paigns, had, by the change of times, been led to employ his 
green old age in the service of the Countess. Manfully, in- 
deed, had he stood by her in the midst of her misfortunes. 
At one time her dislres became so great, that what with 
debts, real and fictitious, the expenses of lawsuits, and the 
severe exactions of the government to pay off the costs of the 

dreadful wars in Which Austria had been worsted, she was re- 

* 

duced to a state of poverty. This was the more severe upon 
her, as, up to the time of her son's death, she had been the 
virtual head of an immense property, and lived in great splen- 
dour. At that critical period, when her ruin seemed inevi- 
table, and the poor Countess was almost entirely deserted, 
she asked Joseph to stay by her. " Madam," said the old 
soldier, " if we shall be reduced to live on potatoes, I shall 
never desert you." This the Countess told me herself, 
adding, that during two-and-twenty years, many of which 
Were years of poverty, and all of them of sickness and sor- 
row, he had not only never expressed a wish to leave her, 
but had preserved his cheerfulness throughout every dis- 
aster, and by always taking the bright side of things (which 
unfortunately for herself was not the poor Countess's own 
habit), he had essentially contributed to render her life not 
absolutely intolerable. 

This old soldier, as I have already said, made a capital 
Major-Domo} and, being a man of Urc world, be helped the 
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company at dinner not merely to topics, bnt to his opinions 
thereon, which had a very droll effect at first, and often 
made strangers stare. As he had learned from his cam- 
pa^ignings what the want of comforts was, he became the 
better able to supply snch visitors as ourselves, for instance, 
with the means of living comfortably. As he was, more- 
over, a man of abilities and resource, who stuck at nothing, 
and made no difficulties, we got on famously together. In 
short, our friend Joseph was truly a second Caleb Balder- 
stone, who, at all hazards, made the most of the family 
means— smiled under every reverse of fortune, and essen- 
tially contributed to the maintenance of the prosperity of 
the household to which he was attached, by courageously 
resolving that nothing should or could go wrong at Hainfeld, 
as long as his mistress lived. 

The Countess, in my presence, gave him formally to' un- 
derstand, that I was to be looked upon, for the time, as mas- 
ter of the castle, and my directions were to be obeyed with 
the same exactness as her own orders; and these injunctions 
she desired him to communicate to the whole establishment. 

" I have already,' ' she continued, but addressing me, 
94 given similar instructions to the cook; and therefore, if 
there be any thing within the scope of Hainfeld to produce, 
for which you or your family do not ask when you require 
it, the fault is with yourselves, and I shall be very much 
mortified/' 

The Countess's whole mind, indeed, seemed to be em- 
ployed at that time in discovering what it was we liked 
best; what was most agreeable and useful for the children; 
and what, in short, in her household arrangements, in the 
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society she brought to the castle, and in her own deport- 
ment to us, would be most agreeable, and most likely to 
keep out of our heads all thoughts of going away — any allu- 
sion to which threw the old lady into such agitation, that as 
much as possible we forbore speaking of our future plans, 
and merely determined to take our own measures quietly, 
but to be resolute in going at the period we considered 
right. It will be seen presently how skilfully our hostess 
managed to baffle and upset all our schemes. 

In the mean time, we very soon found ourselves so much 
at home, that we set the children to their regular lessons, and 
fell into habits of business, such as they were, ourselves. The 
even tenor of our lives, while it furnished few or no striking 
incidents, allowed us ample leisure for looking about us, and 
forming opinions as to the state of the country, chiefly from 
tbe conversation of the many intelligent persons who visited 
theeastle. 

It was some time, however, before the crowd of novel ob- 
jects ceased to present a confused mass, or we could speculate 
with any feeling of confidence either on the domestic manners 
or on the political condition of a people circumstanced so dif- 
ferently from any which our previous travels had given us an 
opportunity of observing. Neither did we care much, for we 
intended soon to recommence our journey, and a subject so 
vast, we felt, was not to be grasped in a few weeks. So we 
fairly resigned ourselves into the hands of our obliging hostess, 
wbo, when she succeeded in making us promise not to think 
of leaving her for some time, undertook to provide us, both 
indoors and abroad, with objects of interest. How well she 
kept her word, I shall endeavour to show. 

6 
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When we first arrived at Hainfeld, we found living in the 
house two young ladies from the neighbouring provincial ca- 
pital of Styria, called Gratz, a very pretty place, and in wealth 
and fashion just such a rival to Vienna as Bath is to London ; 
and the manners of the gay world there, it may be presumed, 
partake of the same distinctions from those of the metropolis. 
As we were prevented by circumstances from visiting Vienna, 
we had only a few, and those indirect, means of judging of 
this important matter. We met, for example, with a good 
many persons during our stay at Hainfeld, who, though no 
longer resident in Vienna, had been bred there, and these we 
could compare with our Gratz acquaintances, 

Both the young ladies I have mentioned were lively and 
pleasing persons ; they spoke French readily, but not very 
well ; and they both spoke English a little, and so as to be easily 
understood ; for it is much the fashion in Germany, as we 
found afterwards during our extensive tour in that country, 
to study English. As they professed a great desire to improve 
themselves in speaking, it would have been a very obvious 
course to have profited by such an opportunity, especially as 
we were all, not only willing, but anxious to afford them the 
means of correcting what was erroneous in their pronuncia- 
tion or construction. Nevertheless, they insisted on speaking 
their own lumbering French, in place of English ; and they 
actually prevented us from being of any use to them, by in- 
variably turning into a jest any thing in commendation, and 
showing evident displeasure when corrected in a fault. This 
was teazing enough, since we ourselves were beginning the 
study of Germau, and we hoped to have made a reciprocal 
treaty, and bartered English in exchange for German idiom- 

- 
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But, most perversely, they would no more speak their own 

language than ours ; and thus we went on, in the matter of 
languages, like the French and English nalions in the matter 
of commerce— each possessing the articles the other requires, 
but never agreeing to exchange them. This smacked of pro- 
vincial taste, which became still more manifest as our ac- 
quaintance advanced. In spite of all we could say or do, our 
pretiy friends were never at their ease, and were always striv- 
ing at some effect, instead of trusting to their own natural 
parts and accomplishments, which were considerable, and 
which we were willing to make the most of, for we liked 
them much* 

In process of time, it came out that one of these damsels 
was a poetess, and what I learned with equal surprise and 
alarm — an English poetess I That any one, so slightly ac- 
quainted even with the elementary parts of a language, 
should venture to deal with the highest, was matter of won- 
der. I naturally felt no small dread lest I should be called 
upon to pronounce an opinion upon verses constructed under 
such circumstances, and which by no possibility could escape 
being execrable. I very soon saw indeed that the young lady 
felt a strong desire to obtain my favourable judgment on 
her productions ; but instead of showing them to me frankly 
herself, she gave them to the Countess, with a special in- 
junction that 1 was not to see them. Of course, the old lady 
took tbis as it seemed to her to be intended, and laughed 
at the limitation, as I should no doubt myself have done, 
had not my curiosity to read the stanzas been altogether sub- 
ordinate to the horror of having to praise them. Next day 
the ladies highly commended my probity, as they rather 
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slily, and with an air of suppressed mortification, called my 
small piece of Jesuitism : an J then commenced a series of 
scenes of coquetry and mock humility, which must haye felt 
Very wearisome in a country house in winter, had I not been 
sustained by the hope of escaping a sight of the poetry. 

The Countess who, though chained to her bed, seemed to 
know, by a sort of intuition, every thing that was going on 
in the castle, soon remarked to us that she suspected that the 
Gratz ladies were not doing the honours of their country in 
the style she had hoped when she invited them. " There- 
fore/' said she, " I have sent across the hills to some other 
friends whom I think you will like better, and who I am sure 
will more justly appreciate the society which accident has 
enabled me to put in their way." 

The commencement of a North-wester on the coast of Labra- 
dor could not look more threatening than the countenance of 
our Gratz young ladies, when the news of the promised acces- 
sion to our party was spread abroad. In the incautious haste 
of jealousy, they insinuated that some of us had instigated the 
Countess to call in these hostile troops in the shape of auxilia- 
ries. But the poor girls * ' took nothing by this motion," as the 
lawyers say ; for while we disclaimed all participation in the 
conspiracy, we acknowledged our satisfaction at its success. 

In due season the new party arrived, a mother and two 
daughters. Had we left the country the day before, I might, 
according to the received method of recording national cha- 
racteristics, have written down in my diary, " all the young 
ladies in Lower Styria write English verses, and are vain and 
coquettish." And, on the other hand, had I seen only these 
new comers, I might, on the same judicious plan of generalise 
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ing, have noted, " that all the ladies of that country are well- 
bred, unaffected, pretty, and well informed." For I really 
do not know when, nor in what land, I have met with more 
arlless or pleasing specimens of what young women ought to 
be, than these uncommonly agreeable persons. The eldest 
might be about two or three-and-twcnty ; and though not so 
very pretty as her sister, whose age was seventeen, she pos- 
sessed in a higher degree that beauty of expression which, 
while it is beyond the reach of mere features to produce, gives 
a decisive character and purpose to every line of the counte- 
nance, making the eyes speak, and the lips hold intelligible 
language, even when no words pass them. If to these charms 
arc added the recommendations of good sense, good taste, and 
good manners, all based on right principles and generous feel- 
ings, and rendered effective by an acquaintance with the world, 

* 

by native vivacity, and a total absence of selfishness, a charac- 
ter is formed which need dread no rivalry that the most po- 
lished society on earth could boast of. 

What added to our interest in this very charming person 
was her speaking English, so nearly in perfection, that the 
slight foreign accent, and even the mistakes she sometimes 
made, served only to engage the attention more closely, and 
very often gave additional strength to her meaning, which was 
always judicious, by a slight but not inappropriate exaggera- 
(ion in the expression. We could perceive, too, when she 
spoke her native German, which was the most pleasing thing 
possible to the ear, that her accent was decidedly different from 
the startling harshness of the Styrian variety of that extraor- 
dinary language to which we had been accustomed for some 
weeks. What the Vienna noblemen and other "eligibles" 
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of the capital can have been about, I know not ; but sure I am, 
that if I had been a young unmarried man, whether " eli- 
gible M or otherwise, I should presently have fallen over head 
and ears in love with this pretty German. 

Both our new friends not only expressed themselves anxious 
to learn , but seriously exerted themselves to improve in speak- 
ing English, while they mightily flattered us, by taking an 
eager interest in hearing about the countries far and near 
which we had gone over. As they had been brought up in 
the capital, they had had the benefit of the best masters, and 
accordingly were as accomplished as mere teaching could make 
them. All the masters on earth, however, could have gone 
but a little way, essentially, to produce such results. Indeed, 
I doubt much if they could have gone one step in any case in 
framing manners of so much simplicity and elegance. On the 
contrary, it is to be apprehended, that as in Austria generally 
the substratum of principle and sentiment is not good, thcforced 
culture of talents may often lead to rankness, but seldom to 
richness of the moral crop. At any rate, however it may have 
been brought about, and whether most be due to nature, or 
most to art, it is particularly pleasing, as in the instance I am 
describing, to meet in remote places, and where we least ex- 
pect it, a style of manners and a purity of thought, which our 
prejudices are too apt to insinuate can belong only to the most 
favoured parts of the most favoured lands. 

On the other hand, it makes one melancholy to think how 
such rare merits are almost inevitably destined to be utterly 
wasted, in a country where such a thing as a marriage of 
choice is so very rare, that when it does happen, it certainly 
forms the exception to the rule, not, alas I the example. I was, 
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indeed, moch disappointed and grieved to find, (bat in Austria 
the whole of the domestic relations were in about as bad a 
predicament as in Italy. How, indeed, can it possibly be 
otherwise, when marriages are arranged by the parents, and 
not by the parlies themselves who are to pass their lives — I will 
not say together— but as husband and wife ? Mutual attach- 
ment, as I am given to understand, being seldom if ever the 
motive to such connections in that country, the consequences 
are just what might be expected from trusting such delicate 
matters to the hands of any, even the most affectionate, and, it 
might be supposed, the most disinterested of agents. To do 
any sort of business by proxy is proverbially the way to do it 
"1 y — but when old heads come to settle the arrangements be- 
tween young hearts, the evil is one which even the labours of 
a whole life are unable to remedy. When two young people 
are brought together by any motive but that of mutual affec- 
tion, and tied to one another by a ceremony which owes its 
chief sanction to the opinion of society — be its professed sanc- 
tions what they may,— and when, from the nature of their 
education, they are not restrained by any scruples on the score 
of principle, and are still less invited by usage to be virtuous, 
and when, of course, their very warmest and best feelings are 
wasted for want of generous employment, they are extremely 
apt to mistake the indulgence of their passions for a duty, as 
soon as fitting objects of their regard come in their way. It is 
then, alas ! that the formal chain by which their cold domes- 
tic relations have been held together is snapped in two at the 
first touch of genuine sympathy, and the solemn marriage vow 
takes the degraded rank of a dicer's oath. 
The decencies of civilised society— the good taste of the 
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most influential persons in every class -Ihe obvious interest of 
the parties respectively— and the habitual long-established cus- 
toms of what is termed good company, generally modify the 
external behaviour of married persons, even in Italy and Aus- 
tria, into something in which there is not much to strike the 
transient glance of a stranger. But the smallest careful en- 
quiry draws back the flimsy veil. The causes which lead to 
this sad state of things are very curious and instructive; and 
as they do not lie very deep, and are easily explained, they 
may perhaps be adverted to farther on. The Countess was 
very eloquent on this point, and related many anecdotes illus- 
trative of the state of manners in Austria and Italy, which she 
used to assert were pretty much alike in this respect. 

The following very ridiculous story she assured us she had 
from a gentleman on whose veracity she could rely. The scene 
of it was in Italy 

A young lady, about eighteen or twenty, was withdrawn 
from the convent in which she bad passed her life since the 
time she was an infant On being brought home she soon 
learned from her attendant, or in some other round-about way , 
that she was ere long to be married ; as her parents, however, 
said nothing to her on the subject, she could not even guess 
Who the person was with whom she was to be connected ; and 
the only official notice shebad of the fact arose from her being 
carried to the milliner's and jeweller's to fit on the dresses and 
trinkels suitable for the occasion. Her curiosity was now 
raised to the highest pitch ; but as she had never seen her mo- 
ther except for a short visit once or twice a year, and of course 
had no intimacy with her, she could not at first bring herself 
to ask any direct question on the subject. One day two young 
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men dined at their house, and as this was rather an unnsual 
circumstance, she thought it probable that one of them — for 
they were both in the enviable class of "eligibles," — must be 
her intended husband. They bolh paid her equal attention, 
butwithvery different success. To one she felt an invincible re- 
pugnance, to the other she was well disposed to yield her affec- 
tions ; and such had now become her anxiety to learn her fate, 
that, finding her mother in a most unusually good humour 
with her, in the course of the evening she ventured respectfully 
to say, " Mamma, if it be not too great a liberty, may I beg of 
you to tell me the name of the gentleman I am to be married 
to next week?" "Liberty! V exclaimed the astonished pa- 
rent ; 99 liberty you may well call it I How dare you ask such a 
question? And," added she, with a significant shake of her 
head, " let me warn you, my daughter, not to run the risk of 
incurring your father's displeasure by showing him any of this 
premature and undutiful curiosity. For, if you do, I should 
not wonder if he were to pack you back to your convent, 
not for a season, but for life." Accordingly, she held her 
peace, and in ten days afterwards was married to one of the 
two men who had dined at the house, but, unfortunately, he 
was the wrong one ! 

But lam forgetting the rival guests, our Gratz and Vienna 
young ladies, who, although apparently the best friends 
imaginable, were too little alike to be very cordial, and we 
had no small difficulty in shaping our course between them 
so as to avoid giving offence to either group, and yet to 
profit by the merits of bolh, for we felt well-disposed to all 
the parties. Indeed, had our Gratz friends been content to let 
pretty well alone, wo should have remained the best friends 
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possible to the end of the chapter. Few people, however, 
who hare not fortitude and self-control enough to repress 
the feeling of mortification which springs out of unsuccess- 
ful rivalry, have either pride or discretion enough to 
restrain its expression, even when the mischief is thereby 
likely to be aggravated. And in the course of the very first 
evening after the strangers had arrived, one of our old 
friends said to me, in a reproachful tone, that she suspected 
me of a great " infidelitc " to her. I really did not under- 
stand what she meant, and said so. 

"I grievously suspect,*' continued the- pretty provincial, 
44 that you prefer these new-comers to your old friends." 

I ought, in all courtesy, to have disclaimed any such dere- 
liction, and to have protested that such an idea was vain and 
ridiculous, as President Jackson slyly says, in his message to 
Congress, when accused of bullying the French ; but I was 
taken by surprise, and said nothing; while the poor girl, co- 
louring with very natural anger, turned away to sip her cup 
of tea with what appetite she might. 

A few days afterwards, just as we sat down to dinner, a 
carriage drove under the archway, and one of the young ladies 
being called out, returned in a few minutes, breathless, and 
with a letter in her hand, exclaiming, 

M My mother has sent for us— we must go directly." 

And they left the table long before dinner was over, ostensi- 
bly to pack up their things; but in reality to slip off without 
taking leave of any one ; and we never saw them more. 

The provocation we fell — if, indeed, we felt any— at this 
Gratz edition of what is called "taking French leave," was 
very short-lived. Had it been much greater, indeed what 
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followed— alas ! too soon— would have obliterated every trace 
but that of the most kindly feelings towards our earliest Sty- 
rian friends. 

A ball was given at Gratz, not long after the above scenes, 
at which our two friends attended. The night was bitter cold 
—but as the ground was dry, and the distance but ten steps 
across the street, the ladies, hot from the dance, ran over to 
their home. They had brought, however, a wrong key with 
them, and no tugging of the bell could awaken the drowsy 
servants. Instead of going back instantly, as they ought to 
have done, they remained for twenty minutes before they 
gained admittance, all the time exposed to the biting of a harsh 
north-east wind. In this brief interval the nipping frost had 
struck its icy and deadly fangs into the pretty bud which was 
Just beginning to open. The youngest of our lively friends — 
the poor poetess withal — was taken so ill, almost immediately, 
that she was carried off by a rapid decline in the course of a 
few weeks I 
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CHAPTER VII. 

i 

THE ARCHDUKE JOHN OF AUSTRIA. 

< 

Ever since our arrival at Hainfeld, there had been much 
talk of our visiting the Archduke John, the Emperor of Aus- 
tria's brother. At that season he resided at his vineyard, near 
Marburg, close to the foot of the Bacher Gebirge, which is 
one of the eastern prolongations of the Julian Alps, lying on 
the right bank of the great river Drave. As our friend the 
Countess had for the last thirty years been on very friendly 
terms with his Imperial Highness, she readily managed to 
arrange our visit, and in her great anxiety that we should re- 
ceive favourable impressions of Styria, its people, and its 
scenery, she daily urged us to make out this expedition before 
the winter set in. A messenger was accordingly sent off with 
a letter, expressing our wish to pay our respects to him at bis 
villa ; and the answer being most obliging, we left our snug 
quarters at Hainfeld on the 16th of October at four o'clock in 
the morning. As there was nothing in the Archduke's note 
which related to dinner, we were left in some doubt as to the 
hour. He had simply staled that he hoped to see us shortly 
aflcr noon, and we naturally supposed we were expected to 
take our dinner, or " mitlagsbrod," as the Germans call it, 
with his Highness, Some authorities said he would of course 
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dine at twelve, the common hour in the country — others said, 
surely he will dine at his usual Vienna hour of two ; and, in 
the end, we resolved, very indiscreetly, and like young tra- 
vellers, to aim at reaching the vineyard, at the latest of the 
two periods, and to take our chance. 

We stopped at a place called Knass, to breakfast, and to 
pick up a pair of fresh horses, which the ever-considerate 
Countess had sent on for us. As we carried with us breadV 
milk, eggs, and tea, and as the coachman who went forward 
with the relay had taken care, at my suggestion, to provide 
boiling water, which is the most difficult thing possible to be 
procured in those countries, we made a capital Friihsliick, as 
they call it in Germany ; " Frtih M being early, and "Stuck," 
a piece, or bit 

Thus refreshed, we again started in a cloud of dust, which, 
however, bad it been twice as dense, could not have hid the 
surpassing beauties of the valley through which we wound 
our way. Even thirteen months of drought, unrelieved ex- 
cept by a few transient thunder showers, had not been able to 
tarnish, or to do more than slightly tarnish, the lustre of 
scenery which, in its prime vigour of foliage, must be very 
striking. But the rapid advance of autumn had wrought a 
material change in the aspect of things since we passed through 
the skirts of the same forest a fortnight before. Then, a slight 
but decided tinge of yellow had been cast rather carelessly 
over the woods, and here and there we could spy a tree, the 
leaves of which had been turned to blood-red, but still the 
greens in their manifold variety predominated over all. Now, 
the yellows and the reds had it hollow, and many singla 
trees, as well as an occasional grove on some exposed knoll, 
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had been stripped of every leaf. In general, however, the 
drapery of the forest remained entire, and shone with a bril- 
liancy which reminded us of the magnificent autumn in the 
eastern states of North America. 

We reached the town ofMarburghatnoon; but as it bad been 
•filled with strangers, collected from the neighbourhood on ac- 
count of the vintage, which was in full progress, though a full 
month earlier lhan usual, we had great difficulty in getting 
any one to attend us. We were happy at last in being received 
at the Sun, though it was the fourth in rank of the inns of 
the place. Still more difficulty had we in getting fresh horses, 
so that it was about one before we were fairly under weigh, 
and on the road to the Archduke's villa. The acclivity at last 
became so steep, that the postilion declared the horses could no 
longer drag the carriage, and he pointed out a short cut 
through the vines, which he said would lead us to the house. 

After toiling and panting up what seemed more like a flight 
of steep steps than a walk, we were received at the top by the 
Archduke John himself, who, without his hat, had run out to 
meet and welcome us. There was so much natural courtesy 
in his manner, that we felt quite at home with him in a mo- 

■ 

ment. 

His Imperial Highness is a very pleasing person, about 
fifty-five years of age, with a fine, high, bald forehead, and 
an expression of quietness and repose, bordering on melan- 
choly, in his countenance, which is singularly engaging. His 
conversation and manners, too, are so untouched by the 
. slightest shade of affectation, and withaL so cordial, that 
every one must feel at ease in his presence. 

We soon began to discover that we had unfortunately made 
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a great mistake in oar calculations as to dinner, for the Arch- 
duke, it appeared, had dined at noon, as he always docs when 
living at his vineyard. But on going into the drawing-room 
of the cottage,— for it was no more than a country bqx,-*we 
were not a little surprised to find a long table laid out with a 
cold collation, and at least a dozen covers. There was cold 
venison in slices, cold turkey, cold ham, and cakes of all 
shapes, with fruit and wine in abundance. We naturally con- 
nected this preparation with our own arrival, and when the 
Archduke asked us if we were disposed to eat any thing, we 
said we certainly were fully prepared, as we had taken no- 
thing since breakfast forty miles off, and eight hours before. 

But cold meat and dry bread or sweet biscuits form a sorry 
dinner, after such a drive as we had made amongst the moun- 
tains of Styria; and long before our appetites were half satis- 
fied, our jaws ached, and our throats became as parched as 
the roads we had been travelling over. We felt amazingly 
disposed to say to his Imperial Highness, "Don't you think 
you could manage to get us a basin of soup?" But those 
horrid etiquettes, which hold all mankind in terror, restrained 
us, and we continued packing in the slices of ham and turkey 
as one crams things into a trunk that is already too full. 

The nature and extent of this collation puzzled us exceed- 
ingly, as they were totally out of keeping with every thing 
else in the establishment, which was quite simple and cottage- 
like. Nor was it till towards the end of our visit, that, in the 
course of a walk we took over the vineyard and through the 
wine-pressing establishment, we discovered the cause. On 
turning an angle of the road, we came to about a dozen car- 
riages, and fell in with many groups of visitors, this being the 
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Archduke's weekly reception day; and we now came to under- 
stand that the collation into which we bad made such deep 
inroads had been prepared, not for us, but for the country 
neighbours who came to pay their respects to his Imperial 
Highness. He, however, said nothing to us in the way of ex- 
planation or apology — in fact, he had not asked us to dinner, 
but, finding us hungry, had given us all he could, and of that 
we made the most. 

He gave us, however, what was of more substantial import- 
ance, namely, a set of directions for travelling in Upper 
Styria, with which country he is intimately acquainted, and 
where he passes a considerable portion of the year. His resi- 
dence he told us, and pointed out on the map, is at a place 
called Vordernberg, where he takes the active superintendence 
of some extensive iron- works, which he invited us to examine, 
promising to be our guide. 

In conversing about our projected tour in Upper Styria, we 
fell into a number of collateral topics ; and I think I have 
seidom met with any person who appeared so thoroughly well 
informed upon all he professed any acquaintance with, or 
whose knowledge seemed to be more general and exact It is 
true he is a prince ; and we insensibly, and perhaps instinct- 
ively, give more weight to merit in such a quarter, than we 
might do if we found similar attainments and talents in a lower 
sphere. On the other hand, the very circumstance of his 
being so peculiarly, and some people might say disadvan- 
tageous^, placed, tends to sharpen the jealous observation of 
those who converse with him. So that, in fact, his elevated 
rank exposes him to a much more severe scrutiny than he 
would have to endure if he belonged to a lower station. But 
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the Archduke John of Austria need fear no such cross-exami- 
nations — for what he really knows, or thinks, he gives out 
with such perfect frankness, that every one is convinced of 
the entire sincerity of his opinions, and places reliance on 
his statement of facts. Without the least fuss or ostentation, 
he is allowed by aU who know him to be the most obliging 
and friendly of men. His early life was passed in active and 
extensive intercourse with the world, both as a practical states- 
man and a soldier in command of armies. Latterly, while 
merely a country gentleman and man of science and letters, 
his innate good taste, and remarkable good sense, combined 
with genuine public spirit, have rendered his many excellent 
qualities extensively current in Styria, where he almost con- 
stantly resides. An unworthy person placed in his situation 
would soon be found out, like a base coin gilded, which the 
friction of the world soon expels from circulation. But a truly 
virtuous prince, like pure gold, acquires from the discipline of 
society a fresh impress and a sterling value which fit him 
more and more for the uses of the country in proportion as 
he becomes known. 

The Archduke John, who, many people think, ought to have 
been made governor of Styria, has been allowed to remain a 
simple citizen of the state, except, indeed, that he has long 
been at the head of the engineer department of the Austrian 
army. In his humble and quiet capacity of a country gentle- 
man, he has done an immense deal for Styria, and perhaps all 
that could have been done under its peculiar circumstances. 
He basset a-going numerous agricultural societies, which have 
greatly improved the cultivation of the whole province. He 
has also established a spleudid museum at Gratz, and endowed 

7- 
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lectureships which embrace many useful branches of know- 
ledge. But the chief good he has done, as I understand from 
well-informed Styrians, has been by making himself per- 
sonally acquainted with almost every man in the country, and 
encouraging all classes to persevere in their respective callings 
with industry and cheerfulness. He is, in short, like a good 
landlord of an immense estate, whose chief pride and pleasure 
lie in advancing the welfare of his tenants. The Archduke's 
exertions, indeed, are even more disinterested, since but a 
small portion of the whole is his own properly. 

It is perhaps a pity that there is no chance of his becoming 
Emperor of Austria, since most writers seem agreed that a 
pure despotism, if administered by a thoroughly virtuous and 
able man, is not only calculated to conduce to the present 
happiness of its subjects, but may give, in such hands, the 
best chance for the gradual introduction of those ameliora- 
tions of which the system is capable. It answers no practical 
purpose, either to demonstrate that a system of government is 
bad, or to introduce reforms so unsuitable to the tastes and 
habits of the nation, that they take no root. The history of 
Austria, under the Emperor Joseph, uncle to the Archduke of 
whom I am speaking, shows too clearly that theevil is merely 
aggravated by premature or ill-judged changes. But were a 
a truly patriotic and observant man at the head of such a 
state as Austria, he might have it in his power (at least so it is 
supposed by many people), without the formidable machinery 
of a revolution, to establish many improvements, calculated 
not only to endure and become national, and to do good in 
themselves, but to spread wider and wider the circle of ge- 
nuine and legitimate r.eform, in the sense of amelioration. In 
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the mean time Austria is prosperous, chiefly because, after a 
long period of war, and every kind of political disorganiza- 
tion, she is allowed the most perfect tranquillity ; and with 
certain exceptions, which I shall take an opportunity of point- 
ing out, the country enjoys a degree of contentment which is 
very remarkable, all things considered, and especially when 
many circumstances are taken into account, which, in our 
eyes, are revolting in the highest degree. 

Some months afterwards, in the spring of 1835, we had, an 
opportunity of availing ourselves of the Archduke's obliging 
invitation to pay him a visit at his iron- works inVordernberg, 
which lie deep amongst the hills of Upper Styria. As Vor- 
dernberg is elevated sixteen or eighteen hundred feet above 
the country we left, we came in contact with the snow, not 
eternal snow and great glaciers, it is true, but good honest 
snow wreaths, many feet deep, and continued from the pre- 
ceding winter. 

As we had made a sad bungle of our visit the autumn be- 
fore, we took care to be better informed this time as to his 
Imperial Ilighness's habits ; and having on this occasion, as 
we thought, Ascertained the exact minute when he dined, we 
drove up to the door at least half an hour before the time, 
thinking to be invited as a matter of course. We were much 
mistaken, for, after ringing repeatedly, the door was opened by 
a venerable butler-looking domestic, who seemed mightily 
puzzled by a carriage full of company coming upon him at 
that moment. As he said the Archduke was out, I gave him 
my card, and was just driving away, when a secretary sort of 
man, with spectacles on nose and pen in hand, came flus- 
tering into the rain, which was pouring on his bald pate. He 
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seemed to know perfectly who and what we were, and la- 
mented that his Imperial Highness was not at home. 

" I suppose," added he, in a half doubting, half suggesting 
voice, " 1 suppose you will dine at the inn ; after which the 
Archduke may have returned, and be ready to receive you." 

Here, then, for the second time, were all our fond hopes of 
a dinner with the Archduke knocked down, and we drove to 
the worst possible inn in the worst possible humour. The 
day was wretched : the rain fell in torrents, the hills were 
encumbered with mist, the ground lay bathed in mud and 
and melting snow ankle-deep. The only thing in the way of 
victuals which the house could provide was miserable weak 
soup, so tinged with saffron that no one could get beyond the 
first spoonful : and we sat in a cold, comfortless, dark, naked 
parlour, waiting till the horses should be sufficiently rested 
to bowl down again into the civilized world. 

At length I bethought me of an expedient to pass the time, 
and sending for the landlord, I begged to know what was to 
be seen in Vordernberg. 

" Oh !" cried he, u you can take a view of .the smelting- 
furnaces, and see the process of preparing our beautiful iron 
for the markets of all the world— there is nothing like it any 
where else." 

And, without giving us time to make any remark, he ran 
off, calling out as he went, "1*11 send out instantly, and learn 
When they will be ready at the nearest forge to draw off the 
metal." 

In ten minutes more we were all under weigh on a Voyage 
of information — it could hardly be called of discovery, still 

less of pleasure ; for no one but a farmer takes delight in 
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rain, and it fell upon us now in a style to have gratified the 
heart of the thirstiest husbandman iu Sty ha alter a twelve- 
months' drought. 

Be this as it may, we had to paddle through the mud over 
our shoe tops, under the guidance of a most obsequious land- 
lord, who, with a huge red umbrella, guarded one of the 
ladies, while a strapping lass, who acted the part of waiter at 
the inn, carried my daughter in her arms as easily as if she 
had been a kitten. It was pleasant to get under the shelter at 
last. The workmen, who waited only for our coming, dashed 
their bars against the closed orifice of the furnace, and gave 
vent to the molten iron. In one instant the fiery torrent 
flowed out in a manner wonderfully resembling in miniature 
the eruptions of Vesuvius we had witnessed the year before. 
So much so, that I would really recommend any one wishing 
to explain the nature and appearance of a stream of lava to 
those who unhappily have never had the grand pleasure of 
beholding that noblest of all terrestrial phenomena, to carry 
his friends to a large smelting-furnace, and there begin his 
lecture on volcanic geology. 

Whilst we were enjoying this sight, and amusing ourselves 
by tracing analogies between it and the volcanoes we had 
seen, and listening to the explanations of our host and the 
workmen, the Archduke's secretary — he of the spectacles, who 
had given us the broad hint to take dinner at the public- 
house — burst in, breathless, upon us — said he had been chas- 
ing us over half the village to present his Imperial Highnesses 
compliments, and to say that he would be glad to see us at 
his furnace, after which he hoped we would do him the plea- 
sure to dine with him at four o'clock. 

_ 
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This communication brightened onr prospects; and, as the 
Prince's furnace was close at hand, we again sallied forth in 
the rain and mud, and were most kindly received by the 
Archduke himself at the door of his workshop. There we 
. saw a second eruption, and enjoyed the benefit of a fuller and 
clearer and more scientific explanation of the whole process 
than our host of the Garter could give us. We now learned 
that the said host had all along known privately that we 
were to dine with the Duke — not Duke Humphrey, as we had 
begun, with great reason, to fear— but with Duke John, whe 
at last, as if to make up for our cold fare at his vineyard in 
the autumn before, gave us a capital feast. 

I may perhaps be excused for naming the dishes, in such an 
out of the way and unpromising corner of the globe. There 
was fish, which they called trout, but it was more like salmon, 
and being just taken from the stream, and cooked to a second, 
it was superb. There was venison, too, from the adjacent 
hills — not mock venison, such as they gave us in Hungary — 
but venison fit for an alderman ; and last of all, a souflet 
worthy ofTery's or Beauvilliers', all racy and hot, and well 
served, without fuss, and quite becoming a noble Prince 
who chooses to live retired from the world. 

The fates had decided, however, that although we should 
have the honour of dining with his Imperial Highness, he 
should not dine with us; for it appeared he had already dined 
at noon, according to the fashion of the spot. But he sat 
down to table with us, and conversed in the most agreeable 
style, confirming the opinion we had originally formed, that 
a more simple-mannered or more agreeable and well-informed 
gentleman is very rarely to be met with in any rank of life, 
or in any country in the world. 
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The Archduke John conforms to all the habits of the people 
about him } and being the chief in wealth and importance of 
the great mining proprietors at Vordernberg, he uses his in- 
fluence — and most successfully — to render the population 
happy and prosperous. Previously to his settling there, the 
miners had been for ages in a stale of bitter rivalry, and al- 
most of open hostility ; but he, in a quiet way, and so as to 
wound no man's pride, toon proved to them that each and all 
Would gain more by a cordial union of interests, and com- 
panionship in labour, than by pulling and tearing in opposite 
directions. The blessings of national peace, which were be- 
ginning to be felt in that unhappy country, came opportunely 
in aid of the Archduke's benevolent and public-spirited mea- 
sures ; and I understand, from those who know all the circum- 
stances well, that there is not in the world a happier or more 
flourishing set of people, than these miners now are. It was 
pleasing to see that wherever this amiable Prince appeared, the 
people stepped forward and kissed his hand, not with an air 
of servility, but of cordial respect and attachment. Indeed, it 
was difficult to recognise, under the coarse dress, and simple 
manners of a miner, the leader once of mighty armies, in the 
fierce contests which his country had waged with Napoleon; 
and still a man of the highest rank and consequence, in whose 
veins runs the noblest royal blood in Europe ! 

The Archduke, as I have already said, passes most of his 
time in the country, residing at Vienna only during a certain 
number of weeks, which are considered indispensable, and 
according to etiquettes from which not even he is exempt in 
that most formal of courts. His chief occupations are, flrst, 

superintending the operations of the great trigonometrical 

■ 
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survey of Austria, of which, as chief of the engineer depart- 
ment, he has long had the entire control ; secondly, directing 
the great iron-works at Vordernberg ; and, lastly, visiting his 
estates in Lower Styria, where his extensive vineyards are 
situated. His chief amusement is the arduous and rather 
dangerous hunt of the chamois goat ; a sport which in that 
country takes— and, I am told by good authority, well sup- 
plies the place of our fox-hunting — only it is described as 
vastly more laborious, and requiring its admirers, of whom 
the Archduke John is one of the most passionate, to live for 
days together amongst the glaciers and eternal snows of the 
Alps. 

Another of his amusements is the encouragement of science 
at Gratz, and elsewhere in Styria ; and as he sets about every 
thing in the most unpretending way, and by his gentle and 

• 

elegant manners conciliates all parties, his knowledge on 
these subjects is received not with jealousy or suspicion, but 
with that degree of personal favour which insures the success 
of every undertaking to which he wishes well. Upon the 
whole, there probably have been few men in any station, and 
not many princes, who have proved greater benefactors to 
their country. Very few men, indeed, have the means, even 
if they had the disposition, and talents, and experience requi- 
site for so great a task ; and it is in the highest degree pleasing 
to witness the effect of so fortunate a combination of circum- 
stances in the person of one individual. 

I forgot to mention that the Archduke John, instead of mar- 
rying an ill-favoured starched princess, out of some foreign 
land, and from some cold motive of family or personal ambi- 
tion, or tortuous state policy, chose to himself a wife from 
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those ranks amongst whom it is his taste, and what he feels to 
be his duty, to pass his life. At the time of our visit to the 
Archduke's vineyard, we could not speak a word of German, 
while the lady could. not speak a word of any thing else; 
and as at our second visit she did not make her appearance, 
our personal acquaintance is but small. But nothing surely 
can be more satisfactory than to know, that if the Archduke 
had taken the survey of Europe — as he probably did — in 
search of a partner, he could not have chosen more wisely for 

m 

his own happiness ; and if this be so, how well may he not 
afford to set the court etiquettes, and all their quarterings, at 
defiance! 

During dinner at Vordernberg, the Archduke entertained us 
with an account of the peculiar nature of the iron- works in 
that neighbourhood. We already knew that the iron of 
Styria was not only extensively used on the continent, but 
was sent in large quantities to America. He also explained 
to us that this was chiefly due to the chemical advantages 
given to it by nature, over most of the irons of Europe, in- 
cluding even the Swedish and the English. The combinations 
which nature makes, may indeed sometimes be imitated by art, 
but seldom so effectually, and not it seems, often without an 
expense which gives a preponderating advantage in commerce 
to such places as Styria, where an important part of the work 
is ready done. The Archduke at least told us, that although 
the English beat the Styrians hollow in the processes of re- 
fining iron, in making some kinds of steel, and especially in 
the manufactory of tools and all kinds of cutlery, still they 
are notable to compete with his countrymen in the markets of 
Europe, in consequenccjof the native excellence of the mate- 
rial found in the mines of Vordernberg. 8 
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''There is a tradition," said he, "of very long standing 
amongst our miners here, which speaks to this point. When 
the barbarians from the regions north of the Danube drove 
the Romans from this province of Styria, then called Noricum, 
the Genius of the Mountains, willing to do the new inhabitants 
a favour, appeared to the conquerors, and said, — 'Take your 
choice: Will you have goldmines for a year? — silver for 
twenty years ? — or iron for ever ?' Our wise ancestors, who 
had just begun to learn the true relative value of the precious 
metals, by ascertaining, practically, that their rude swords 
were an overmatch for all the wealth of the Romans, at once 
decided to accept iron for ever T' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THB GERMAN LANGUAGE. 



On returning to Hainfeld, after our first visit to the Arch- 
duke, at his vineyard, we found that our indefatigable friend 
the Countess had cut out fresh work for us, in the shape of a 
tour in Upper Slyria, which she urged us to make before the 
season should set in so severely as to render travelling dis- 
agreeable. It was now getting late in October, and an occasional 
touch of frost, even In the low situation in which we were, 
made us shudder when we thought of encountering the Alpine 
roads of the upper province. But the Countess pros*.,! the 
matter so much, and she had made so many preparations, that, 
as we had no particular objection, except what arose from our 
being remarkably comfortable where we were, she prevailed 
on us to say we should set off in one of her ladyship's light 
carriages, on the 20lh of October. 

The Countess's professed object in sending us upon this ex- 
pedition lo the hills, was to show us the beaulies of the 
grander parts of her adopted country, and to give us the 
means of becoming acquainted with a far more manly and in- 
telligent population than that of Lower Styria, or which alone, 
« yet, we bad any knowledge. But I now verily believe that 
the good lady 's real object— though probably unavowed even 
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to herself— was to induce us, by any means, to spin ont the 
time till the winter should arrive, and fairly block us up in her 
castle for the season. 

For the present, however, our jaunt was interrupted by 
the slight illness of one of the children, and likewise by a 
change of the weather from mild to bitter ; and as these 
causes co-operated to detain us from day to day, we finally 
gave up our intended tour, and resolved not to leave Hainfeld 
for any such minor purpose, but to remain quiet till ready to 
start for Vienna. We made our arrangements accordingly 
for setting off on the 10th of November, thinking that a visit 
of nearly six weeks, with such a party as ours, wa$ quite as 
long as we could decently propose to make. But in this esti- 
mate we reckoned without our hostess ; for when, on the first 
of the month, I ventured to mention the subject to her, and 
said, that in ten days, or so, we meant to set off for Vienna, 
I thought the good old lady would have expired on the spot 
Indeed, so earnest were her entreaties for us to stay, and so 
touching the appeals which she made to us not so soon to de- 
sert her, just as she was becoming acquainted with ourselves 
and the children, that, having really no particular motive for 
going away, we agreed to remain a little longer. 

u Oh ! do not say a little longer," she exclaimed; "do- 
on, do make up your minds to stay the winter here. You 
know not what it is to travel in winter in Germany; it will 
destroy your children, and you yourselves will have no plea- 
sure in it. If you are not perfectly comfortable here — if 
there is any thing in the world that money will provide — 
do, I entreat you, mention it. My sole wish is to make you * 
happy here, and to enjoy as long as I can the society of my 
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connlry-folks; for I feel — I know — that you are the last of 
them I shall ever see. Human nature cannot long stand out 
against the accumulation of sorrow and of bodily disease with 
, which I am pressed to the earth ; and it would be cruel in 
you to deny me the only pleasure now left me in this weary 
world. You will have plenty of time to travel in Germany 
next summer." 

I don't know how far these appeals might have proved ef- 
fectual, had we not found ourselves very agreeably situated in 
the old castle, or had we been called upon by any pressing 
duty to go elsewhere. But as amusement was our only mo- 
tive in travelling, and as nothing could be more entirely to 
our mind than the style of life which we were allowed to 
pass at Hainfeld, we fert half inclined to take the Countess 
at her word, and fix ourselves under her roof for the whole 
winter. But this, upon reflection, we could not help think- 
ing would be rather too strong a measure, and might prove 
a gene upon ail parties, on farther trial. After a good deal 
of deliberation, therefore, we Anally compromised matters by 
naming the 1st of December as the day of our departure, 
instead of the 10th of November. To avoid farther discus- 
sion, which I saw agitated her, I wrote our determination on 

■ 

a slip of paper, and sent it. In a few minutes I received the 
following characteristic answer : — 
'•My Dear Sir, 

" Every day Mrs. Hall and you bestow on me, I re- 
ceive gratefully as a blessing. Had Heaven and you 
vouchsafed to grant my prayers, you would have nestled in 
poor Hainfeld as well as you could, till the breath of spring 
invited you to launch into the world. Faithfully yours, 

"P 
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Thus, for one month more, at all events, we were to be 
domesticated in our very snug quarters; and as the Coun- 
tess no longer urged us to make any expeditions from home, 
we set about amusing ourselves with What was at hand, and 
fell into regular habits, which every day tended so strongly 
to confirm, that before long we ourselves began to look to 
the period of our departure with almost as much regret as 

4 

the poor Countess herself did. 

The even tenour of our own happy life in this remote and 
retired corner of the world, furnished but few points of in- 
terest for narration. At first the Countess could not imagine 
that we, who had been so much in the busy world, could 
possibly be happy without further society than what she her- 
self and our own family afforded; and in order, as she said, 
to relieve the solitude of Hainfeld, she invited all sorts and 
conditions of people to visit her. Some of these, whose visits 
unfortunately were short and far between, proved uncom- 
monly agreeable and useful acquaintances. Others were of 
such a milk and water description that they merely came in 
our way. While again, one or two rendered themselves so 
particularly disagreeable, that had the Countess not ejected 
them, we must have speedily ejected ourselves. 

Although, as I have mentioned, she was irrecoverably 
bed-ridden, our poor hostess possessed an acuteness of judg- 
ment, which in a great degree supplied the place of locomo- 
tion, and gave her, by some means or other — the machinery 
of which we could never perfectly discover — a most exact 
knowledge of all that was passing in the castle ; so that no- 
thing was said or done but she seemed to know of it. What 
was still more unaccountable, she possessed a sort of magical 
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power of getting at what was thought and felt by all her 
guests. If she exercised this kind of surveillance over her 
chance friends, it may be supposed that we sojourners did 
not escape. In fact, the whole energies of her mind were 
evidently employed, night as well as day, in trying to dis- 
cover how best she could make our situation so agreeable to 
ourselves that we should have no wish to move. With all 
her discernment, however, it was some time before she 
fully admitted the fact of our being most happy when most 
alone : that is to say, with no other company but herself; — 
though the genuine modesty of her mind could by no means 
allow her to imagine it possible that her conversation could 
supply, and amply, too, the place of a more extended circle. 

People may differ greatly as to the true import of the ex- 
pression " being well employed," but if a person's lime be 
fully and agreeably filled up, and no obvious duty is ne- 
glected, it cannot, I think, be otherwise than usefully em- 
ployed. At all events, our chief and indeed almost only 
occupation, properly so called, at Hainfeld, was the study of 
German. 

We bad been not a little humiliated, on the occasion of a 
visit to the great quicksilver mines of Idria, to find our- 
selves quite helpless. In fact, we were virtually deaf and 
dumb; for French, and every other language of which we 
had any smattering, proved totally useless, and at last, after 
in vain trying to explain to the people at the inn that we 
wished something to eat* I remember being reduced to the 
necessity of sketching an egg, and then making signs for 
breaking and eating it ! After this adventure of the egg, I 
made a vow that I would learn German, at whatever cost of 
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labour. This was a rash vow, as almost any person will And 
who Iries the experiment, and one which will be sure to 
prove a very weighty undertaking to those who, like myself, 
have unfortunately not only no knack or facility for learning 
languages, but have organs so constructed as to render the 
acquisition of any foreign tongue a work of real difficulty, 
and that of German well nigh impossible. 

Everyone remembers the story of the Minister's horror, 
when, after a life spent in eager pursuit of office, he for the 
first lime beheld his secretary approach with an enormous 
bundle of papers. But I question if his dismay was greater 
than mine, when, within an hour after I had made this mag- 
nanimous resolution about the study of German, I encoun- 
tered the following formidable words in a newspaper 

PRIVILEGIUMSVERZICHTLEISTUNGf 
SUBARREKDIRDNGSYERHANDLUNCI I 

But I was consoled by the reflection, that scarcely any 
thing is so difficult as it looks, and that if the trouble was 
great, great was the reward, and so forth. In aid of these 
commonplaces, I found I had the eager encouragement of the 
Countess, who was enchanted with my resolution, and offer- 
ed to be my preceptress— an offer which made the natives 
who were present smile ; for she herself, good lady, spoke 
a very strange dialect, which, though as they said abundantly 
intelligible, was any thing but pure German. 

In other countries a few years' residence, and even a few 
months, are sufficient to enable gifted — often ungTVtcd — peo- 
ple to speak the language fluently and correctly. But this will 
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not do in Germany, even in the case of the most gifted. Ma- 
dame de Stael describes the labour in strong terms : — 

"TJne etude tres legere," says she, in her magnificent work 
on that country, " suffit pour apprendre l'ltalien et V Anglais ; 
mais c'est une science que l'AUemand." (1) - 

Now the Countess, who was not very young when she 
came to the country, and was by nature no linguist, and pro- 
bably had never much leisure to make a scientific study Of 
the language, contented herself with learning merely enough 
to serve on those occasions when French would not answer 
her purpose, as it generally would in the fashionable seciety 
of Vienna. With the charming literature of Germany, how- 
ever, she had made herself intimately acquainted, and as she had 
enjoyed the personal acquaintance of many of the distinguish- 
ed authors who have flourished in that country since the end 
of the last century, there could not, in many respects, have 
been a better instructor than she was. Unfortunately how- 
ever, it was scarcely possible that a less creditable pupil 
could have been found, and the progress I made under her 
tuition was wretchedly small. 

I got up at six o* clock every morning, and read hard till 
breakfast-time at my grammars and dictionaries, and after- 
wards worked for several hours alone, and always for at 
least an hour with our accomplished German governess. In 
the middle of the day I went to the Countess's room, where, 
under her direction, and by her aid, I read Kotzebue's plays, 
or some other easy work. I also learned numberless fables 
by heart; talked to every native I could get to listen to me; 

(1) De rAlIemagne, Partie II. Chap. IX. 
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and, in short, took a world of pains, bnt all to little or no pur- 
pose, excepting that I derived much pleasure from reading 
some of the German authors, and in particular the plays of 
Schiller. 

It is, indeed, a curious fact, that in German it is easier 
to understand verse than prose, a discovery which I made 
long before I read the following remarkable sentence in 
Madame de StaeTs book : — "L'Allcmand est peut-4tre la seule 
langue dans laquelle les vers soient plus faciles a compren- 
dre que la prose," which, as she goes on to explain, arises 
from the necessity of shortening the sentences to adapt them 
to the poetical measure; whereas in prose, where no such 
necessity exists, the periods often extend for more than a 
page before the key word is reached, without which the in- 
volved sense connot be unlocked. 

It was not till I had spent nearly a year in Germany, and 
after 1 had read, written, and spoken German with much di- 
ligence, and the most constant opportunities of hearing it in 
the country itself, that I learned, with no small mortifica- 
tion, that I had all along been proceeding on a wrong sys- 
tem, and that the methods which I had found sufficient to 
give me some sort of knowledge of French and Spanish in 
Europe, and of Hindostanee and Malays in the East, were to- 
tally inoperative when applied to the formidable German. 

By good fortune, however, I fell in with a truly philoso- 
phical professor of German at Paris, M. Ollendorff, author 
of a new and most luminous method of teaching that lan- 
guage. He soon satisfied me of what I had indeed myself 
begun to suspect, that German, to be understood properly, 
must be attacked exactly like mathematics— and that as there 
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is no " royal road" to knowledge in the one case, so is there 
none in the other. I gave a sigh or two over the ten months' 
labour I had almost entirely thrown away, and commenced 
the study anew through the medium of M. Ollendorffs me- 
thod, which well deserves the title of the Euclid of Ger- 
man. (1) After six months' close application, I can venture 
to pronounce that by his method alone, 60 far as I have been 
able to understand the subject, can this very difficult but 
very charming language be taught without confusion. To 
those who, like me, have none of that readiness by which, 
instinctively, as it were, foreign tongues are breathed in by 
some people, and arc made use of seemingly without effort, 
such a method is quilc invaluable. By it the scholar ad- 
vances step by step, understands clearly and thoroughly 
every thing he reads, and, as he goes on, he becomes sensible 
that all he learns he retains, and all that he retains is useful 
and practically applicable. At the same time, he scarcely 
knows how he has got hold of it, so slightly marked are the 
sli,i<l< s of daily progression ; and so gentle is the rise, that ho 
feels no unpleasant fatigue on the journey. Of course the 
student is called upon to exert no small degree of patient ap- 
plication, and he must consent to devote a considerable por- 
tion of his time to this pursuit ; but he will have the encou- 
raging conviction that every particle of effort is well bestow- 
ed. . ' 

(1) "Nouvelle Methode pour apprendre a lire, a ecrire, eta 
parler unelanguc en six mois; appliquee al'Allemand ; Ouvrage 
cntierement neuf. Par H. G. Ollendorff. Paris, chez TAuteur, 
67, Rue de Richelieu, Barrois fils, libraire, 14, Rue de Riche- 
lieu, et Haideloff et Canine, 16, Rue Vi vienne." 
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I wish I could persuade this admirable teacher to publish 
his work in English and in England, and to fix himself in 
London, where his abilities, his knowledge, and his skill in 
teaching so difficult a language in the most agreeable and pa- 
tient manner I ever witnessed, would soon earn for him the 
distinction he deserves. I write in these strong terms of M. 
Ollendorff s method, because I feel convinced that a familiar- 
ity with it would go far to spread the knowledge of this de- 
lightful language in England, where, of all countries in the 
world, it is most likely to be duly appreciated. The almost 
matchless beauties of German, not only from their own ex- 
cellence, but from their analogy to those of our own litera- 
ture, and the great similarity of character between the two 
people, are calculated to produce a much greater effect with 
us than elsewhere. Independently also of the wholesome 
pleasure which belongs to an elegant pursuit, the study of 
German may do much good, not only by the generous culti- 
vation of the national taste, and the vigorous exercise of in- 
dividual thought which it requires, but by its placing within 
our reach an immense store of mental merchandise, in ex- 
change for which the labour of six months is the cheapest 
possible payment. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

■ 

THE DAY AT HAINFELD* 

The footsteps of time fell so lightly at Hainfeld, that I find it 
difficult to mark their traces; for after we had consented to re- 
main a month longer, at the Countess* s earnest entreaty, we 
began to /Consider ourselves really at home, and to take those 
regular measures for our comfort and occupation, which it was 
impossible to think of when the hot fit of the traveller's fever 
was upon us. 

We breakfasted in our own apartments, and as it was esta- 
blished as a by-law that nothing should there be spoken but 
German, we found it a most amusing meal. The children 
soon got far a-head of their parents, and spoke with ease and 
correctness, long before either of us could make even part of a 
sentence out. The facility with which young organs take up 
new sounds, and employ with perfect correctness, and, as it 
were, instinctively, the most complicated rules of grammar, 
is truly astonishing. This arises in part, no doubt, from their 
minds being unencumbered with too many ideas, and from 
their judgment not being entangled by too great a fastidious- 
ness in the arrangement and expression of their thoughts. At 
all events, they readily find the means of saying, with uncon- 
scious accuracy, whatever they please, while their seniors ho- 

9 
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silale, lose patience, and become confused in (heir vain endea- 
vours after correctness. 

I should have mentioned, that before breakfast I had every 
morning to make a written report to the Countess of the condi- 
tion of all our party. The circumstances which gave rise to 
this arrangement arc as follows : — 

I have already stated, that our hostess, though confined to 
bed, contrived to make herself acquainted with every thing 
that was going on in the castle. But she had too much taste, 
as well as too much good sense, to carry these secret investiga- 
lions into our private apartments. Yet it was precisely to 
what passed there that her chief curiosity, or rather her chief 
anxiety, was now directed. She took it into her head that my 
little boy, then somewhat more than a year old, was rather 
delicate in health, — though, in fact, he was as stout as an in- 
fant Hercules; and she took similar fancies with respect to the 
others, and sometimes honoured Papa and Mamma with a little 
equally groundless alarm. Now, as a considerable portion of 
this excellent old lady's night was passed in weary watchful- 
ness, in consequence of her painful maladies, she generally — 
though without the shadow of a reason — worked herself into a 
double degree of fever about the children before morning came. 
At daybreak, accordingly, old Joseph, the butler, used to be 
summoned to her bedside, in order that he might report if there 
had been any remarkable stir during the night in our wing of 
the castle — auy calls for assistance — any message for the doc- 
tor ; and when the old soldier smiled at all these enquiries, 
and said he believed we had all slept like tops, he was scolded 
for his inhumanity, and despatched to our quarters, to learn, 
if possible, whether we were dead or alive. 

4 
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The honest fellow, who took the direct and soldier-like me- 
thod of going straight to his point, rapped at my door, and 
stated that the Countess having the day before heard the young 
Graf, or Count, as the servants persisted in calling the poor 
boy, cry twice ; or having observed one of the young ladies 
look pale, was quite uneasy till she could know how they had 
passed the night. This message rendered it necessary lhat I 
should go (o the nursery to ascertain how the case stood, and 
thus I was often called upon to disturb both the young Graf 
and his sisters, and the old folks too, long before the fitting 
hour; and after all, Joseph's report, we found, never satisfied 
the Countess. It was either too incomplete for her curiosity, 
or too full for her anxiety, by the details suggesting fresh alarm. 
So that, when one of us went to her room, as usual, about 
ten o'clock, we generally found her under some extraordinary 
delusion as to what was passing with us. So strongly some- 
times did these fancies affect her, that she believed she knew 
much better what we were doing than we did ourselves, and 
frequently she wished us to send for the physician, or to per- 
suade us to let her doctor the children, though they had been, 
and still were, in perfect health ! 

All this might have been laughed at, so far as it concerned 
ourselves; but as it seriously affected the Countess's peace of 
mind, I bethought me of a device which corrected most of the 
evil, and gave her infinite pleasure. I offered to send her 
every morning an official written bulletin of the health of the 
whole party ; and as I had by this time learned her taste for 
the details of domestic gossip, and observed the singular accu- 
racy and minuteness of her information respecting every other 
department of the castle, and indeed of the whole estate, this 
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was not difficult. Having thus elected myself her ladyship's 
spy extraordinary upon my own family, I completed the circle 
of her secret knowledge by reporting every single thing that 

■ 

passed in our apartments. . 

The visit which one of us always made to the Countess, 
about ten o'clock, was merely for a moment to wish her good 
morning, or to furnish her with any farther particulars she 
might be anxious about respecting the preceding night. She 
took that opportunity of asking when the carriage would be 
wanted to give the children a drive, or what we should like 
to have for dinner ; in short, whether there was any thing 
within the compass of Ilainfeld or fifty miles round which we 
had the least wish to obtain. For example, she one day beard 
my eldest girl say she liked chocolate for breakfast ; and though 
there was a very good sort to be had in the village of Feld ■> 
bach, hard by, it was not nearly good enough for the Coun- 
tess's notions of hospitality. So a man was actually despatched 
on horseback, at three o'clock next morning, to Gratz, be- 
tween thirty and forty miles off, to procure a particular kind 
of chocolate made according to a receipt of the Princess of 
Salms. In like manner, when she found that some of us pre- 
ferred tea to coffee, she was not content with what the village, 
or even Vienna, could produce, but wrote off instantly to a 
merchant at Trieste to send her not a pound or two, but a whole 
chest of the best and most recently imported tea! 

Our protests agaiust this sort of extravagance were all in 
vain; and when, one day, I incidentally threw out some allu- 
sion to the inroad we were making upon her establishment, 
she rang the bell, sent for the Verwalter, or bailiff, made him 
bring her the last month's accounts, and took a world of pains 
to satisfy me that we cost her scarcely any thing additional. 
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"See," she exclaimed, "all the meat, poultry, and milk 
which are used in the house, come from my farm ; even the 
flour which makes the bread is sent from my mill — the ve- 
getables are from my garden, and the fuel from my own fo- 
rests. The other expenses are quite inconsiderable." 

So far did this generous old lady carry her notions of hospi- 
tality, that she wished even to pay our postages; and I think 
she was a little hurt because we took measures to prevent the 
shopkeepers at the village from inserting all our purchases in 
her accounts, according to her secret directions. 

After the short visit we paid to the Countess about ten 
o'clock, we returned to our rooms, while she "got up," as 
she goodhumouredly called making her toilet. This opera* 
tion — to other ladies a pleasure — was to our poor friend, all 
of whose movements were accompanied by suffering, a most 
painful and protracted task. After what I have mentioned of 
her taste and habits, I need scarcely say that she dressed in the 
old style, but always with much neatness; and being bolstered 
up by some eight or ten pillows of different forms and dimen- 
sions, she received her company almost as if she were filling. 
As the bed, too, was rather low, her face came just on a level 
with those of her visitors » and as she had no deafness, the con- 
versation was carried on quite as easily as if the party had been 
sitting in a drawing-room. Her bed, which was unusually 
wide, was divided into two compartments; one of these she 
occupied herself, the other presented a strange mixture of 
order and confusion. At her curiosity about every thing in 
the external world, from Which she was now shut out, had 
rather increased than abated by her inability to follow its 
movements in person, she ippUed herself with great diligence 

9. 
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to reading all sorts of books, and her friends being well aware 
of her desire to see every thing new, took care to furnish her 
whatever works of merit appeared. In like manner she bad 
newspapers sent to her from every quarter ; and in spite of all 
she said about the pain and difficulty of writing, she contrived 
to keep up an active correspondence with persons who, know- 
ing her love for information and gossip, supplied her plenti- 
fully. 

Like most people, she fully intended to read every book and 

■ 

pamphlet which came to her, and conscientiously resolved to 
answer every letter. Like the rest of the world, however, 
who possess greater activity than she could boast of, she re- 
deemed this pledge to her conscience, by doing little more 
than glancing over the books, reading the leading articles in 
the political journals, and replying to one letter in ten. In 
ordinary life this leads simply to more or less remorse, fresh 
resolutions, to be again broken, and a degree of disorder 
amongst one's papers, dependent on the habits of the individual. 
Other people may run away from the arrears of their unan- 
swered letters, and uncut books, but the poor Countess, being 
chained to her bed, was obliged to allow the huge accumula- 
tion to be always beside her, like a permanent nightmare. I 
have counted in one file three dozen unopened publications 
in English, French, and German, besides pamphlets innume- 
rable, and endless files of newspapers. I shudder sympathe- 
tically, when I recollect the bundles of docqucted, and the 
pyramids of undocqueted letters ; nay, not unfrequently of 
unopened letters, of several weeks standing. In addition to 
this vast chaos of unstudied literature, stale news, and trun- 
cated as well as embryo correspondence, lay a sep of ac- 
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counts. There were the " farm accounts/' — the " house 
accounts," — the "miller's accounts/' interspersed with a 
perfect snow-storm of bills, receipted and unreceipted, mixed 
with Austrian bank-notes, and here and there a bag of silver 
money, all in most admired disorder, destined never to be 
redd up I 

The Countess, it must, however, be stated, was by no 
means careless or disorderly in her arrangements ; but she un- 
dertook more than she could by possibility perform ; and as 
her independent spirit rejected all assistance from clerks, 
"dames de compagnie," or other agencies by which old age 
sometimes attempts to do the work of youth by proxy, her bu- 
. siness and .her pleasures — such as they were — necessarily ac- 
cumulated work beyond the power of her feeble hands to dis- 
charge. When a book, or letter, or pamphlet, was required, 
the bell was rung, and the maid Pepi, a very clever person, 
sent to the farther side of the bed to search for it. The abi- 
gail had address enough on these occasions, so far as she could 
take the liberty unobserved, to put things a little to rights ; but 
it would have been a labour of hours or of days to arrange 
matters properly. 

Had the Countess been laid up in this fashion in any other 
country, she might have been finely pillaged by the people 
about her ; but there is an innate good faith and resolute inte- 
grity about the Germans, which leads them, as a part of their 
nature, to adopt fair dealing in every thing. We had many 
opportunities of remarking this admirable characteristic of 
Ihe nation, not only during our residence at Hainfeld, but af. 
ter wards in travelling through other parts of the country ; and 
I hope oue day to be able to give some interesting and in- 
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structive instances in point, which occurred to ns in the course 
of our subsequent long journey. 

Until noon, we seldom|saw any thing of the Countess, except 
during the short visit about ten o'clock, which was occupied, 
as I hare said, chiefly in explanations of points in the bulletin 
of the night, and in settling what we should best like for din- 
ner. The interval between that hour and mid-day was spent 
by us in studying German, writing letters, superintending the 
education of the elder children, or Anally in putting young Mas- 
ter Basil Sidmouth de Roos to sleep. As the comfort of the af- 
ternoon depended essentially, as I shall explain presently, on 
this small gentleman's getting a sleep In the middle of the day ; 
and as he took it into his head that nobody but his Papa 
could, or at all events should, hush him to his morning's rest, 
I was obliged, partly on account of the peace of the family, 
and partly on that of the Countess, to enact the part of under 
nursery-maid for half an hour, almost every forenoon for 
some months. 

It is not so easy as those who have not tried the experiment 
may suppose, to hush a child of fifteen months to sleep. The 
business, indeed, was not quite new to me ; but as I found my 
present task much harder than it had ever been before, I was 
obliged to have recourse to additional methods. One of these 
consisted in singing, as well as I might, a drinking-song I had 
once heard in a coffee-room in Ireland. As I had not a single 
note of music in my soul, or at all events in my throat, I had no- 
thing for it but to follow the example of the monks who, in a 
similar case (I do not mean in hushiug babies, but in chaunt- 
ing offices), use a deep groan or grunt as a running bass. To 
my little man, howeyer, this seemed the most charming me- 
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lody possible ; and no sooner did he hear the sounds, than off 
he went in as deep an accompaniment as his tiny organs 
Would admit of, which he continued till the soporific mono- 
tone set him to sleep. 

This habit of his led to rather a ludicrous scene some months 
afterwards, at a Tillage near Sallzburg, called Berchtesgaden. 
We had been attracted to the church by the sight of a grand 
procession, and, on entering with the crowd, found the priest 
celebrating a marriage. All went on soberly till the ghostly 
father (who had no more voice than I have) began to c haunt 
some portion of the service. The instant the well-known 
sounds reached the child's ears, he struck off, at the full stretch 
of his voice, with my Irish drinking-song. The surprise of 
the whole party was soon changed into mirth, and the first 
horror of the priest into such amusement, that he was forced 
to intermit his chaunt, and join in the irreverent laugh which 
had spread amongst his hearers. 

At twelve o'clock exactly, for she was extremely punctual, 
I went off to our good hostess's room, where, whatever had 
been her sufferings during the night, however sleepless, she 
was sure to be found cheerful, and not only ready to converse, 
but eager to hear what was going on, and to give her opinion 
upon every thing and every body, just as if she could still mix 
in society, and influence, as had been long her wont, the opi- 

■ 

nions and actions of other people. 

Her chief object in arranging this visit was nominally the 
study of German; but the lessons, so far as that went, proved 
little profitable ; for it was scarcely possible for me to read ten 
words before some anecdote occurred to her connected with 
her early intercourse with Sir Walter Scott or Dugald Stewart, 
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or her later intercourse with the men of letters in Germany ; 
or it might relate to Napoleon's occupation of Vienna— or to 
the details of those ruinous campaigns which swept like De- 
bacles over the fertile provinces of Austria— or the topic might 
be the fashionable society of the capital, and the endless in- 
trlgaes of the court— or, finally, she would branch off into some 
peculation on the magnificent literature of her adopted coun- 
try, or that of France and England, with all of which she ap- 
peared to be equally familiar. On each and all of these 
topics, and twenty others which I have not mentioned, she 
conversed with equal readiness, and always in the most lively 
and appropriate manner, never lugging any story in by the 
head and shouiders-never exhausting any thing, or dwelling 
a moment longer upon any topic than exactly suited the taste 
of her company. Her memory seemed to be boundless ; and I 
have often deeply regretted since that I had not-Boswcll 
fashion-taken some notes of her conversation; for almost all 
her anecdotes possessed an intrinsic general interest beyond 
their mere point, from being connected with men and things 
in which all the world are concerned. 

At one o'clock, or half-past one, my post by the Countess's 
bed-side was taken by Mrs. Hall, sometimes alone, and some- 
times accompanied by one, or at most two, of her other guests, 
of whom, during the early part of our visit at Hainfeld, there 
were generally several parties in the castle besides ourselves. 
In the mean time, I took a smart walk over the hills, or stroll- 
ed with the children in the woods, or walked to the village to 
make some purchase at the omniumgatherura shop which sup- 
plied not only the castle, but the surrounding neighbourhood, 
with every article under the sun— great and small— from a 
needle to a plough-share. 
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By four o'clock, all the company having returned from their 
walks, rides, or shooting-parties, and dressed for dinner, we 
assembled in the Countess's room. Generally speaking, as I 
have already mentioned, she found her strength unequal to 
sustain conversation with more than one or two persons, but 
during the half hour which elapsed between the dressing-bell 
and the dinner-bell, she liked to see the whole of her guests at 
once. The greatest number ever assembled, and that occurred 
only upon one occasion, was eighteen; but generally the num- 
ber ranged from eight to ten or a dozen, including the children, 
who took all their meals with us. During this period the 
Countess seldom made any attempt to join in the general con- 
versation, but lay, or rather reclined on her pillows, tranquil* 
ly listening to the rest. 

When dinner was announced, and we had all left her, she 
sent for the nursery-maid and the child; and I verily believe 
that the hour, or hour and a half, which followed, were to her 
the happiest in the twenty-four. Her fondness for the infant, 
which was excessive, may have been due, in some degree, to 
the recollection of her own, an only and most extraordinary 
child, and all that she had gone through on his account. And 
it so chanced that our boy took wonderfully to her; and 
though at first rather frightened by the strange dress and ap- 
pearance, and situation of the Countess, he gradually became 
reassured, and used to sit for hours together on her bed. 
Sometimes he crept close up to her face, and laid bis cheek 
by hers, in such contrast as to draw many a touching remark 
from herself, and sometimes to squeeze out a tear from the 
more sensitive amongst her friends, who knew her sad his- 
tory. Put she never *hed a tear herself, even in relating to 
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us her bitterest distresses. The whole comfort of this visit, so 
important to the Countess's happiness, depended upon the lit- 
tle gentleman being in a good humour, and that again turned 
upon his haying had a due allowance of sleep in the forenoon. 
It was chiefly on this account that I was obliged to occupy my- 
self in contributing to his morning nap in the manner I have 
already described. 

One hears of very wonderful children in most parts of the 
world; but I am not sure that I ever heard of one who excited 
such unqualified surprise as the Countess's son. While his 
mind appears to have been of the most masculine and matured 
strength, even at a very early age, his bodily frame is describ- 
ed as one of extreme feebleness and delicacy ; and though 
some people have supposed that the Countess, who devoted 
her life exclusively to him, may have hurt him by OYcr- 
anxiety , I have learned, from good authority, that he owed his 
daily life — so to speak— to her unceasing care; and that such 
a hot-house plant was he, that, had she for an instant relaxed 
her attentions, he must have dropped at once into the grave* 
I could relate many anecdotes of this singular boy, which ? 
heard during my stay at Hainfeld ; but I prefer giving the di- 
rect testimony of an eye-witness, who I am sure, from all I 
have learned, rather understates than overstates the fact. Thej 
following quotation is from the travels of J. C. Lemaistre, 
Esq., published in London in 1806, vol. ii. page 358. 

After giving rather an interesting sketch of the Count and 
Countess Purgstall, he proceeds as follows: — 

4 'They have a son, who seems to have inherited the talent* 
of his parents, while, like them, his person is slender, and 
hit health delicate. At five years old this wonderAU boy 
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who may fairly be considered as a prodigy, has read various 
books of science, is well acquainted with history and music, 
and is so versed in geography, for which he has a particular 
turn, that he has lately, without any assistance, made a map 
of Venice for Mrs. Lemaistre, which I mean to keep as a cu- 
riosity. 

"I begged him yesterday to tell me how I should return to 
England without touching on the Hanoverian, French, or 
Dutch territories, and he instantly traced on the globe the only 
remaining road. He sits on a carpet, surrounded with his 
books, and when the gravest and most acute remarks fall 
from the lips of this little person, a spirit seems to speak ra- 
ther than a child, and the fine expression which sparkles in 
his countenance tends to increase the idea. 

' ' Amon S olh <* singularities, he has taught himself to write • 
but as his models were printed books, he prints his letters', 
and begins from the right hand instead of the left. He was 
born at Vienna ; but, having been attended from his earliest in- 
fancy by a nurse from Aberdeen, he usually speaks English or 
rather Scotch, his accent being completely northern. He also 
understands the German and French languages, the latter of 
which he acquired with inconceivable facility. He is a phe- 
nomenon ; and should he live and continue to make equal 
progress in knowledge, he will rival the fame of Sir Isaac 
Newton." 

He did live for some years afterwards— indeed, till the age 
of nineteen-and made astonishing progress in knowledge, es- 
pecially in mathematics— so much so as to excite the admi- 
ration of his learned connection, Dugald Stewart, into whose 
toands some of the boy's papers had been sent by bis mother 

10 
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after her son's death. Mr. Stewart writes in the following 
terms :— 

•'I can no longer delay expressing to you my admiration 
of the truly astonishing powers displayed in these manuscripts. 
I have certainly never seen any thing which, at so early an 
age, afforded so splendid a promise of mathematical genius; 
and yet I am not sure if they convey to me a higher idea of the 
young writer's philosophical turn of thinking than some of bis 
speculations, which have been several years in my possession, 
on the metaphysical principles of the modern calcul. 

"When I combine all this," continues the learned profes- 
sor, "with the specimens of poetical talent which I have seen 
from the same hand, and with what I have learned through 
various channels of his many other accomplishments— above 
all, when I reflect on the few and short intervals of health he 
enjoyed during his little span of life— I cannot help consider- 
ing him as the most extraordinary prodigy of intellectual en- 
dowments that has ever fallen under my knowledge. 

" If I were addressing any one else," concludes the Coun- 
tess's affectionate brother-in-law, "I would say much more. 
But how can I dwell longer on this subject in writing to the 
molher— and such a mother !— of such a son!" 

I shall merely remark here, before resuming the description 
of our daily occupations at Hainfeld, that if the merits of the 
poor forlorn Countess's child were of such a high order as to 
engage so remarkably the attention of every one who knew 
him, far and near, we can easily understand how her own dis- 
tress at his loss was so deep and irremediable. 

All these things, and their accompanying associations being 
considered, we can the better sympathise ^with the over-am- 
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ions and tender solicitude] which she showed about a stran- 
ger's child and its Scotch attendant, accidentally thrown in her 
way, and under her protection. 

When dinner was over, the party split into various divi- 
sions. Some one always went to the Countess, to remain a 
shorter or longer time, according to the humour she appeared 
to be in ; and on that person coming away, another went to 
her, so that she was never left alone/ As we, being permanent 
guests, considered ourselves the Countess's chief attendants, 
and were certainly, after a trial, the persons who best under- 
stood her wishes and her fluctuating state of health, and were 
most in her confidence as to her likings and dislikings, we endea- 
voured to arrange the evening so that those casual visitors 
should be most with her whom she was most anxious to see ; 
and that those whose conversation was not the most agreeable 
should be accompanied by some one better suited to interest 
her. 

While the mistress of the house was thus employed in re- 
ceiving her guests, one by one, in torn, the rest of the com- 
pany were occupied in different ways. The children and 
some of the younger and merrier part of the company gene- 
rally waltzed round the billiard-table, to the sound of an old 
worn-out harpsichord, and rather to the annoyance of the gen* 
llemen who were knocking the balls about Others established 
themselves in the little parlour, near the only open fire-place 
In the province of Lower Styria, and betook themselves to the 
newspapers, or to books imported from the adjacent library, in 
which the tea-table was prepared. 

Later in the evening our hostess's amusement, and a very great 
one improved, was listening to the Waverley Novels, some of 
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which she had never read. This was varied by an occasional 
poem of Lord Byron's, or a scene of Shakspeare's; or, if 
politics ran high, by a peppery article from some London 
newspaper. We had no English newspapers, it is true, but 
only reprints in Galignani's incomparable Messenger, a 
journal wilhout which the Continent would be utterly un- 
inhabitable by any Englishman who cares a straw for affairs at 
home, of which he can hear little by any other means. 

Nothing, in short, that was striking and original, or ex- 
citing, in politics or in letters, from whatever quarter, or in 
w hatever language, came amiss to this most energetic of old 
ladies. Reading aloud to her in some shape or other was 
soon found to be preferable to conversation in the evening ; 
for such was her animation, and the liveliness as well as 
feriility of her fancy, and the ready copiousness of her 
memory, that she could never long remain quiet. Thus it 
too often happened, that she exhausted her strength before 
it was time, as she quaintly said, "to go to bed;" and in 
her case, as in that of many robuster persons, it required 
strength to be able to go to sleep. We had, therefore, fre- 
quently the mortification of learning in the morning that, 
owing to over exertion to entertain her company, our gene- 
rous hostess had not herself once closed her eyes during the 
whole of the weary night. 

On Tuesdays and Fridays, in the evening, the post came 
in, generally many days after becoming strictly due. This 
arose from the bag being carried by a lumbering cart which 
wandered over half the country, dropping its cargo by the 
way at all the different country houses in the valley of the 
Raab, and ending its long journey with onrs. Bu( after a 
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little time we feM into «uch an agreeable routine of domeslio 
habits, that so far from regretting the tardiness of these com- 
munications with the external world, we came to consider 
even this bi-weekly post, as Jonathan would call it, rather a 
teazing interruption. We often felt ourselves, indeed, 
gradually relapsing into a state of indifference as to the 
affairs of the busy world lying beyond the limits of our 
44 dreary solitude,' * a disparaging epithet which was applied 
to Hainfeld— not by us— but by its mistress herself, to whose 
broken heart and blasted hopes it had so long proved a deso- 
late and lonely abode. To us it was quite the contrary ; for 
we could truly say, that during no part of our lives had we 
ever felt less alone, or more completely contented and 
happy, than when our whole society became comprised in 
the person of our matchless Countess ! 

One evening when I was silting with her ladyship, the 
letter-bag came in, and was as usual delivered ink) her hands. 
Of the four or Gve packets which it contained for herself, she 
reserved only one for immediate perusal, putting the cthe T 
less fortunate despatches amongst her innumerable books and 
papers on her left* where, in all probability, they lay man 
days, or it may have been weeks, unopened. 

44 But this letter," she said, 11 will interest both you and 
me, as it is from Edinburgh — I pray you to read it to me.' ' 

I took it accordingly and broke the seal, but for my life I 
could not make out a single line, though it was evidently writ- 
ten in a plain hand. I opened the window shutter to its full 
width; but stilt could not see to read. ! then discovered thai 
although there was still a bright glow in the western sky, the 
pure daylight had been exchanged for that uncertain twilight, 

10. 
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which, to some optics, is almost tantamount to no light at all. 
I had more than once before begun lo fear that i had reached 
the age when this description of weakness first becomes sensi- 
ble. 1 said so to the Countess, and begged her leave to ring for 
the lamp. u Yes ! yes ! " cried she, laughing heartily, but 
begging pardon for doing so — " Do ring for the lights. 1 
don't wonder to hear you complain of this twilight blindness — 
you have it by inheritance; and, for that matter, 0 added the 
old lady, laughing still more, " 1 ought to have it by con- 
nection. 

" You know,'* she continued, " or, perhaps, you do not 
know, that my brother-in-law, Dugald Stewart, had not the 
faculty of distinguishing colours at any time ; and, like your 
own father, Sir James, he absolutely lost his sight when this 
sort of twilight set in. It is a most curious fact," she weut on 
to say, " that Dngald Stewart could not see any difference 
even between colours so strongly contrasted as the ripe mul- 
berry fruit and the leaf of that tree. Yet the practical incon- 
venience of this singular defect in the retina, if such it were, 
was nothing in comparison to what he suffered from becoming 

blind when the day was nearly at a close. 

■ 

" I was laughing just now," said the Countess, warming 
with her topic, as she always did when anything carried her 
thoughts back to Edinburgh, which was fifty times a-week— 
4t I was laughing at the recollection of a funny scene I had 
with your father and Mr. Stewart at least half-a-ccnlury ago. 
"We had all been drinking tea with my excellent friend, l!:e 
Reverend Mr. Alison, who had then a house in BruntsOcid 
Links. My two companions, the moment they came into the 
open air, recommenced a metaphysical discussion the parly 
• 

i 

m 
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had been engaged in, and which, from the popular turn which 
the graceful genius of Mr. Alison ,gavc lo the most profound 
disquisitions, I had been able, in some degree, to understand ; 
at all events, to take great interest in. 

" But when your father and Mr. Stewart found themselves 
alone — for they seemed to consider a young lady as nobody — 
they dived much deeper into the subject than I could well 
follow ; and lo the one or two questions I ventured to put, in 
search of explanation, the philosophers made scarcely any 
answer, hut trudged on over the little grassy knolls of the 
Links, taking no more account of me than if I had not been 
present. , 

4i As I well knew my companions lo be two of the very 
kindest and best-bred men in the world, and that Ihcy were 
merely absorbed in their darling topics ; I paced after them in 
respectful patience, thinking of something else, and admiring, 
as the sun went down, the last touch of bright light on the lop 
of Arthur's Seat, and the Hag-staff and battlements of the old 
castle. 

" Presently Mr. Stewart, slackening his pace, drew to my 
side, and remarked that the golf-players had quite destroyed 
the Links for a lady's walking, and that unless I took his 
arm I might put my foot into one of the holes used in the 
aforesaid game. As 1 found none of the inconvenience to 
which he referred, and as we had passed most of the rough 
ground, I begged him not lo disturb his philosophical lele-a- 
UHe on my account. Bui he continued to press me to lake his 
arm. I knew well enough what was the Professor's motive, 
for 1 had long been aware of his peculiar optical weakness, 
and I saw he couM scarcely walk a slop without setting his 



Digitized by 



116 THE DAT AT HAINFFLD. 

foot on a stone, or into a hole ; but I was willing, by declining 
his twilight civilities, to punish his broad day neglect. Sir 
James, who as yet saw qnile well, had no idea what Mr. 
Stewart was maoeuvring about, and even tried all he could, 
being deeply interested in the discussion, to detach the blind 
lecturer 1 s attention from me to himself. Mr. Stewart, how- 
ever, in his fears of a sprained ankle, seemed quite to forget 
his moral philosophy, much to your father's surprise. 

u In about five minutes afterwards, however, I was much 
amused when Sir James also offered me bis arm, expressed in 
like manner a wonderful anxiety about my safety and com- 
fort, and, as Mr. Stewart had done before bim, insisted upon 
encumbering roe with help of which I stood in no sort of need. 
It became truly a task of some difficulty to lead these two gen* 
tlemen, for as neither of them could see an inch before him, I 
was obliged to act as a guide to both. They, on the other 
hand, as soon as they had regained their confidence, through 
the agency of my pilotage, forgot their sudden fit of gallantry, 
and once more recommenced their unintelligible disquisitions, 
across my very nose, and without once teeming to recollect 
that such an individual as their female protector was in ex- 
istence 1 99 ' ■ 

As one story is sure to beget another, this adventure with 
the Edinburgh philosophers reminded me at the moment of a 
very different scene with one of them ; and as it amused the 
Countess, I may perhaps be allowed to introduce it here. 

Long after the period described, when my father, no longer 
a student at the College and Dugald Stewart's pupil, was at 
the head of a numerous family, he set out in a fine afternoon 
to walk with one of his little boys. Itwas his wont, in every 
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thing, great or small, to go straight to his object, and some- 
times without duly considering the labour it was to cost, 
either lo himself or his less robust companions. On the oc- 
casion I speak of, being anxious to induct his progeny to some 
of those mysteries of geology which delighted his own imagi- 
nation, and which he took it for granted the boy would relish 
as much as himself, he proceeded to the lop of Corstorphine, 
a well-known basaltic hill near Edinburgh. The sun set as 
usual, but as my father's enthusiasm never set, away he 
went, lugging the schoolboy after him, who indeed enjoyed 
the ramble as much as his papa, who was his most agreeable 
and constant companion. 

The point was made out to the satisfaction 'of both parties ; 
the hill was gained, and the geologist having examined the 
spot about which he was curious, set about teaching the 
young idea of his son how to shoot into past ages. For the 
rest, both were pleased to have had what they called a 
scamper over the hills. 

On turning back, however, it was soon apparent that they 
had made respectively two very false calculations — my father 
of the duration of the daylight, and my little brother of the 
strength of his legs. Before they were half-way down the 
hill, ray father, in the twilight, entirely lost his sight, and 
though the boy could see well enough, and knew the way 
perfectly, he was quite knocked up, and could not walk a 
step ! 

In this dilemma, my father, whose ingenuity and resources 
were not confined to scientific pursuits, readily devised an 
escape. Being a strong man, and the boy being light, he 
perched the urchin on his shoulders, and thus, while one fur- 
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nished legs, Ibe other provided eyes, and they regained their 
home almost as soon, and much more merrily, than if they 
had both been on foot ! 




# 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE WORSEB. 

One day when I entered the Countess's room, I observed 
that she had been writing ; but on my sitting down by her 
bedside, she sent away the apparatus, retaining only one sheet 
of paper, which she held up, and said,— 

" You have written your life ; here is mine," and she put 
into my hands the following copy of verses, by whom written 
she would not tell me. Probably they are by herself, for 
they are certainly exactly such as suited her cast of thought 
I may here repeat, that in spite of all her misfortunes, and 
the pains she took to cherish her grief, she was invariably in 
good spirits, and never let fall a hasty or querulous word. 

MY LIFE, 

My life is like the summer rose, 

That opens to the morning sky ; 
But ere the shades of evening close, 
Is scatter'd on the ground to die. 
But on that rose's humble bed, 
The sweetest dews of night are shed, 
As if Heaven wept such waste to see. 
But none shall ween a tear for me ! 
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My life is like the autumnal leaf, 

That trembles in the moon's pale ray, 
lis hold is frail—its date is brief— 

* 

Restless, and soon to pass away. 
Yet ere that leaf shall fall or fade, 
The parent tree shall mourn its shade, 
The winds bewail the leafless tree, 
But none shall breathe a sigh for me ! 

My life is like the print that feet 

Have left on Zara's desert strand ; 
Soon as the rising tide shall beat, 
The track shall vanish from the sand. 
Yet, as if grieving to efface 
All vestige of the human race, 
On that lone shore loud mourns the sea, 
But none shall e'er lament for me I 

i 

As the Countess had been relating to me, the day before, 
some passages of her melancholy history, and pointing out, in 
very touching terms, the entire desolation of her life, and the 
utter ruin of all her fondest hopes, I could not help admitting, 
when she asked me what I thought of the above lines, that they 
painted her situation but too truly; " though," I added, 
" they surely do injustice to the many attached friends you 
still possess." 

" You are very good," she said, sighing and shaking her 
head ; but instantly continued, with a smile, — " I should be 
wicked to complain, for although my path has been a thorny 
one, and all those I loved and cherished most have been torn 
from me, there has been no dishonour to them nor to me ; 
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and the past is unclouded by any remorse, or any thing not 
in itself pleasing, however melancholy to look back upon. 
You remember," she went on to say, in her usual animated 
slyle,— '* you remember the old story of the Worser ? For 
my own part, I often think, with great gratitude to Provi- 
dence, how much worse off I might have been, though I 
have successively lost all the friends I most loved in the 
world, and am here laid on my dying bed — for die, and that 
shortly, I believe and hope I shall— a broken-hearted, help- 
less, useless old cripple.*' 

I stammered out some common-places about hoping that she 
was still to see many useful and happy days — happy at all 
events to her friends. She took no notice of these remarks, 
but continued, in a tone rather more melancholy than she 
had used before I interrupted her, in the following words :— 

" I take rather an interest in hearing stories of persons 
who are still worre off than myself; and you, too, may pos- 
sibly be interested in the following narrative, for the truth 
of which I can vouch ; — 

" A lady and gentleman several years ago were living at the 
Hague ; they had been for some time married, and were justly 
reckoned amongst the happiest of the happy. Particular busi- 
ness called the husband away. Shortly afterwards the wife 
received a letter by express, stating that her husband was dan- 
gerously ill ; and that she must use the utmost despatch if 
she hoped to see him alive. No time was lost, but on ap- 
proaching the inn she was met by a funeral, and learned, to 
her unspeakable horror, that the hearse before her contained 
the dead body of her husband! She fainted in the streets; 
but when the funeral had passed on, the people were at a 

it 
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loss what to do with her, not knowing who or what she was, 
nor even her connection with the gentleman who had died; for 
when she recovered from the fainting fit, her reason had fled. 
A benevolent lady, however, who witnessed the whole scene 
from her window, ran down into the street, and desired that 
the unfortunate woman should be carried to her own room. 

" For some weeks her mind continued unsettled, and she 
seemed unconscious of every thing, except that some dreadful 
calamity had happened. At length her senses returned, and 
w ith them a full comprehension of her loss. Her grief be- 
came outrageous and uncontrolled, and she constantly ex- 
claimed, < I am the most wretched, the most unfortunate of 
women — surely never, never was there any one put to such a 
trial. ' For a little while her unknown but kind friend did not 
attempt to stem these bursts of grief, but at last she said to her, 
mildly, though firmly — * Your lot is hard, but you are not the 
most unfortunate of mortals. Listen to my story. I too, was 
a happy, happy wife. My husband and I had passed upwards 
of twenty years in the uninterrupted enjoyment of life, in 
companionship with our two children, a son and a daughter, 
who were in every respect what we could desire. To our in* 
finite horror and amazement, we discovered that a villain in 
our own establishment, a man in whom we had trusted, had, 
by a series of diabolical arls, seduced the virtue of our poor 
girl ! He fled from our vengeance, and his wrelched ruined 
victim died shortly afterwards in childbed. Meanwhile her 
brother, who was of a delicate frame, and of a sensitive tem- 
perament, was so wrought upon by sorrow and humiliation, 
that he speedily fell into a decline, and we saw before us 
another inevitable source of grief. 
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*< 4 To avert the blow, however, as long as possible, a jour- 
ney to the south of Europe was recommended, and the grateful 
air of a more genial climate seemed to revive the drooping 
spirits of our son. One day he entered a coffee-house, and 
had scarcely sat down before he beheld the destroyer of his 
sister placed before him. StupiOed, and uncertain what to 
do, he remained silent, while the other at once broke into 
taunts, allusions, and reproaches. This was too much for 
human nature to stand, and our poor boy, snatching up a 
knife, which unfortunately lay within his reach, plunged it 
into the heart of the monster who had ruined the peace of a 
whole family. 

" ( Of course he was instantly secured. The trial followed, 
and in spite of all the extenuating circumstances which were 
urged, he was condemned, and, dreadful to relate, executed! 
My husband returned to me from the horrid scene apparently 
calm and unmoved. We felt it our duty to support one 
another under these terrible dispensations, sent upon us, no 
doubt, for our good, by the wisdom of a Power whose ways 
are inscrutable. The next day we had agreed to take a drive 
together; but after my husband had handed me into the 
carriage, he said he had forgotten something, for which he 
must return to his room. I waited for five or six minutes, 
and then, becoming alarmed, I ran up stairs, and found that he 
had put a period to his existence ! 

" * Judge now, therefore, my dear madam, whether there 
may not be more unfortunate women in the world than you 
are.' " . 

The Countess being in the vein for relating anecdotes — as, 

indeed, she almost always was when there happened to be 

> 
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no particular subject under discussion — said, after a short 
pause, — 

" You think that rather a painful tale. I fear it was but 
too true. I'll tell you another, however, which is not so 
gloomy, the particulars of which I have repeatedly heard 
from friends on whom I can perfectly rely. It would be dif- 
ficult, I suspect, to invent circumstances so little in the ordi- 
nary way of life ; but I think I can safely assure you that all 
I am going to tell you took place. 

" One summer evening, in a pretty little village on the 
pleasant banks of the Tweed, a gentle tap was heard at the 
door of the schoolmaster's house, which was the first of a 
line of new buildings at the end of the « Toon,' as the natives 
called it. The schoolmaster, who was quite a young man, 
and just established in his laborious office, opened the door 
himself, and was rather surprised to see an elderly woman 
holding in her hand a very pretty person, at whose breast 
was an infant. 

The old woman begged admittance for her young friend, 
slating that she was quite exhausted, and would presently 
expire of fatigue if not assisted. The schoolmaster of course 
desired them to enter, and taking the child in one arm, gave 
the other to the young woman, who fainted as he placed her 
on a chair. The schoolmaster's mother, an old lady who 
managed the collage establishment for him, was somewhat 
surprised to find such a party installed in the house when 
she returned from visiting a neighbour. But being of the 
same kindly disposition as her son, she gave the wearied 
strangers a hearty welcome; andalthough she said she could 
not give them such good accommodation as they would have 
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found at the inn farther up the street, she and her son would 
do the best they could for them. 

" Next morning a curious dilemma arose. The elderly 
woman had silently taken her departure in the night ; and as 
it soon appeared that the young person who with her child 
had accompanied her was both deaf and dumb, no direct 
means of ascertaining who and what they were presented 
themselves. The young woman, however, was so pleasing 
in her manners, so pretty withal, and both she and the child 
so well dressed, that the schoolmaster and his mother felt an 
involuntary respect for their mysterious guests, and very 
soon took such an interest in them, that all thoughts of giving 
them any hint to retire were out of the question. 

" The schoolmaster, as part of his business, had learned the 
art of speaking on his fingers ; and as his mother soon ac- 
quired it also, there occurred no difficulty in communicating 
with the young woman. The first request of the stranger was, 
that she might be asked no questions as to her history ; the 
second was, that she might be permitted to remain where ac- 
cident had placed her. And as she made this request, she 
produced a purse, containing, as she explained, an ample sum 
to discharge her board and lodging for herself and the child 
for a year. 

" In a private consultation held between the schoolmaster 
and his mother on this proposal, the prudent old lady strongly 
objected to such an arrangement, on the plea of its indelicacy, 
and the hazard in which it might place the respectability of 
the village school, when it was known that a person of such 
questionable history had become the schoolmaster's guest. 

"The young man, on the other hand, warmly advocated 

11. 
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Ihe cause of Ibe forlorn wanderer — rendered doubly helpless in 
consequence of her unfortunate want of speech and hearing. 
As to the indelicacy, he said that was an idle notion, as his 
mother's presence would effectually maintain all the proprie- 
ties. The truth was, however, that the schoolmaster, who 
was a man of birth considerably above his present station, and 
who had received a first-rate education, was greatly struck 
with the beauty of the stranger. Moreover, though he did not 
confess it, even to himself, he had begun to entertain. vague 
hopes that, in process of time, the mystery might be cleared 
up. Then, thought he, all the proprieties upon which his 
mother dwelt might be satisfied in a manner which he scarcely 
ventured to think of. 

" Month after month passed in this way. The stranger be- 
came every day more and more amiable, and the mother saw, 
with a feeling of mixed alarm and satisfaction, that while the 
young people were becoming daily more intimate and at- 
tached, the school was more and more neglected, till at length 
the boys had it all to themselves. It was soon tdmiltcd by all 
parties that this could not be allowed to go on long ; and after 
one more fruitless attempt to gain from the young woman 
some notion what she was, or who she was, or where she came 
from (an attempt which she declared, if repeated, must drive 
her for ever from them), it was agreed that a marriage should 
take place. 

" Married they were accordingly, and the thousand and one 
gossips of the village silenced for the time. The school, 
which had languished in proportion as the courtship of the 
preceptor had flour ished, now revived ; and what was very 
important and satisfactory to the neighbourhood, a female de- 
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partmenl was added. In this the schoolmaster's wifj taught 
writing, cyphering, and sewing— her usefulness being neces- 
sarily limited by her want of the senses of hearing and 

speech. 

" Her success, however, was astonishing, and the school 
gained great celebrity in consequence. The discipline she 
maintained was perfect, for it received the most exact obe- 
dience, while it gained for her the regard as well as the re- 
spect of her pupils. The shrewd ones amongst the young folks 
used often to assert; when alone, that the mistress must only 
be pretending to be deal, as she appeared to discover, with a 
kind of intuitive accuracy, all that they said near her. But the 
numberless experiments which they made to entrap her only 
tended to establish that it really w as no pretence. Finally, all 
suspicion on their part, as well as on the husband's, if indeed 
any had ever existed, gradually died away. 

"In the mean time, she became the mother of seven chil- 
dren, besides the girl who had been with berat the time of her 
first appearance, and who always called her mamma, and was 
treated as a daughter by her. I should mention that the old 
woman, who had accompanied her on her arrival, paid her 
and her children a visit of several days once a-year, and on 
these occasions she always brought with her a purse of money 
similar to that which the young woman had produced on the 
morning after she was received by the schoolmaster. 

One or two attempts to win from the old lady some trace of 
the young person's mysterious history were met by such ear- 
nest entreaties not to inquire into the matter, and threalen- 
ings of such an alarming nature, that after the second year no 
further questions were put to her, and every thing fell into a 
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regular, successful, and happy train. No persons could be 
more attached, no family more flourishing, and no business 
more satisfactory than the joint school. 

" The gentry of the neighbourhood were naturally much 
interested in this strange story, and still more interested in the 
heroine of it, whose manners, as I have already mentioned, 
were those of a much higher rank in life. But they tried in 
vain (o induce her to visit them, and she stuck resolutely to 
her school and cottage duties. 

" On the fourteenth anniversary of her arrival, when the 
old woman made her periodical appearance with her purse of 
gold, the girl who was called, and who probably was, her eld- 
est daughter, chanced to pass unobserved through a room in 
which this old person and her mother were. To her astonish- 
ment, and even horror, she heard her mother speak. Greatly 
alarmed and confused, she ran to her father, as she always 
called the schoolmaster, and communicated the wonderful 
news to him. He desired the girl to tell no one else, and said 
nothing himself till the night came, and every one had retired 
to bed. 

" He then told his wife of the discovery which had been 
made, and entreated her to bless him with the sound of her 
voice. 

" ' You are very wrong,' she said, « and you will deeply 
rue this breach of our solemn contract. You have heard me 
speak once — you shall never hear me speak again ! ' 

u He tried every art— he prayed — he wept — but all in vain 
— till at length, quite exhausted, he fell asleep. 

u In the morning his wife was no longer by his side. He rose 
in alarm : the bouse was searched— all the grounds— the de- 
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solale school — she was no where to be found, and the only 
thing like a trace was the uncertain report of a peasant who 
had seen two females running out of the Tillage at mid- 
night. 

"This afforded no clue, however, and the poor man was 
left in despair. As his heart was well nigh broken, his busi- 
ness no longer prospered. The girls' school, after a few vain 
attempts at a substitute for the spirit that had fled, was given 
up. The other branch fell into neglect, and the whole for- 
tunes of the poor man seemed crushed under the weight of 
this misfortune. 

" His only consolation was in his family; but this endured 
not long, for before the year was out, first one and then 
another fell sick, till, just at the period when the old woman 
was wont to make her appearance, every member of the 
young family was laid up with measles or some such com- 
plaint, several of them being at the point of death. The 
utmost anxiety was of course felt to know whether the usual 
visit would be paid, and great was the joy of all when the old 

i 

w oman appeared. As she entered the door, she held up her 
bag of money, not knowing the condition of the children. 

" i Of w hat use is your base gold?' exclaimed the wretched 
father. 1 Look at this sight— look at these motherless, de- 
serted, dying children !* 

"The old woman, struck with horror, threw down the 
money, anil fled. In less than a week she returned, leading 
back the mysterious deserter, whose presence and attentions 
soon restored all the party, young and old, to health and 
happiness. 

" But what excited unbounded wonder in the minds of 
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her family, and every one else, was the circumstance of her 
now speaking and hearing perfectly, and of her no longer re- 
fusing to go into society. 

"The husband, it may be well imagined, after the severe 
lesson he had received, never again approached the myste- 
rious subject with his wife ; and as no other person ventured 
to take such a liberty with her, the secret was never guessed 
at. The nearest approach to it — indeed, the only faint 
glimmer of light which was ever shed upon it— arose from 
the circumstance of her accent being slightly Irish ; whence 
it was inferred that she may have belonged to some distin- 
guished family in that country. 

u After this period — strange to say — the old woman never 
came back; and as the lady herself— for such all who knew 
her admitted she must have been— was carried off by a sud- 
den illness some years afterwards, the seal of permanent 
mystery has been set upon this singular adventure." 

One may perceive in this wild tale not a little of what is 
called the German fancy. It is curious, indeed, to remark, 
that such had been the effect of her long familiarity with the 
writings of that imaginative country, that the Countess de- 
lighted in such involved and mysterious stories, and, as it 
were, in spite of her own more sober judgment, gave them 
credence. She assured us, accordingly, that the above cir- 
cumstances were well authenticated,— though, it must he 
confessed, they look much more like what might have oc- 
curred on the banks of the "dark rolling Danube" or the 
Elbe, than by the side of the merry Tweed, albeit, in times 
past, not unacquainted with romantic incidents. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THIS BORE. 

t 

Although Ihe even lenour of our existence at Hainfeld, 
(he most hospitable of all castles, afforded small matter for 
narration, there occurred every now and then incidents, 
which, though sufficiently insignificant when compared to the 
great events of life, possessed considerable importance in our 
eyes by their effect on our comforts at the time. A musquilto 
is a very little animal, but where is the philosopher whose 
patience might not be buzzed or stung out of him by one of 
these wretches attacking him during the whole night ? In 
like manner, there may be found tormenting little animals of 
the human species, wholly insignificant as regards their useful- 

* 

ness, but omnipotent in their powers of tormenting others. 
Who is there that is not acquainted with a certain number of 
Bores, to meet any one of whom at a party, or in the streets, 
for five minutes, is a punishment only tolerable, because we 
know the misery is transient ? But think of the intense agony 
of having to live in the same country-house with a finished 
Bore ! In town one may escape, or other persons may be got 
together to smother the monster ; but in the country, where 
there if no escape, and where it is difficult or impossible to 
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dilute the evil by gathering together persons of a different 
stamp, the calamity becomes almost too great for endurance. 

We were once exposed to the smarting of this grievance at 
Hainfeld, for so long a time that at last (as in the parallel case 
of the musquitto) we wrought ourselves into a fever of im- 
patience and distress, unworthy, it must be admitted, of 
rational persons under such circumstances; but the misery 
was not the less real on that account. 

Our friendly hostess, in speaking of the various persons who 
were likely to come to the castle during the winter, with or 
without invitation, had frequently mentioned to us the name 
of a lady with whom she had at one time been rather intimate, 
but whose acquaintance, from a variety of circumstances, had 
become no longer agreeable. u I have done every thing I 
can," said the Countess, " to cut her, and to prevent her 
coming to Hainfeld, but I have not been able to accomplish 
my purpose ; and as the customs of the country permit any 
one who pleases to enter and abide in your house, it is very 
difficult, with a person who will not take a hint, to rid one- 
self of such a guest. 

" 1 only hope," continued the old lady, getting animated 
with her topic, " I only hope to goodness that she will not 
come upon us during your stay, for I fear you would never 
agree. It is possible," she added, "that you folks who 
have seen all parts of the world, and love to examine curious 
specimens of humanity, may be interested by this sample, but 
I doubt it; for although she is very well informed and 
learned in her way, she generally contrives somehow, in 
spite of very great efforts to please, to render herself 
universally unpopular with all classes, low as well as high • 
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and you will laugh when I tell you of a curious result of this 
extensive feeling against my quondam friend. . 

"One of the plagues of my unfortunate situation," con- 
tinued our hostess, " is the difficulty I Gnd in managing the 
crowd of servants I am obliged to maintain in my castle. It 
is always bad enough when there is not a master in such an 
establishment; but it is still worse when the mistress is bed- 
ridden, and, from not being able to see into matters with her 
own eyes, must take the report of others. In short, you will 
easily conceive that I have no small work to keep things 
smooth amongst my domestics ; and for some years, indeed 
ever since I have been laid up entirely, half my time, and 
more than half my temper, have been spent in settling their 
foolish quarrels ; so that until you came I have scarcely known 
any peace on this account, excepting only," added the Coun- 
tess, laughing, " when this obliging friend of mine came to 
pay me a visit. For, you must understand, that she is so 
cordially haled by all the servants, that whatever hostilities 
may be waging amongst them, or whatever real or imaginary 
sources of discontent may be stirring their tempers, and send- 
ing them to spout their angry recriminations to me, all is for- 
gotten the moment this doughty personage arrives ! A treaty 
of cordial alliance, offensive and defensive, on the ground of 
common ill will, is instantly patched up among them, and for 
the time I hear no more of them and their absurd bickerings. 

" It is true," said the old lady, with a shake of her head, 
and a tone of more bitterness than we had previously remarked 
in her, " that as a set-off for this repose below stairs, I am 
liable to be tormented, not with their complaints of one 
another, but with my unhappy guest's complaints of them. 

12 
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When, irritated by her statements of their negligence or im- 
pertinence, I summon my people to my bedside, they fully 
admit the facts as set forth, and justify their conduct by 
asserting the utter impossibility of living on any tolerable 
terms with the individual in question/ ' 

Just before this conversation, we had been discussing the 
point of our stay at the castle, and the Countess had been 
urging us to give up what she called our absurd and cruel 
intention of going away on the first of December, and to make 
up our minds to remain at all events oyer the new year, but 
the discussion had been interrupted by something. I resumed 
it by saying that I trusted, if we did agree to stay so long, she 
would manage to keep this she-dragon away from us. 

" I shall do what I can," she replied; "but I suppose you 
would not wish me to write to say you make it a stipulation 
with me, that if you remain she is not to be admitted ? 99 
Whatever we may have thought, we expressed ourselves duly 
shocked at such a proposition, and entreated her not to think 
of taking such a strong step on our account. 

" Why," she said, " you need not be so horrified, for I 
should feel little scruple on my own part, as I am already 
obliged to do something of the sort, in the case of a distant 
friend who sometimes visits me, and who makes it a condi- 
tion that this lady shall not only not be invited, but that she 
shall not be permitted to put her foot within the doors during 
his visit I" 

Happy would it have been for us and for all parties, had 
we too made a similar condition — but it seemed scarcely 
within the rules of good breeding to suggest such a thing, or 
even to permit it ; and we passed from the subject, under the 
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hope (bat something would turn up to sate us from such a 
visitation. 

While we were yet speaking, a letter came to the Countess 
from the dreaded person herself, and she opened it with fear 
and trembling. It was to state the lady's regrets that, owing 
to the illness of one of her family, she could not at present 
have the pleasure of coming to Hainfeld, but that she hoped 
soon to be at liberty to do so. * 

« It is all over with us I " cried the Countess. " I know 
the meaning of such a letter as this. She will be here before 
the week is out. I do not really know how to help it . Per- 
haps," sighed she, " you may like her very well after all; 
for there is not a person alive who makes greater efforts to 
render herself popular ; and if she does not always succeed, 
nature is in fault, not the lady. So pray give her a fair 
trial. 0 

She came accordingly ; and surely never was there any one 
who looked the character better, or who, in all possible 
respects, enacted the Bore more truly to the life. Her voice, 
harsh and unmusical to the last degree of discord, might be 
thought melodious in comparison with the jarring elements 
of her conversation ; and what made this worse, was the un- 
ceasing exigence of her curiosity, which made her wish to 
join in all that was passing, and to give her opinion unasked 
upon every topic. She seemed, indeed, to possess a ubiquity 
the most wonderful ; for sit where you chose, talk in as low a 
voice as you might, still she would contrive to get at you, and 
to intrude her stale, flat, and unprofitable common-places upon 
you. If you escaped, to have a quiet chat t$te-a-tdte with 
the Countess, she was by your side. If you returned to the 
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library, there she was re-established before you. If, in order 
to avoid talking, yon took volume first of a book, she got hold 
of volume second, and insisted on comparing notes, or antici- 
pating your story, in spile of your teeth. If you wished to 
read aloud in a retired window to a single person, straight- 
way the Bore dragged a chair into your retreat, popped her- 
self triumphantly down, and cried out, u 1 41 be your public 
— read on I ' 1 

Among her olher accomplishments, this good lady was very 
learned in the tongues, and had taken not a few lessons in 
English. But, oh, ye gods and goddesses, what English she 
did speak ! No written account can convey an adequate idea 
of sounds so horrible ; and yet you conld see that she prided 
herself particularly on her proficiency. Until we resolutely 
put a stop to it, she laid all and each of us under contribu • 
tions to improve her stock of words. First she tried to elect 
me to the honourable post of teacher ; and when I fought shy, 
she attacked the ladies of my establishment; but the dis- 
couraging reserve with which her advances were there met 
threw her upon a young officer of the Austrian army, a 
countryman of ours, who, from not being so much accuse, 
tomed to the world and its ways, knew not how to disentangle 
himself. She made the poor youth listen for hours together 
to what she obligingly called reading English — a fact which 
no one could have dreamed of, had she not informed him that 
such was the language she was Burking. Then she brought 
him to correct long foolscap sheets of exercises, also in this 
unfortunate unknown tongue. 

Her desire, in short, to show off, and her possible uncon- 
sciousness that she was giving pain instead of pleasure, in- 
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duced her to follow as into whatever corner of the caslle we 
betook ourselves. As to giving hints, or showing by our 
looks and manner that we wished to be alone, it was useless. 
She would not take offence ; which invulnerable property led 
a Gratz wag to remark of her, that while some people are 
thin-skinned, and others thick-skinned, she seemed clad with 
the hide of a rhinoceros. If, on the other hand, in a sort of 
despair mixed with remorse, we tried the plan of being re- 
markably civil, it was instantaneously taken such savage ad- 
vantage of, in the shape of fresh intrusion, that we were 
speedily driven back to our coldness and formality. At dinner 
all conversation was at an end ; for if you spoke to your 
next neighbour in the lowest whisper, though the Bore was 
seated at the farthest angle of the table from you, her quick 
ear caught up what you said ; and before your question was 
well out of your mouth, she, and not the person it was ad- 
dressed to, would oblige you with an answer. 

I have already adverted to the kind of omnipresence which 
belonged to this insinuating personage, which made all parties 
in the house complain that she was always by their side ; and 
accordingly, when at night, and driven to desperation, we 
fled to our rooms, and compared notes, every one was ready 
to swear that she had never once intermitted her companion- 
ship. Most fortunately, we began on the very first day by 
declining her offers of walking with us, and many a weary 
roundabout it cost us to avoid meetings in the woods. 

In process of time the annoyance I have but very faintly 
described became almost unbearable ; and as nearly all our 

- 

pleasure in the visit was at an end, in consequence, we began 
once more to think seriously of taking our departure. On the 

12. 
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other hand, the good Countess every day urged upon us her 
increasing anxiety that we should stay till the spring, or at 
all events till after the new year; and, indeed, we felt our- 
selves so very comfortably lodged, with the sole exception of 
being bored through and through like an old target, that we 
had the greatest reluctance to break up our snug winter 
quarters, in order to seek a very questionable enjoyment at 
Vienna. 

One day when the Countess was pressing us hard upon this 
point, and claiming our sympathy — as well she might — on the 
score of her gradually declining health, and the vast addition 
our party made to her comforts, I said to her, playfully, that 
if she would only rid the house of a certain person, our minds 
might easily be made up to remain some lime longer. 

u That is a motive, indeed," quoth the old lady, sighing: 
" and, difficult as the exploit may prove, I trust we shall be 
able to accomplish ihe task ot dislodging her. But," con- 
tinued the Countess, " she is like a bur. She comes into the 
house, and slicks, and slicks, and pricks every one, but can- 
not be gol rid of. I have already given her a dozen hinls, but 
all in vain." 

In fact, we found that the poor mistress of the house had 

been long pondering in her mind how to terminate the visit 

a 

of her self-invited and most unwelcome guest ; more es- 
pecially as she saw that it was next to impossible that we could 
or would submit for any length of time to this daily increasing 
annoyance, which alternately made us laugh and almost cry 
with vexation. 

This was too hot to last long, as Nelson said of Trafalgar; 
and it became evident, in the course of a fortnight, that one 
or the other party must presently abandon the position. 
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While mailers were in this feverish stale, it happened, part- 
ly by accident and partly by design of the Countess, that a 
crowd of company came to the castle. The bustle proved, 
however, too much for the old lady's shattered nerves ; since 
each person w ho in turn visited her, though carefully schooled 
on the subject, presently forgot that, although he was not an 
invalid, he was talking to one; accordingly, some talked too 
loud, others too quick, and all, too much; so that the exhaust- 
ed Countess was almost worn out. 

This had the good effect of bringing the campaign, as we 
called it, against the Bore, to a crisis. The mistress of the 
house declared to several of her friends, in confidence, but 
w ith her wonted decision of manner, which left no doubt of 
her determination, that she could not possibly, in her present 
weak and gradually-declining statje of health, entertain more 
company in the castle than her own countryfolks, meaning our 
parly ; and that, therefore, she must entreat them to forgive 
her for requesting them to cut short their visit for the present. 
Every member of the parly so appealed to but one not only 
understood this, and were pleased with the good old lady's 
frankness, but promised to do their best to aid and assist in 
freeing her likewise of the person who, they saw, fretted her 
life and soul out. 

Accordingly, next day, all but she prepared to return homo, 
or to proceed on other visits. The Countess was distracted, 
and wc were in despair ; and it now really seemed as if no- 
thing short of the celebrated Irish hint was likely to have any 
effect. But it was suggested that even thcslrongish measure of 
throwing the guest out of the window would have no effect in 
this particular case, for that she would speedily re-enler the 
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house, thanking you for the air and exercise which the fall 
and flight had afforded her! 

At last, and just before the company dispersed, the Coun- 
tess, who, though bedrid, possessed much energy of character, 
resolved to bring matters to a point. In this view she com- 
missioned two of her other and more reasonable guests, to un- 
dertake the delicate task of fairly telling the Bore that she 
must depart. One of these commissioners was a lady, and she 
managed her part very well ; but the other, though one of 
the ablest men I ever met with in any country, nearly bungled 
all, and defeated, by his bad diplomacy, the well-laid schemes 
of his colleague. 

In the course of the evening, he took occasion, as if quite 
carelessly, to ask the lady whom we were all sighing and dy- 
ing to get rid of, how long she thought of remaining at Hain- 
feld, now the Countess was getting feebler, and could not en- 
tertain so much company as formerly ? 

"Oh!" cried she briskly, " I shall remain here as long as 
the Halls do.' * The indiscreet negotiator having thus given the 
enemy a fixed point to fight from, was effectually baffled in 
all his subsequent reasonings about the Countess's delicate 
state of health— her wish to be quiet— her anxiety to hear only 
her own native language spoken this winter. All this fell flat 
and profitless on the dull ear that was determined not to be 
charmed. 

The female commissioner took a wiser and more straight- 
forward course. She represented to the lady, in so many 
words, that the Countess, who was a most determined person, 
and not to be trifled with, had signified her wish to be left 
alone, or with only her own country people about her. The 
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able negotiator softened this communication by representing, 
thai as the request was general to all the guests in the castle, 
there could be nothing personally offensive intended; and then 
seeing that she had made some impression, she followed up the 
attack by an act of generosity and self-sacrifice worthy of the 
best times of Ihc martyrs. 

" Don't distress yourself," said this most excellent and dis- 
interested person, " as to where you shall go from hence — 
come to my castle over the hills, and there we shall be happy 
that you 6lay as long as suits your convenience." 

There was no standing all this, and presently we had the 
satisfaction of hearing that the enemy had been brought to 
terms, and had agreed to evacuate the castle. Our joy, in- 
deed, was unbounded; but the old Countess shook her head 
and remarked that we must not holla till out of the wood. 

Next morning the party broke up. Some went south, some 
west, some cast, but, to our sorrow and horror, none went 
north — the only point of the compass we cared about. And 
when the coast was clear of the others, and the sound of the 
carriage-wheels, and tramping horses, and bustling domestics, 
no longer heard, we had the mortification to discover that, to 
all appearance, our evil genius — our bur — our Bore— had not 
now — and probably never had had — any serious intention of 
moving ! She had been offered the Countess's carriage, but 
refused it, saying that she meant to write home for her own; 
but when the letters for the post-bag came to be collected, 
there appeared no letter in that direction. Thus, the lady's 
determination to hold on for the winter became to us more 
fearfully apparent than ever ! 

The Countess, however, was not of a temperament to be 
easily thwarted in what she had undertaken; and seeing hovr 
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matters stood, she begged to nave an interview. " The post,' • 
said she, "is such a roundabout and uncertain method of com- 
munication in this slow-moving country, that I have thought 
it would be more satisfactory to you, as it certainly will be to 
me, to arrange this matter by sending an express. So I have 
ordered a man and horse, to be got ready to carry your letter, 
and bring back the answer/' 

It was impossible to resist such a home-thrust as this* The 
letter was written, the messenger despatched, and the horse 
trotted out of the court of the castle as if even the very cattle 
participated in the general feeling which agitated the house- 
hold. 

Next day brought the answer ; and, with it in her hand, the 
unwelcome guest proceeded to the Countess's bedside to make 
a last and desperate stand ; and, had not the old lady been a very 
Wellington or Metternich in petticoats, she must have been 
discomfited. ' 

The letter was forthwith read, paragraph by paragraph. It 
began by a string of compliments and praises of the Countess's 
liberality, generosity , and above all, hospitality * The reader 
paused, but as the listener said nothing, she went on. 

"You have spoken," said the letter, "of Sunday for your 
return. Now, unless it be absolutely necessary, no one, you 
know, should travel on a Sunday.' ' 

The reader again paused; the Countess smiled, but was si- 
lent » 

"In the next place," pursued the epistle, "the chimney of 
your room smokes so abominably, that you cannot occupy your 
apartment till the masons who are at work on it shall have 
finished ; and you really must not think of coming at this sea- 
son to a cold room." 
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The Countess still took no notice. 

"Finally," said the writer, "you cannot possibly have the 
carriage, as it has been sent away, and will not be back for 
some days ; and I fear you cannot well come home in any other 
as the chaise seat, in which your things are, will not fit, and 
it must not be left." 

" Is that all ?' ' said the Countess. 

"It is all," replied the lady; " and now what is to be done ? 
— what can I do?" 

"In the first place," said the Countess, laughing, "your 
friends know, and you know, and all the German world know, 
that so for from Sunday being kept holy, as respects travelling,* 
it is universally selected as the fittest day in the whole week for 
that purpose. But, ' ' added she, * ' not to shock your conscience, 
you shall name your own day. 

"In the next place, you lately told me that you always had 
the choice of several other rooms, and as there appears to bo 
nothing the matter with their chimneys, you need not be un- 
der any alarm, I think, on that score. 

" As to the third and last difficulty, I do grant that it is se- 
rious, but I shall send for the coachman, and if it appears that 
your box cannot be carried with perfect safoty Liid conve- 
nience, of course you will have to wait for your own carriage 
as suggested in the letter. But as I apprehend there will be no 
difficulty in taking the box, I shaJl be obliged to you, in order 
to save yourself and me all further anxiety, if you will name 
the day most suitable to yourself * 

Had our fellow-guest's hide been as strong as the armour of 
Achilles, it must have been pierced by the sharpness of this 
reply. With a sigh she hauled down her colours and said,— 
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" Well, then, Til take advantage of your ladyship's obliging 
offer of the carriage on next 9unday morning." 

I shall not attempt to paint the joy which reigned in the 
castle as the news spread rapidly from the library to the laun- 
dry, a joy which, however, was suddenly interrupted by an 
accident which threatened to defeat the whole object of the 
campaign. 

It appeared that our friend, when reading in her own room 
on the evening of the above memorable conference with the 
Countess, had set fire to her head-dress, and before she could 
untie the ribbon, her hand and arm, used in extinguishing the 
flames, were considerably burned. Thus we had before us 
the pleasant prospect of a long attendance upon her during her 
slow recovery. For in common decency, if not in common 
compassion, we must have given up our prejudices and assist- 
ed a person under such circumstances. Now, every one has 
heard of the amiability of a sick monkey ; and a bear with a 
sore head, as an agreeable companion, is proverbial ; but what 
think you of passing a month by the sick-bed of a burnt 
Bore ! 

Thanks to fate, however, and to that blessed remedy, cot- 
ton, the inflammation w as kept down, and on Sunday morning 
we had the inexpressible felicity of hearing the carriage rattle 
over the stones; and feeling that we had now fairly got rid of 
our incubus— our standing night-mare — we sat down to our 
little domestic church, with hearts filled with much thankful- 
ness—but I sadly fear, with any thing but a spirit of Christian 
charity, or unmixed good-will towards men. (1) 

(1) Having alluded above to domestic worship, I think I may 
be rendering an important service to many persons, especially 



Digitized by Google 



» 



THK BORE. 145 

to travellers who, like us, may be thrown for long periods fac 
out of the way or any Protestant Church service, by calling their 
attention to a very admirable volume of Family Prayers, written 
by the late Henry Thornton, Esq., and published recently by his 
friend, Sir Robert Inglis. The sober piety, intelligible doctrines, 
and business-like good sense which pervade these excellent 
prayers, to say nothing of the forcible and eloquent language in 
which they are composed, must recommend them, sooner or 
later, to general notice and adoption. 



13 
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CHAPTER XII. 

# 

QUACKERY— ABSOLUTISM. 

I think I have already mentioned that the Countess had an 
unconquerable aversion to all medicines, or, as she invariably 
called them — drugs. She had suffered much from an illness 
in Switzerland ; and thence had a notion, whether well or ill 
founded I do not know, that she had been improperly treated 
by the medical men in that country ; and she ascribed so 
much of her subsequent miserable sufferings to this cause, real 
or imaginary, that she not only rejected, with equal disgust, 
every description of drug, but treated all medical skill with 
proportionate scorn. There was no theme, indeed, upon 
which she was more eloquent than the universal quackery 
of the profession of medicine; but, with a strange kind of 
inconsistency, she conflned her disrespect to the regularly-bred 
professors of the art, while the looked with favour — or at least 
with interest and curiosity — upon those who, without any of 
that caution which true science teaches, boldly assumed uni- 
versal infallibility. One might have thought that she con- 
sidered the study of medicine as our ancestors did the black 
art, as something unholy and hurtful to mankind ; and, con- 
sequently, the deeper any person carried tts researches, the 
nearer he approached to the source of all mischief. 

The Countess, however, was far too clever a person, and 
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far too well acquainted with the proceedings of the world, to 
maintain the above argument in direct terms. She was awaro 

- 

of the sophistry, as a matter of reasoning; but having suffered . 
as she thought, from the misapplication of the rules of art-, 
she could not help involving the whoje profession in the same 
censure ; and certainly, in practice, she showed her sincerity, 
by never letting a drug of any kind pass her lips. 

There lived near her castle, however, a medical man, whose 
pretensions dazzled her imagination greatly, and of whom she 
wrote to me in one of the letters i have already given. It 
may be remembered, that amongst the inducements she held 
out for our visit was the opportunity of seeing a man who had 
wrought all sorts of miracles. 

I had not been long at Hainfeld before the Countess re- 
newed this subject, and she was evidently provoked with me 
because I expressed no sort of curiosity to see the^yonderful 
individual, who, if he had not really performed all that was 
ascribed to him, bad certainly persuaded the public—or at 
least the great numerical majority— that he bad done very 
great wonders. I said to the Countess that I should willingly 
go to see any professed conjurer play his tricks, and that I 
should cheerfully pay my money for being well deceived bv 
sleight of hand, but that I could not scourge myself up to feel 
any interest whatever in a man who presumed to work 
medical miracles ; and that, as I considered the whole a pieco 
of arrant quackery, only the more mischievous for being ex- 
tensive, I could not treat the matter with any thing short of lh« 
utmost contempt. 

I was sorry to see that this strong language nettled the old 
lady, who it was clear had set her heart upon my having an 
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interview with this Dousterswivel ; but I positively refused to 
visit him, or to do or say any thing which should imply the 
smallest faith in the pretensions of one who, it was clear to 
me, lived and fattened upon the diseases and death of others, 
and who bad nothing to. produce in his favour but his own 
confident assurances, and the assertions of ignorant patients, 
upon whose imaginations he had been working with much 
greater effect than upon their bodily frames. 

" At all events/' said the good old Countess, " I hope you 
will not refuse to see him if he calls here ? M 

" Bless me!" I cried, " are you going to consult him ?" 

" I shall let him feel my pulse," she said, " and see my 
tongue." 

"But will you swallow his powders ? ' ' 

" I have forsworn all powders and every kind of drug, as 
you know ; but, if I were disposed to take any thing, I don't 
know but what I might try that which has already done such 
wonderful things. I should be glad," she continued, " to 
be free from this pain, which Wears and tears me to pieces; 
but to prolong my weary life forms no part of my wishes ; and 
were it otherwise, I feel too deeply that I am far beyond the 
reach of any art, or any medicine. If my mind, happily, is 
not diseased, my heart is broken, shivered to pieces — never, 
never to be repaired in lb is world .* ' ' 

A short pause followed this melancholy burst, but she shed 
no tears; the fountain of her grief had long since been 
parched up, during what she called her fiery trials. Her 
grief, indeed, was too deep-seated, and too constantly present 
to her thoughts, to admit of any relief from its expression. Of 
course, there was nothing to be said, and I found it the best 
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way, on such occasions, to go on speaking in my usual (one 
and manner, as if nothing had occurred of more than ordinary 
interest. Before 1 had time to muster up some coinmon-placo 
observation, by way of changing the subject, the Countess 
brought it back to the wonderful doctor, about whom the 
whole country-side was in a craze, by saying that he was to 
be at Hainfeld on that day atone o'clock ; " and therefore," 
she said, " I 4o beg of you to defer your walk till you have 
seen him." 

While she spoke, the door opened, and in he walked. I 
have seldom seen a face of more resolute shrewdness; and 
now that he had fairly come, I confess I felt some curiosity 
to see to what extent he would carry the joke, or farce, or 
whatever be the term to give to charlatanry on such an ex- 
tensive scale. As he was full of this subject, and quite 
anxious to speak upon it, no great trouble was required to 
set him agoing ; and as we managed to keep our counte- 
nances, he may have been encouraged to go on, by the belief 
that he was making an impression. An impression he cer- 
tainly did make ; but, << I guess," it was not that which he 
wished to leave. 

He first .dealt in a very startling generalization, by assert- 
ing it as an established point, that all diseases which affect 
the human frame are merely varieties of a certain cutaneous 
disorder, of which I dare not even write the name before 
eyes polite, and which, as a Scotchman, I feel it a point of 
nationality to keep out of sight. In some cases, said our 
doctor, this malady must be driven in ; in some it must bo 
drawn out. In one case, the disease must be assisted in its 
progress till the humours are matured; in anotbor, it must 

13. 
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be attacked and counteracted by antidotes. " In ague/' 
said he, " which is assuredly nothing but a variety of this 
mysterious complaint, we see the disease escaping from the 
human body by bleedings at the nose and eruptions of the 
upper lip, clearly making out my theory." 

After a good deal more in this strain, in which he made 
out his case with equal precision, we asked him about his 
remedies. This proved a fertile theme, and he rung the 
changes on mix vomica, belladona, arsenic, and prussic acid, 
till we stared with the proper and expected degree of wonder- 
ment. Calomel he scarcely condescended to mention, as 
rather too weak — like the Fire-King in the Strand — who dis- 
dains hot water for bis drink, and addicts himself solely to 
boiling oil or melted lead ! 

When asked how he prepared these formidable medicines, 
he became less intelligible ; and upon our showing that we 
did not understand, he smiled with much self-satisfaction, and 
confessed to us that the virtue of his preparations did not con- 
sist so much in the drugs themselves, or in the manner in 
which they were combined, as in the magnetic virtue which 
he imparted to them. This, I thought, was sailing very near 
the wind, and I exchanged glances with the Counters, who was 
lying on her pillows in a state of the highest enjoyment, for 
she had a nice perception of the ridiculous; and on this occa- 
sion her amusement was perhaps heightened by some involun- 
tary traces of faith in the pretender. At all events, she ea- 
gerly encouraged the learned German to go on, and begged to 
be informed whether the magnetic virtue of which he spoke 
was communicated by tbc touch and through his hands; and 
also> how it happened that so subtile a fluid as magnelism> 
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could be arrested and embodied permanently in a packet of 
powders ? 

" Oh I" cried the adept, "It is not by the hands at all, but 
by the force of mind, that I convey to these medicines the mag- 
netic influence which gives them their peculiar efficacy. I 
feel, as it were, the effort of good will, the strong desire to do 
good, in my mind, and this is followed by the power of im- 
parting the requisite degree of virtue to these powders, which, 
if swallowed by the patient in a similar spirit, that is, with 
undoubting faith in their efficacy, will be certain to effect a 



cure." 



u Whatever be the disease?" we asked. 

" Whatever be the disease," replied he. " My existence/* 
t continued he, now fully warmed with the friction of his sub- 
ject, " and that of my patients is closely connected— my life 
is, as it were, a continuation or link in the chain of theirs." 

"That is very odd," we ventured to remark. "But pray 
how is this connection manifested?" • 

"Oh!" cried he, "in various ways. I can tell, at any 
distance, the very moment when my patients are swallowing 
my powders. If I write a letter, for instance, to a person, 
giving him instructions what powder to take, I can tell, how- 
ever far off I may be, whether he attends to what I have said, 
provided he have faith in what he is told I * ' 

This, it will be allowed, was carrying quackery about as far as 
human credulity can be supposed capable of following. But 
there seems to reside in the minds of very many persons a 
morbid confidence in the pretensions of those who are bold 
enough to assert their claims to infallibility, and have a share 
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certain degree of success, as well as the most boundless assu- 
rance in repudiating all failure as consequent upon their own 
loudly-applauded measures. 

Perhaps the charlatan's chance of success — I mean of his 
gaining his object — is all the greater, if he works his cures 
by means that are miraculous. For there are always multi- 
tudes of persons who have not the power of thinking for them- 
selves at any time, and who, when they fall ill, are still less 
capable of exercising an independent judgment. If, unfortu- 
nately for them, but fortunately for the Dousterswivcl of the 
day, their malady is incurable, and has already been treated 
by regular practitioners without effect, the quack's chance is 
improved. I mean his chance of working on the imaginations 
of his victims — whom be raises from the depths of despair into 
full confidence and hope. It will often happen, in such cases, 
that the potent drugs which are administered will stimulate and 
exhilarate the patient for a time, and make him believe that 
he is cured. Partly from conviction, partly from a natural 
wish to confirm themselves and others In their own belief, and 
partly from gratitude, tbey proclaim the charlatan's fame all 
abroad ; and when at last they discover their mistake — sup- 
posing they do not die, which is, of course, the most favour- 
able case for the doctor ! — they are ashamed to proclaim their 
own folly and credulity. * 

It would be a mere waste of time to mention this personage's 
exploits in the cure of horses, dogs, cows, and other inferior 
animals, over which he describes the influence of his powders 
to be as great as it is in the case of human beings. This is 
not quite consistent, I should have thought; as the mind, ac- 
cording to his statement, is the channel by which the charm 
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works. But let that pass;— his success, in both cases, I have 
no doubt, isalike. For my part, the interview afforded me 
much satisfaction. In the first place, I was amused to the top 
of my bent; and, in the next place, the Countess, whatever 
she thought, never, from that day forward, urged me to take 
any further notice of her miracle-working neighbour. 

Those who are acquainted with the state of the law in Aus- 
tria might well wonder to hear of such doings — for poisonous 
drugs are not allowed to be sold by the apothecaries, and the 
medical men are held responsible for the lives of their patients. 
And certainly such things are not allowed in Austria Proper, 
or in those countries— such as the Venetian states— which are 
completely part and parcel of her government. The practi- 
tioner I have just been describing, however, resided in Hun- 
gary, where — although it forms a part of the Austrian empire 
— the laws in these and almost all other matters are quite 
different. As he lived close to the frontier, there was no way 
of preventing multitudes from flocking over to beseech his 
aid. The little village, therefore, in which he resided became 
crowded like a fashionable watering-place, and I have seen 
the roads for many a league covered with carriages repairing 
to this great oracle of health ! 

The Austrian Government, had they pleased, might cer- 
tainly have put down the whole affair. And although I am 
very far from accusing so paternal a government— for, with 
all its despotism, it is a paternal government — of wilfully 
encouraging any thing so utterly preposterous as the quackery 
I have been describing, yet I have been led to suspect, from 
a great number of circumstances, which I had an opportunity 
of seeing or hearing about from good authority during my 
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slay iu Austria, that the government, if not avowedly aud pur- 
posely, at all events inslinctively encourages whatever has a 
tendency to keep the human mind in a state of uninvestigating 
ignorance. 

It is not my present purpose to go at any length into this 
very curious and characteristic feature of the Austrian system 
of government. The details are, indeed, long and compli- 
cated; but the result is simple, and easily told. The chief . 
object aimed at seems to be to prevent the human mind 
coming to maturity. Thus the Government does not merely, 
by (he agency of a huge physical force, keep down the spring 
of that exertion which the nation, if left at all at liberty, might 
make to discnslave itself, but it effectually prevents even the 
wish of the people to be free. This it accomplishes, chiefly, 
by obstructing, in every possible way, the growth of thought ; 
and, by removing all hope of emancipation, it utterly destroys 
that elasticity of spirits and self-confidence, without which no- 
thing can ever be done in the way of reformation. The 

* 

country is overspread with troops, and watched by police 
officers, under the superintendence of whom nothing generous 
can spring up. It is as if we were to irrigate our fields with 
boiling water, instead of leaving them. to the cool and invigorat- 
ing rains and dews of heaven. The moral crop in Austria is 
• blighted in the very bud by the vicious system of political 
irrigation. The bitter bread of abject servitude which it pro- 
duces is repugnant to the taste of all who have known better 
things ; and if it be eaten in silence by those who have never 
left the country, it is the silence of ignorant hopelessness, 
not the tranquillity of contentment. 

To bring a country into such a state is a melancholy affair : 
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To keep it so is a difficult and still more melancholy task. 
But as the mind is the first and most important thing to be 
controlled, the most powerful of all moral machinery is 
brought to bear upon it — I mean Religion. Before adverting, 
however, to that important engine, I may mention, what in- 
deed most people know, that so rigorous a censorship of the 
press is established in Austria, that scarcely any foreign 
books, at all calculated to minister to independent thoughts or 
feelings, are allowed to cross the frontier; and although the 
most profligate works ever printed are, in point of fact, 
smuggled in, and sold in great numbers, the really good 
hooks — those which would essentially improve the nation — 

- 

are generally unknown. Those books, therefore, which mi- 
nister to the sensual appetites, and give an impulse and 
direction to vicious indulgences, are to be found in abun- 
dance; while those which teach habits of self-restraint, and 
cherish manly and virtuous aspirations, are, in point of prac- 
tice, carefully excluded as dangerous to the established order 
of things. 

I may also mention that no person, be his rank what it may . 
high or low, in office or out of office, is permitted to leave the 
empire without express permission, and without entering into 
engagements to state where he is going, and what are his 
purposes in going, from home. But the most truly hellish 
device that the wit of man has yet contrived* is the celibacy 
of the clergy; and until that deep curse be removed from the 
nations of the Continent where the Roman Catholic religion 
prevails, there seems not to be a gleam of hope of their oh- 
taining that degree of domestic virtue, without which no ge- 
nuine political freedom can be hoped for. So long as there 
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exists a numerous, widely-spread, and educated class of men, 
in close alliance with the state, but whose interests are en- 
tirely separate from those of the rest of the country, and 
whose manners are necessarily, and by universal usage, 
understood to be profligate, it is in vain to expect that domes- 
tic morals will be pure. Were it possible, indeed, to detach 
this privileged class from the rest of the community, there 
might be a hope; but when, through the medium of public 
preaching, and, above all, of oral confession, and the innu- 
merable other methods by which the priests obtain free ad- 
mission everywhere in those countries, they succeed in es- 
tablishing their influence, there is little or no hope left. 

It is needless, and would only be painful and disgusting to 
go into any details. But this may be said, that the wide-spread 
looseness of domestic manners in Italy, Austria, and other 
countries where the same system prevails, not only has its ori- 
gin in the undue influence and profligate habits of the priests, 
but owes its continuance to their instrumentality. This de- 
pravity pervades all classes, and to such an extent, that shame 
is out of the question; and the whispers of conscience being, 
especially with such machinery, the easiest thing possible to 
set at rest, vice has it all its own way. 

In hearty co-operation with the priests comes a huge army, 
of a quarter of a million of military men, drawn away from 
their homes, and virtually, in like manner, condemned to ce- 
libacy ; but who are, if possible, even less scrupulous than the 
priests in their morals, and less restrained in their wish to 
avenge insulted nature by breaches of the law in question. 

This army, as I may have occasion to describe more in de- 
tail at another time, is employed jn peace chiefly in the collec- 
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lion of the revenue, or, what is the same thing, to punish 
those who are tardy in their payments. The soldiers are quar- 
tered in vast numbers on the inhabitants of the villages all 
over the country, and thus they become domesticated in the 
families of the peasantry. All this has the double effect of 
further corrupting the people, and of showing them how ut- 
terly hopeless resistance must be. The discipline of the troops 
is very strict. The corporal punishments are greatly more 
prompt and severe than in any other army, and, by one means 
or another, the most implicit obedience is secured. 

Finally, I need scarcely mention that the press, if not total- 
ly extinguished, is allowed to burn with so feeble a flame that 
it lights to no good. And all foreign literature of a generous 
stamp being, as I have already mentioned, jealously excluded, 
there is exceedingly small chance left for instruction ; there is 
little or no bounty on knowledge ; and as for talents, when 
they do appear, they are sure to be enlisted on the side of Go- 
vernment. Very few foreigners come into the country at all, 
and not a man more than the Government can prevent. These 
are chiefly of the upper classes, who have the discretion to be 
silent when they know that every word they speak, and every 
letter they send or receive, is liable to be made known to the 
authorities. On the other hand, as very few persons of high 
rank, and scarcely any of the middle or lower ranks, ever go 
abroad, there seems hardly a possibility of much useful in- 
formation finding its way into that huge state prison called 
Austria. 

Before leaving this topic 1 may be allowed to advert to one 
striking effect of a considerable length of residence abroad, 
which is to soften the asperity of political feeling as regards 

\\ 
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party spirit in our own country. The whole frame-work of 
society, political and moral, on the continent, is so different — 
indeed so diametrically opposed in most things to what we have 
in England, and is often so degrading, and, I may well add, 
disgusting to us — that we come in time, and at a distance, to 
look upon the differences amongst our own politicians as com- 
paratively trifling shades of the same thing, which, when we 
consider the gulf lying between England and the Continent, 
are really not worthy of being named. We have a Protestant 
church and we have genuine liberty — two blessings which, I 
affirm, no one can value to their full extent till they visit Italy 
and Austria, and see the horrible vices engendered and foster- 
ed by Catholicism — the misery and meanness promoted by the 
despotic espionage— and, finally, not only the extinction of 
freedom, but apparently the suppression of almost all wish to 
be free in those degraded countries. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

I , » 

THE IMPERIAL TOBACCONIST. 

♦ 

•'Sow," said the Countess triumphantly, " now that we 
have Schloss Hainfeld all to ourselves, I trust I shall hear no 
more of preparations and packings up, but that you will, like 
good people, decide upon staying the winter with me. At all 
events, that you will stay during the severity of the season, 
and help me to get through this trying period, always doubly 
dreary to me. God knows if ever I shall see another spring, 
and, if it be not impious to say so, I hope I never may. My 
wish," continued the forlorn invalid, "would be, to drop off 
while you are here to attend me, instead of being left to die 
alone — helpless myself— and unprotected by others. Oh, do 
stay by me, and I may safely promise not to keep you long f 
Your children are as dear to me almost as to yourselves — their 
companionship, and especially that of the infant, gives me a 
fresher interest in life than 1 ever dreamed of feeling again* 
But the link will soon snap. I cannot go on long in this way, 
All my maladies are on the increase, while my physical 
strength is gradually yielding to the pressure of disease. Had 
you not come to me so providentially, I should have been dead 
by this time; and 1 should have died wretched and alone, 
with no hand to close my eyes or smooth my pillow. Heaven 
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has sent you, I feel well assured, to perform these last ofGces. 
Do not — oh, do not seek to counteract its dispcnsatioos ! " 

These appeals were hard to resist; and, in fact, we began to 
feel it a duty to remain by our poor countrywoman at all events 
till the opening year gave her fresh strength and spirits, as we 
were told it always did. As to spirits, however, I may repeat 
that hers never seemed to flag even at those moments when 
severe pain deprived her of sleep for many nights together. 
At any rate, she was always tranquil, and good-humoured, 
and kind to us, to an extent that no chances or changes of life 
can ever obliterate from our memory. 

Our chief happiness, as I have already mentioned, lay at 
home, as we now called the castle, but we enjoyed ourselves 
all the more, I do not doubt, from the occasional visits which 
the Countess's recommendations, more than our own wishes, 
induced us to pay to her neighbours. Early in December, as 
the winter was still mild and open, we drove for the second 
time across the hills north of us. A month before we had 
made a similar expedition ; on that occasion the day was beau- 
tiful, and the scenery being of a bolder character than any we 
had yet seen in Styria, though most of the trees were stripped 
of their leaves, the country looked still very warmly clad. 
Part of this effect, no doubt, was due to the large tracks of 
flr-trees, as well as larch and spruce, maintained almost en- 
tirely for fuel, and likewise to the frequent broad and well- 
watered patches of meadow land spread out like carpels on all 
the level parts of the landscape. The valley in which Schloss 
Hainfeld stands is called the Raab Thai, from the small river 
of that name which flows through it. To the agency of this 
stream, exercised during the lapse of ages, is to be referred the 
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broad belt of flat alluvial soil which marks its course, and 
which is so uncommonly fertile that the wealthy millers on tho 
banks of the stream, and who are most of them landed pro- 
prietors, are called the FUrslen, or princes of the valley. An- 
other similar valley lies some leagues to the northward, being 
divided from the Raab Thai by a ridge of mountains, or rather 
hills, of the most irregular and even fantastic shape, and so 
strangely tossed about by the hand of nature, that the hand of 
man finds it very difficult to make any tolerably passable com- 
munication between the two valleys. As long as your car- 
riage is on the bottom on either side of the ridge, it bowls 
along as if you were driving on a billiard-table, and you ex- 
claim, " What delightful roads! " but the moment you take 
to the right or left you would fancy you were driving over the . 
streets of Paris when broken up by the " Patriots of July/ 1 
In such a fine day as we had for our first expedition in No- 
vember, we scarcely noticed such things, and were templed 
to walk a great part of the way over the hills. But a month 
later, when the weather admitted not of walking, it was 
scarcely possible to recognise the same scenery, through the 
rain and mud, boxed up in what is sadly misnamed a close 
carriage, letting in the wet and wind at twenty places. 

Although we were much delayed, we had plenty of time to 
visit one of the four great Tobacco " Fabriques, ' ' as they are 
called, at which all the tobacco used in Austria is prepared. 
It all comes originally from Hungary, and is strictly monopo- 
lized by the Government. There is one of these fabriques in 
Poland, one in Bohemia, another in Moravia, and, lastly, this 
one in Styria. Tobacco is not allowed to be cultivated in any 
part of the Austrian dominions except Hungary, from whence 
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it is all transported to these great establishments. The usual 
office of a manufactory is to improve the raw materials which 
nature produces — (hat is to say, either to separate them from 

what is useless, or to combine them, or to twist them up into 

»■ 

a manageable shape. But the express business of the Austrian 
tobacco fabriques is to deteriorate the material, and to prepare 
it for the market in a less valuable shape than belongs to it 
when it comes from the field, but in a shape in which it is 
supposed to yield most revenue to the Government. It appears 
there are three distinct qualities or sorts of tobacco — very 
good, moderately good, and bad. Now the business of the fa- 
briques is to mix these three in such proportions that, when 
the tobacco comes into the market, it shall be just good enough 
to induce people to buy it, but that it shall contain no more 
of the first sort than can possibly be helped. As the Govern- 
ment are the only tobacconists in Austria, it must require 
great nicety in these mixtures, and in the regulation of the 
prices to insure the maximum of profit ; for as there is no 
competition there can be no just estimate formed on these 
subjects, and all must be guess work. That the mixture is too 
base, and that the price is too high, seems to be evidenced by 
the prodigious extent of smuggling carried on along the whole 
line of the Hungarian frontier, and the huge army of custom- 
house officers, assisted by the military, which it is necessary 
to keep permanently on foot. 

The more generally any article is used, especially if it be 
an article of necessity, such as tobacco in Germany, the bet- 
ter suited perhaps it is for taxation, and thus tobacco may be 
fairly considered a most fit object on which to levy duties. 
But it may well be questioned whether the mode of levying it 



Digitized by Google 



TllK IMPERIAL TOBACCONIST. i\>,) 

be not highly oppressive, and whether the immense augmen- 
tation of price, in consequence of the monopoly and the (ax, 
he not more than a counterbalancing evil. In England to- 
bacco is not allowed to be cultivated, but tbe principle of 
this restriction is not one of monopoly. It is adopted because 
there can be no means devised by which the home grow th 
could be distinguished from that raised abroad : and as it has 
been proved it is only that which is imported that can be sub- 
jected to a duty, home cultivation would prove fatal to the 
immense revenue (upwards of three millions sterling) derived 
from this source. But as much or as little as our free com- 
petitors choose, or the country requires, may be introduced. 
Thus with us the price of the article is augmented by no 
more than the amount of the tax, which to be sure is very 
heavy, being ten or twelve times the original cost of the ar- 
ticle! But in England, every man who can pay for it may 
purchase any sort of tobacco he pleases. Not so in Austria, 
and thus the hardship is more than doubled, for only that 
which is mixed up at the fabriques is allowed to be sold. So 
the whole nation is condemned to use a high-priced bad ar- 
ticle, instead of a good one at a reasonable cost. The neces- 
sities of the stale may require the duty to be levied, but it 
seems hard to insist upon the people smoking bad foreign to- 
bacco when they might whiff better of their own growth ! 

The Austrian Government being thus not only the exclu- 
sive deteriorators of tobacco, but the exclusive vendors of the 
article, regulate the price at their pleasure, both in making 
their purchases and in making their sales; and thus a large 
but totally unknown amount of revenue is collected — I mean 
unknown to all but the highest authorities— for there is no 
budget in Austria \ 
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This grievance is deeply felt, and bitterly and universally 
complained of, never londly of course— but not the less 
deeply on that account. The apologists of the system — and 
it is right to listen to what can be said on the occasion— say 
that the Government cannot possibly go on without this 
source of revenue, and that, after many trials, they have 
found that any relaxation of the strictest monopoly gaurded 
by the operations of the fabriques, led at once to so serious a 
diminution of the income of the state, that the old plan was of 
necessity resumed. Unfortunately, no other method of raising 
the same amount of revenue, say the apologists, has yet been 
suggested, or is even hoped for. 

In' the mean time, the expense of guarding the frontier is 
enormous ; but as I have no official data to guide me, I am 
afraid to mention the numbers I have heard stated of the cus- 
tom-house officers and regular troops who are permanently 
stationed along the confines of Hungary. 

The expense, too, of maintaining the numerous smugglers 
who are taken with tobacco in their possession is very great. 
In every castle, or country-house along the frontiers, there 
is an express donjon-keep, or prison, for the detention of these 
poor wretches, who are rather heavily-ironed, but who may 
be employed in field or house-work by the proprietor of the 
castle at his own risk; that is to say, if they escape, he has 
to pay the fine which the Government impose, and for the 
non-payment of which the smugglers are detained. The 
amount of the fine is regulated in thisway — when a person is 
caught introducing tobacco, the quantity detected is weighed, 
and he is fined a florin for every two German ounces, or 
about a shilling an ounce ; and in default of payment, he i* 
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confined as many days as there have been found ounces of 
tobacco in his possession. I was told that this pecuniary 
commutation is very seldom paid, and thus the offenders aro 
generally kept in confinement during their whole period, at 
the rate of about a month for every pound of tobacco. The 
Government makes the proprietor of the castle an allowance 
for the maintenance of each smuggler, so that the cost of the 
whole becomes very considerable. As this allowance, how- 
ever, is inadequate, the oppression is severely felt by the 
frontier proprietors. 

The prison of Hainfeld Castle was any thing but what we 
call a dungeon, and figure to ourselves dark and damp. The 
kind-hearted Countess kept the prisoners assigned to her 
charge in a well-barred, but well-aired, and well-warmed 
apartment, on the ground-floor of the castle, but not under 
the ground. 

One day I had the curiosity to go into this prison, and was 
much surprised at seeing there a little boy between seven and 
eight years old, and actually much more heavily-ironed than 
the men were ! On enquiry, I learned that he was the son of 
very indigent parents, who, not being able to maintain him 
themselves, had hired or lent him to a neighbouring farmer 
in somewhat better circumstances. This person unfortunately 
placed in the boy's charge a little child only three months old, 
and not only permitted him to carry it out of doors, but to 
wander with it out of sight. The infant, it appears, one day 
took a fit of crying which the boy could not suppress, and 
being teased with the noise, or becoming impatient at its re- 
fusal to be quiet, he deliberately choked it— literally pressed 
his hands upon the wretched infant's neck till it was throt- 
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tied ! It would seem that he was aware he had done some- 
thing wrong, for he carried the child to the river, " and 
then," as he said in his examination, " he laid it gently in the 
water." He was fonnd sitting on the bank, unconsciously 
playing with the wild flowers, with the dead body of the in- 
fant lying close by him, under the surface of the stream ! 

I talked to the boy, and found that he was not a fool, but 
so entirely uneducated as to be apparently ignorant of the 
most obvious distinctions between right and wrong. In short, 
he had been so totally neglected by his parents, that ho dif- 
fered in few respects from a beast of the fleld. His head was 
remarkably large : and if I had been enough of a phrenologist 
to know how to look for the organ of destructiveness, I 
should of course have found it very largely developed. 

The great puzzle with the local authorities was to say 
what ought to be done with this young culprit. To hang him 
would have been too great an outrage on public feeling, and 
without any utility, as respects example, the great end of pu- 
nishments ; for few children are likely to be tempted to 
murder one another. To let the little wretch go without 
chastisement, however, might have been indiscreet ; and to 
confine him for life would have been cruel. Perhaps the ( 
best plan would have been to have removed him to a distant 
part of the empire, and set him down without any one know- 
ing what bis crime had been. In that case he might have had 
a chance of growing up a good member of society. 

But the magistrates judged otherwise, and decided upon 
having him soundly whipped in the prison, three times, at in- 
tervals of a fortnight, and then sent home again. Perhaps they 
did right; but I am inclined to think that the suggestion of 
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•ur Scotch nursery- maid would have been still more just, as 
well as more salutary. She proposed to whip not the child, 
but the parents, to whose neglect the crime was so clearly 
traceable ! 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

* if 

THE GERMAN BED. 

i 

Ox reluming, about two o'clock, from our visit to the 
great Tobacco Fabrique, with our eyes, noses, and mouths 
filled with snuff, we found a handsome but unostentatious 
dinner prepared for us ; and we passed a most agreeable 
evening in the society of our kind and accomplished friends, 
who had asked one or two very pleasant people to meet us. A 
dinner at two o'clock, even in winter and in good company, 
makes the evening rather long; and although our hosts la- 
boured most industriously to make us comfortable, and brought 
every thing to second that object which money could purchase 
or good- will suggest, the result was any thing but successful. 
We secretly resolved, therefore, to make this excursion the 
last for the season. It may, indeed, be pleasant enough to 
visit such intelligent and hospitable people in fine warm wea- 
ther; but it becomes a different affair entirely when such 
a formidable element as cold enters into the calculation, 
especially in bouses so ill-adapted as those we saw in Styria, 
to keep out this surly enemy. 

Our good friends near the Tobacco Fabrique had spared no 
expense to make their house elegant. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, the Germans, like the rest of the continentals, really do 
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not know what comfort means— at least in our sense of the 

0 

word — and, accordingly, they have no word for it in their 
wonderfully copious language. For example — in this house 
to which I am describing our visit — there is not a single car- 
pet. The floors of the principal rooms are as beautifully in- 
laid and polished as a lady's work-table, — this maybe in good 
taste, but what is the result of the elegant expense? The 
cold to the feet is excessive, while the cost of such floors 
would have covered them with comfortable carpets three 
times over. Again, there is not one open fire-place in the 
house, except that in the kitchen ; but instead of cheerful 
grates, as in England, or fire-places, with blazing logs of wood 
in them, as in Switzerland and France, they have only their 
wretched, lumbering, ugly stoves, which heat the rooms to 
be sure, but in such a close, stuffy, breathless style, that, to 
our sense at least, comfort is out of the question. 

Moreover, whenever in one of these houses the door is 
opened, the company may be said to be in the open air, for 
every apartment looks into the unprotected corridor. x In 
summer this matters not, or matters little ; but in winter, 
however close the doors be fitted, or however thick the wood, 
the cold will pierce through. Even were it otherwise, still in 
passing from room to room, you are necessarily exposed to 
the wind, and a certain share of the wet which is driven in. 
For each trajet we made we were exposed to as many changes 
of air. We dined in one room— removed to the pianoforte 
and music in another— drank tea in a third— besides having to 
pass from our room after dressing for dinner, and returning 
to it again at night ; and at each of these changes of location, 
as they say in America, we had truly to make a journey "out 

45 
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of doors." It is, indeed, the most preposterous thing ima- 
ginable to build houses, in one of the coldest parts of Ger- 
many, on the principle, not of an Italian house generally, but 
of an Italian summer villa ! 

In other parts of the world, when the cold becomes exces- 
sive, and the body cannot be kept warm by such fires as are 
to be found in bad inns, there remains always the resource of 
bed and blankets. At least I knew a family, who, in travelling 
from Paris to London, in the bitter winter of 1829-30, were 
detained at Calais for the greater part of a day, and not being 
able by any quantity of fire-vf ood to keep the circulation suf- 
ficiently active, magnanimously went to bed after breakfast, 
and lay there till the steam-boat was ready to start! 

This, unfortunately, you cannot do in Germany ; in the 
whole range of which, so far as I have seen, and I have tra- 
velled over a great part of it, there is not one tolerable bed to 
be seen; or if there be, it is in such a place as Hainfeld, where 
the proprietor is either a foreigner, or one who has travelled 
into countries where the comforts of the bedroom are consi- 
dered as essential as the elegancies of the drawing-room. 

The Germans are a cleanly, sober, civil, hospitable, honest 
set of people, but they have no idea whatever of how the 
night ought to be passed. Provided they get through the 
day with good faith to their neighbours, honour to their king, 
and devotion to their pipes and priests, they seem to think that 
the other half of the twenty-four hours may be got over as if 
it formed an immaterial portion of their time. At all events, 
I have seldom seen a German bed in which an English gentle 
man would not feel half ashamed to put one of his tired 
pointers after a day's shooting. 1 do not dwell on the minor 
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discomfort of having no bcd-posls or curtains — that on« is ac- 
customed to elsewhere abroad. What I complain of is their 
being so insufferably small in every one of their dimensions. 
If. you are teased with your feet chafing against the boards at 
the lower end, and you urge yourself upwards, you inevitably 
knock your head against the top ; and if, in despair for want 
of room lengthwise, you coil yourself up, and thus, as mili- 
tary men say, widen the base of your operations, your knees 
overhang one side, and some counterpoising point must pro- 
trude beyond the opposite margin. 

So much for the latitude and longitude of your night's 
lodgings. 

Under you is a waving sea of wretchedly-stuffed mattresses, 
or an-ill prepared sack of straw or Indian corn leaves, either 
of which is a luxury compared to that horror of horrors, a 
feather-bed — which, in nine cases out of ten, you are forced 
to lie (not to sleep) upon — and, what is unspeakably worse, 
instead of a good honest blanket or two over you, there is an- 
other of these abominable feather-beds. Between these two 
hateful affairs, there are inserted two damp cloths called 
sheets, but which might with more propriety, so far as size is 
concerned, be named pocket-handkerchiefs. - To complete the 
furniture of the bed, there is laid over it, in the daytime, a 
counterpane of muslin, with a showy fringe, and sometimes 
worked with flowers — a gaudy covering to the misery which 
lies buried beneath, " like roses o'er a sepulchre." 

I would ask any single gentleman or lady, or lady and gentle- 
man combined in wedlock, how the livelong night — as it may 
well be called, when passed in a German bed in a German 
winter— can possibly be arranged with oomforton such terms? ? 
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"Theyriug is unpossible," as the celebrated Hoby said to a 
customer who required a pair of haodsome and comfortable 
boots for a pair of legs twisted like the jj (sz) of the German 
alphabet. In like manner, I avow it to be impossible to sleep 
comfortably in any German bed ; and it might almost seem as 
if there were some moral, physical, or political law against 
constructing beds in that country more than three-quarters of 
an ell in width. 

Be these speculations as they may, they contribute nothing 
to help one to gel through the night in Germany ; and I took 
the liberty, when travelling, or when visiting any of the Coun- 
tess's friends near Hainfeld, to bring my nautical resources 
into play on this important occasion; and I am sure the Ger- 
man chambermaids must have been greatly edifled, as I could 
see they were greatly astonished, by my devices. My first 
operation was to wheel, or — as castors are unknown in those 
remote regions of the globe — to drag two of the things called 
beds together, and having placed them side by side, and thus 
doubled the width of the platform, I set my people to sew the 
sheets together, so as to make one pair out of the two. The 
ponderous covering of a feather-bed, however, admitted of no 
substitute. When on, we were too warm ; when off, too cold. 
Thus we were obliged to pass the night in a sort of perpetual 
ague — a shivering and a hot fit by turns — as the feather-bed 
was pulled on, or kicked off. On some occasions, indeed, 
by dint of much asking, we contrived to get, not blankets, 
because they arc totally unknown, but heavy cotton-coverlids, 
which, in like manner, we sewed together; and thus, at lasL 
after the expenditure of a considerable portion of time and 
patience, and no small labour, a tolerably comfortable, or, 
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at all events, a less wretchedly uncomfortable bed was rigged 
out. 

As every traveller ought, of course, to have the moral im- 
provement of his fellow-creatures at heart, I made it a rule 
never to undo these valuable stitches and other nocturnal 
arrangements on quitting any house; but left the whole appa- 
ratus as a model for imitation throughout the German empire. 
I knew a gentleman who, in travelling through Spain, quietly 
deposited a Bible in every posada, or public-house, in which 
he passed the night. The Inquisition, however, had very 
nearly laid him by the heels for his heretical attempts to re- 
form the religious principles of the Spaniards ; and I was occa- 
sionally not without some apprehension that my attempts to 
improve the " Domestic manners of the Germans" might be 
taken notice of by the Censura or the Police, and the extrava- 
. gant indelicacy implied in the advocacy of a double bed be 
publicly reprobated by my expulsion from the country. 
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CHAPTER XV 

SACRED AND PROFANE LOVK. 

■ 

In the Borghese Palace at Rome, there is a picture, 1 think 
by Titian, which passes under the above name; but no one 
appears to be able to decide which of the figures was intended 
to represent Sacred, and which Profane, love. Perhaps the 
artist was thinking of neither when he painted the picture; 
and merely desired to represent two beautiful figures, one of 
whom is overloaded with the ornaments of dress, the other 
unencumbered with any drapery. Be this as it may, there cer- 
tainly is an ambiguity about the design of the picture, which 
in some degree diminishes its interest. 

There will not, howeveiybe any difficulty in distinguishing 
between the two sorts of love which are sketched in the fol- 
lowing true stories, of which both the scenes are laid in Ger- 
many ; one occurred in Lower Styria, and so close to Hainfeld 

« 

that we had an opportunity of learning the minutest particu- 
Jars; the other in the north, at Frankfort on the Maine. The 
Countess, indeed, from whom I had the first story, was well- 
acquainted with some of the parties. ; k 

About eight or ten years ago, there livpd in Gralz the widow 
of an officer in the Austrian army£nd her faughler. The 
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girl s beauty is described, by all wbo knew her, as of that 
dazzling and surpassing lustre which engaged the attention of 
every class of admirers. It united correclness of features 
with sweetness of expression ; and to these were added, a na- 
tive elegance of manners, and a kindliness of disposition, 
together with abilities and taste, which, bad they been duly 
cultivated, would have fitted poor Leonora for the highest 
stations in any society. Unfortunately, this Leonora's mother 
was very unlike the pious matron in Burger s well-known 
tale, for she taught her child to look any where but to heaven 
for protection; and, instead of seeking for a suitable alliance 
for her daughter, the sordid and infamous wretch dreamed 
only of the gain — the base pecuniary gain, which the girl s 
beauty might bring to herself. 

In this horrid view she neglected her daughter s mind, or, 
rather, she deliberately perverted it; while she spared no pains 
to bring forward and enhance the charms of her person. Her 
wicked purpose was but too soon known to the profligate and 
wealthy of the other sex, amongst whom this poor young 
woman may be said to have been put up to auction. 

The highest bidder was a nobleman of the adjacent province 
of Hungary, who agreed to buy the girl, as if she bad been a 
slave, for several thousand florins. The wily mother took his 
bond for the sum, without any specification of the services for 
which it was given. On a stated day the Baron, who was a 
married man with a family, came in his own carriage, re- 
ceived his purchase, signed the bond, and drove off towards 
one of his numerous castles. Before he had gone half a league, 
however, he was met by a courier bringing letters which 
required his immediate presence at home; and as he could nj 
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well take his companion with him, he drove back to Grate 
with his victim, and requested the mother to give her lodging; 
for a few days, till he could settle his affairs ; after which he 
promised to return and take her away permanently. 

The story soon got wind, and a wealthy commissary having 
caught a glimpse of the girl, at once made proposals to the mo- 
ther, and she, without the least ceremony, and as might have 
been expected, resold the poor child, who, being still under 
sixteen, was allowed no voice in the matter. 

By and by the first purchaser came back and demanded the 
completion of bis bargain. . 

" What bargain?" cried the mother, laughing in his face. 
4 4 It is I who demand the completion of the bargain. Here is 
your bond for three thousand florins, for value received, and 
pay me you shall, if there be either law or justice in Austria.' ' 
The Baron raved and stormed, refusing to pay a kreuzer ; 
' while the lady, dead alike to public shame and to private vir- 
tue, straightway went to law; and although, of course, a bond 
expressly for such a horrid purpose would not have held good 
in the courts, there could be no valid objection made to the in- 
strument as it was drawn up. The Hungarian was accord- 
ingly obliged to pay the money, with costs. 

Meanwhile, the commissary, getting tired of his bargain, 
cast off the poor ruined girl, who dropped, step by step, and 
with a rapidity proportionate to her still radiant beauty, into 
the lowest depths of infamy, want, and sorrow! 

In this wretched stale she was accidentally seen by a young 
man, son of a wealthy proprietor in a village' near Hainfeld. 
He brought her to the country with him, and she was no sooner 
relieved from the coarse depravity of her recent town life, than 
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she recovered a sufficient portion of her former animation to 
engage the attention of one of the of fleers of a hussar regiment , 
quartered on the village. This young man, who was the son 
of an old and highly-esteemed officer in the service of the Em- 
peror, at first merely trifled with the girl ; but ere long became 
passionately attached to her, and she to him, with a degree of 
violence highly characteristic of the national temperament 
when strongly excited. The result was not less so. 

The colonel of the regiment well knowing the extent to 
which these things were sometimes carried, wrote to the young 
man's father, who, in conjunction with the colonel, look every 
measure that could be thought of to break off so dangerous a 
connection ; but it proved in vain. It was now resolved, in 

* 

order to prevent an unsuitable marriage, to detach the young 

> > 

officer on a distant service in Transylvania, and to send tlie 
girl, by force, back to her mother's house at Gratz. 

As soon as these arrangements became known to the parties, 
they resolved to elope — he to desert from the army, she to 
accompany him. They escaped accordingly, at midnight- 
two ruined wretches, galloping to destruction and disgrace, 
whichever way their passions, altogether uncontrolled, might 
lead them! At daybreak their flight was discovered, and 
twenty mounted parties being sent off in as many different 
directions, the fugitives were soon arrested. They had got as 
far as Radkesburg, a town on the banks of the great river 
Mur, about four hours 1 drive south of Hainfeld. But as they 
stated that they were too much exhausted to go back imme- 
diately, the officer in command of the parly who had arrested 
them made no objections to their remaining at the inn, under 
a guard. This interval, which the good nature of the officer 
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allowed them lo pass together, they employed chiefly in writ- 
ing letters. Their cheerfulness astonished every one who saw 
lliem, especially some offlcers of a regiment stationed in the 
town, and whose mess was held at the inn where the lovers 
were. An invitation to dinner naturally followed, and was 
accepted, under the sanction of the officer who guarded and 
accompanied them. 

After dinner, some one came running in to say that the ice 
which had damned up the Mur had suddenly given way, and 
that what is called a Debacle was the consequence. The 
river, swollen to twice its usual dimensions, was gusMng 
tumultuously through the arches of the bridge, filled to the 
key-stone with blocks of drift ice. 

The officers all ran off to see the sight, and Leonora, hav- 
ing exchanged an intelligent glance with her companion, peti- 
tioned hard lo be allowed lo go too. The guard consented, 
and away they all went together. The awful scene had at- 
tracted half the population of the town. On the highest point 
of the bridge stood the group of officers, wondering and admir- 
ing. Leonora leaned over the parapet and observed the com- 
motion with a steadier eye than any of the party ; and then 
turning to her lover, exclaimed, — 
"Now, Wilhelm! M 

And, clasped in one another's arms, they flew headlong into 
the torrent, in which they were instantly swallowed up and 
lost! ' - . 

Two letters were found in the girl's handwriting. One of 
these addressed to the person who had brought her to the coun- 
try : the other to her mother. In the first, she said,— 

u You used to reproach me with having no heart, and of 
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my being incapable of any heroic or noble action. I then be- 
lieved that you were right in your estimate o(* my character. 
I did not believe that I could love any one, still less that any 
one could love me. Both, however, have come to pass. ■ The 
close of my brief life will prove whether or not I can act 
nobly !" 

To her mother she had written the following bitter words : — 
" Before this reaches your hands, your most wretched daugh- 
ter will be no more. Her blood be on your head. She pos- 
sessed qualities which would have done you honour, and made 
her virtuous and happy, had you duly cherished them, or even 
allowed them to grow of themselves. * Your avarice blasted 
them all. You taught me to consider vice a duty. You see 
the result. Your daughter has at last awakened to life and 
love— only to die in despair! " 

The painful impressions which every part of this story is cal- 
culated to leave on the mind will be relieved by the following 
narrative ; for the truth of every particular of which I can an- 
swer. At first sight, it might seem that no two pictures of na- 
tional manners, or rather of national sentiment, could be more 
opposed to each other ; and this is certainly true, so far as re- 
yards the incidents, but the guiding principle in both is a 
depth of feeling, and a resolution of purpose essentially 
German. 

Not many years ago a young man, eldest son of a gentle- 
man holding a high situation in one of our colonial posses- 
sions, came over to Frankfort, after having studied for some 
time at Cambridge. His object was partly to read for his exa- 
mination preparatory to entering the church, and partly to 
learn the German language. Being a man of studious habile 
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and reserved disposition, lie was for some time little seen, and 
scarcely known or heard of in that bustling city. 

It was during this period of comparative seclusion that Ber- 
trand; as the hero of my story may be called, accidentally met 
with a young German lady, to whom I shall give the name of 
Berglein, then about seventeen years of age, and very pretty. 
She was of a good family ; but from unfortunate circumstances 
l heir means had been reduced, and she, in order to support 
her widowed mother and herself, had taken the resolution of 
going on the stage as a singer. The Germans are severe cri- 
tics in this matter, and she had much to struggle against ; but 
her fine and well -cultivated voice, her beauty, her elegant 
manners, an her irreproachable conduct, gradually won for 
her the esteem and the admiration of the public. 

Bertrand lost his heart at first sight; but he was a man of 
too much sense and knowledge of the world to be led away 
merely by a pretty face and sweet voice; and though he 
thought he saw under these attractions many other qualities 
of a higher order, and worthy of a permanent attachment, he 
concealed all he thought and felt for a considerable time. Dur- 
ing this interval he abstained with a very reasonable and cau- 
tious but most rare self-denial from manifesting the slightest 
symptom of his growing passion, being firmly resolved to 
study the character and disposition of his fair friend before 
he declared his love, or embarked in such a wild adventure as, 
he could not conceal from himself, the tide of his passions was 
rapidly sweeping him into. 

At this period of the history accidental circumstances brought 
him more into company, and people began to wonder where 
or how so intelligent and agreeable a person had remained so 
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long concealed amongst them. In his tarn he was equally 
pleased to find society amongst his country people, who could 
not only advance his professed objects, but who, as it happened, 
could aid his secret hopes and wishes. 

It is a safe general rule in affairs of the heart to hold no 
communication on the subject except with the person who is 
most concerned in keeping the secret, if it is not to be one, 
and in whose custody it is safest till the fitting moment of dis- 
closure. Under such peculiar circumstances, however, of 
doubt and probable difficulty in the conduct of this affair, Ber- 
tram! did well to take counsel ; and ho was not less fortunate 
in friendship than in love. 

At first, his friend, as might be expected, saw the transac- 
tion with very different eyes, and even thought the youth a 
little non compos to dream of a serious engagement with a 
foreign actress. He expostulated with him of course on the 
precarious nature of such a step, and the hazard in which U 
placed his future prospects of happiness. Bcrtrand's natural 
answer to all this was : " Is there any thing in the birth, cha- 
racter, education, or conduct of this young lady which renders 
her an unsuitable person for an English clergyman's wife ?" 
His friend's local acquaintance was extensive, and his enqui- 
ries, though quiet, were diligent and searching. The result 
proved every way satisfactory; for those who had known her 
from her childhood were equally warm in their approval of 
her education, temper, and principles, with those who had 
known her more recently, and since she had earned the re- 
gard of the public. 

Thus fortified in his resolutions, Berlrand allowed matters 
to run on, for nearly a year of increasing intimacy, when it 

16 
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became necessary that he should return to England. Before 
leaving Frankfort, however, he made his declaration, and met 
with a ready and happy return of affection and confidence on 
the part of the lady. His plan was to pass his examination at 
Cambridge, and then to come back immediately. 

It was a cold and rainy night when he took his departure, 
and the poor fellow was in wretched spirits. All the folly- 
go to call it — of his strange adventure stared him in the face : 
all the chances of fortune ; all the opposition be was sure to 
meet with; all the doubts and fears, in short, of a lover's 
mind, crowded round him, and formed the companions of his 
solitary journey. Nor could his cooler friends help thinking, 
as the carriage drove away, that the whole was a mere ro- 
mance; and, like an unhappy fairy tale, must prove an unsub- 
stantial painful dream. A few weeks' residence in England, 
thought they, will cure the poor youth of this anomalous at- 
tachment, and break off a connexion so little conformable to 
English habits and sober views of prudence, especially in the 
case of a clergyman. 

All these speculations, however, were diss'pated by Ber- 
Irand s re-appearance at Franki'ort one fine day, true to his 
appointment. Whilst in England, he had been ordained by 
the Bishop of London; and it was arranged that in three 
weeks he should proceed to India to officiate as chaplain at 
the same station with his father. Thus he had but little time 
to pass with the poor devoted girl, who, having given away her 
whole heart, looked with a sort of despair to being left alone 
in the wide world. Bretrand, on his side, had no small strug- 
gle to make between his inclinations and his sense of duty. But 
he acted with great firmness and honour ; and his merit is the 
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greater from his being what is called his own master. For the 
rest, he w as sufficiently in love to commit almost any rash act, 
so far as concerned himself; but he justly considered it in- 
cumbent upon him to disclose his secret to his father and 
mother, and in good faith, and by legitimate means, to obtain, 
if possible, their hearty consent to his marriage. To give 
him any chance of accomplishing this primary duty, it appeared 
absolutely necessary that he should ;oin his parents, and 
make his explanations in person. " If, however/* said he, to 
the despairing girl, " after fulfilling my duiy as a good son, 
and having used my best endeavours to win their approbation 
of our union, I find that I cannot succeed, I shall still act up 
to the sacred engagements I have contracted here, and not 
fail to return to Europe to make you my wife, be the conse- 
quences what they may." 

The poor young woman considered the voyage to India a 
journey to the next world, or thereabouts ; for her own cir- 
cumscribed notions of distance reached little farther than to 
Offenbach, or to Mayence, the Ultima Thule of her travels. 
She was accordingly well nigh broken-hearted at the idea of 
being separated from her lover by the great ocean ; by the 
globe itself, indeed ; and she in all probability thought, in 
spite of her firm reliance on bis honour, that he might find it 
impossible ever to return to her. Whatever were the fears 
that flitted through her mind, however, she gave them no ex- 
pression; stiil less did she seek to combat his sense of right, 
or to interfere with what on the contrary she fully agreed with 
him in considering his duty to his parents. 

She, too, had her severe sacrifices to make on the score of 
duty ; and she made them with a steadiness and vigour of 
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character which, though they distressed him at the moment, 
could not fail to establish her worth more firmly in his 
breast. 

He felt naturally a strong desire that she should forthwith 
quit the stage, and employed every argument he could think 
of to induce her to agree to this. He also placed in her hands 
a letter of credit lo the full amount of her professional salary, 
in order that, on retiring from the theatre, she might not be 
deprived of the means of supporting her mother and several 
younger brothers and sisters. Her delicacy naturally shrunk 
from receiving any support from him previous to marriage ; 
and she replied, with an honourable pride, that having gone 
upon the stage from a conviction that it was right, she would 
not now shrink from doing her duty, while all the circum- 
stances remained as before, with the exception of her own fu- 
ture prospects, and these were contingent. There could be 
nothing inconsistent or unsuitable, still less disreputable, she 
wisely thought, in following industriously that course of life 
which, experience was just beginning to show her, afforded 
her the means of supporting her family. To a mind so con- 
stituted, and a heart so engaged, the dangers of such a career 
were nothing at all, however severe the labours might prove, 
or however humiliating its conditions might sometimes appear 
to a generous disposition and refined taste, when contrasted 
with the almost boundless enjoyments of the life which for- 
tune, she fondly whispered, might still have in reserve to re- 
ward her perseverance and truth. 

i 

In this temper they parted ; and though the smart of such a 
separation was very bitter, it had not only no remorse and no 
misgivings to keep the wound open, but was soothed by the 



Digitized by Google 



SACRED AND PROFANE LOvK. 185 

cheerful consciousness of rectitude, — a consciousness which, 
while it always lessens sorrow, generally serves, even in a 
greater ratio, to brighten hope. On the present occasion there 
was need of all such support, and the painful interval of more 
than two years' separation became an ordeal to their true love, 
which would have scattered a less w ell-fouiMed passion to the 
winds and waves. It only deepened and confirmed theirs. 

Scarcely was tiertrand gone when ail the world began to 
criticise his conduct in every possible way ; and, singularly 
enough, the very honourable and judicious motive which had 
prompted him to defer his marriage for the present was tor- 
tured into an argument against him in the eyes of the public. 
It was maintained that h s desire to obtain his parents' consent 
was a mere excuse, and all the worse for taking upon itself 
the pretext of a duty; that he had all along been insincere; 
and, in short, that the woman he had trifled with would never 
see him or Lear of him again. Much of this and many other 
things came to the poor girl's ears through the industrious 
kindness of her friends. She could not help being much dis- 
tressed at what was so freely handed to her from every corner 
of the town; but she never gave way in the least, and only 
the more fondly cherished in silent confidence her deep-rooted 
conviction of her lover's honesty and sincerity throughout, 
and with every appearance of good reason she reckoned on 
his constancy, knowing bow true she was herself. 

In process of time letters arrived, written during the voy- 
age, from Madeira and elsewhere. These quieted the noise 
for a time ; but by degree*, the first notions gained fresh 
ground with the charitable multitude. As monlii after month 
elapsed, the good people of Frankfort, who arc not very skil- 

10. 

* 
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f ul in general geography, and may not well understand the 
nature of an Indian voyage, and the causes of delay in such 
correspondences, fancied themselves quite secure in their be- 
lief that Bertrand was never serious when he made his pro- 
potato. 

He, however, wrote constantly, and much of all this gossip 
might no doubt have been put to rest had not a becoming dig- 
nity on the lady's part restrained her from making known 
these communications. 

After about a year and a half had passed in this way, a new 
and very distressing source of uneasiness beset the lady. Her 
mother's patience, which had been gradually becoming less 
and less as month after month rolled away, altogether left 
her ; and she began to reproach her daughter day and night 
with her folly in neglecting the solid advantages of a lucrative 
profession for the vain chimera of a happiness which, to all 
appearance, was never likely to be realized. All this the 
daughter could only submit to in silent mortification ; but 
w hen urged to make use of the letter of credit left with her, 
she declared positively that she never would take any advan- 
tage of his generosity until she was his wedded wife* r 

These expostulations, by being constantly reiterated, pro- 
duced a certain effect, though not exactly that which was aimed 
at. It was not unnatural also, that after two-and-twenty 
months had elapsed, occasional moments of despondency 
should occur; and all the more naturally, perhaps, as her 
own affections remained unchanged. In the midst of these 
harassing troubles, she received the important intelligence 
that Bertrand* s father and mother had at last consented to his 
marriage, though his letter held out no positive hopes of his 
obtaining immediate leave to come to Europe. 

♦ 
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This communication, and the renewed and ardent assu- 
ranees of his attachment, enabled her to bear up under the 
many trials she had yet to go through. Her mother, however, 
who had lost all confidence, and who took only a business- 
like and unpoetical view of the matter, never ceased impor- 
tuning her daughter to quit the narrow field of Frankfort, and 
seek to better her condition by trying to obtain an engagement 
on higher terms at some other theatre. It was very difficult 
for the poor girl to hold out against such arguments, when 
not only unsupported by friends, but actually persecuted by 
enemies. In the first place, she was exposed to the constant 
and unfeeling jeers of the people about her, and, in the next, 
to the tyranny of a certain powerful personage, who, because 
she had rejected bis repeated advances and bribes with the 
utmost scorn, chose, in revenge, to impede her professional 
advancement, and to annoy her in every possible way. The 
passive resignation with which she endured all this at length 
gave way, and in a fit of despair she yielded to her mother's < 
representations and entreaties, and threw up her moderate en- 
gagement at Frankfort. 

In the depth of the winter, and after she had been for 
many weary months without receiving a line from Bertrand, 
she set out with her mother on a professional tour to Stut- 
gardt, Munich, and Vienna. In spite of her being extremely 
low-spirited and disconsolate, and in the worst mood which 
could be imagined to contribute, night after night, to the 
amusement of the public, she produced every where a great 
impression. Her unaffected melancholy, her amiable and 
gentle manners, and her personal attractions, won for her 
every where many friends amongst persons of taste and under* 
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standing ; while her voice and other accomplishments receired 
the applause of the multitude. But praise fell dead upon her 
ear, and the success which she met with contributed fully as 
much to wound her delicacy as to gratify her pride ; and 
though the mother rejoiced at these opening prospects, the 
girl herself wept in secret bitterness of spirit over her own 
popularity. In the midst of these applauses, she wrote con- 
stantly to her distant lover, and the burthen of every page 
was, " Come, quickly, and fetch me away ; I am heartily sick 
of this wretched kind of life." 

Towards the end of spring it was known at Frankfort that 
she had been engaged, on very advantageous terms, at one of 
the principal Theatres of Vienna ; and what astonished and 
mortified those who were in the secret of her history, it ap- 
peared that she had signed a contract for two years. It was 
the more surprising and provoking that she had been compelled 
to adopt this course by the importunities of the people about 
her, as Bertrand had written in the autumn to say, that in the 
beginning of the year he hoped to obtain leave of absence. 
As she had not since heard from him, she ought no doubt to 
have abided by the words of his last letter, and so she promised 

■ * * 

and resolved to do; but it is one thing to resolve and promise 
to be prudent and cautious, and another to act in that spirit in 
the midst of doubts and difficulties, and especially in the face 
of those considerations which take the name of duties, and 
are nrged with earnestness by those to whom essentially our 
obedience is due. 

However this may be judged of by persons who have been 
exposed to such domestic influence — to call it by its mildest 
term— our poor worn-out heroine at last gave way, and 
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signed the contract which bound her for two years to a sla- 
very of no small severity , as the issne will show. 

Two days after she had taken this incautious step, a letter 
was received from Bertrand himself, dated London, and ad- 
dressed to his faithful friend at Frankfort Of course it en- 
closed one for the lady he hoped almost immediately to call 
his wife, and he instructed his friend to put it into her own 
hands immediately, for he took it for granted, poor fellow ! 
that she was still at Frankfort. 

It also appeared, that owing to some misapprehension of 
the proper forms, he had quitted India without having received 
the regular official leave, so that, on his presenting himself at 
the Foreign Office, he was called upon to explain the reason of 
being absent from his post. This he found no difficulty in 
doing, so far as was necessary to exculpate himself. Never- 
theless, as his being absent was deemed quite irregular, he 
was peremptorily required to return forthwith in the very 
vessel which had brought him to Europe. 

Now, as this ship was to sail about the end of June, and it 
was already past the 20th of May, he had no time to lose, even 
supposing that he had nothing but his marriage to get settled. 
To render him eligible, however, for the appointment which 
had been sent out to him, but which had crossed him on his 
way home, it was necessary that he should be back in England 
on the 10th of June, to be examined by the Bishop of London 
previous to his admission to priest's orders. So great was his 
haste, that he wrote to beg his friend to look out for any Eng- 
lish clergymen who might be travelling through Frankfort, 
and, if possible, induce him to stay there a day or two, that 
the marriage ceremony might be performed at the British 
Mission. 
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On the 27th of May, he arrived at Frankfort, and there 
learned with unspeakable dismay, that the lady was absent, at 
a distance, and a bond-servant, as will be seen, to no very 
lenient task- masters. His disappointment and grief were 
excessive; but there was no leisure for regrets, and time 
pressed bard upon him. Nothing, however, could be done 
till her answer came to his first letters from London on his 
arrival from India, and he was obi ged to wait, in an agony of 
suspense, till the 3d of June before her reply reached him at 
Frankfort 

f Nor did the contents of the despatch serve materially to 
lessen his distress; on the contrary, they threw a fearful 
damp over the whole business. In words, breathing the 
deepest despair, she announced to her balf-distracted lover 
that the manager was inexorable, and would not hear of her 
leaving Vienna one hour before the expiration of the two years 
stipulated in the fatal contract. How to act, she said, she 
knew not ; and bitter were the reproaches she heaped on her- 
self for having been weak enough to sign the ill-fated bond, 
which chained her to as galling a servitude as ever broke the 
heart of any galley-slave. 

" For mercy's sake!" she wrote, " do not condemn me, or 
suppose that in contracting these odious engagements I dreamed 
of breaking faith with you. My love and faith are the same, 

■ 

and must be so for ever/and I beseech you to come to Vienna 
without a moment's loss of time, to bring me away, for in 
truth I am beside myself. I have no one to advise — no one 
to act for me.' 9 

We may conceive his state of mind on finding himself 
unable to comply with a request so urged. But it was quite 
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impossible for him, without utter ruin to all his prospects, to 
fail in his appointment in England on the 10th. What was to 
be done? It struck him and others, that, if an application 
could be made to the British Minister at Vienna, stating all 
the circumstances, and requesting him to intercede with the 
Austrian authorities, she might possibly succeed in getting off. 
So firmly indeed was he persuaded that this plan would prove 
successful, that, when an obliging and kind official friend 
undertook to write to Vienna in the terms suggested, he be- 
came comparatively tranquil, and started the next day for 
London. He hoped, he said, to be back at Frankfort by the 
18th, after bis ordination— by which time he had no doubt the 
lady would bare arrived, and if the marriage could take 
place on the 19th or 20th of June, there would still be time 
to reach Portsmouth by the 30th, on which day the Fairy 
Queen — the romantic and appropriate name of the good ship — 
was to set sail for India. 

The promised letters were written to the authorities at 
Vienna, but, before any answer had beeri received, Bertrand 
suddenly appeared at Frankfort on the 14lh, several days 
sooner than it had been calculated be could by possibility have 
returned. To his eager and breathless interrogatories, u where 
is she?— where can I find her?" only the forlorn answer 
could be given that nothing was yet known. 

Under the influence of the cheerful views of his friends, 
and their confident hopes of all going right and in good time 
for his voyage, he became a little more composed, and re- 
lated to them how it had been possible for him to return to 
Frankfort so much sooner than he had contemplated. 

It appeared that the Bishop of London, seeing him much 
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agitated, had begged to know the cause of his anxiety. Those 
who have the happiness of being personally acquainted with 
this no less amiable than distinguished prelate, need not be 
told with what kindly interest he would listen to such a story. 
Nor will they be surprised at the prompt and business-like 
goodness of heart which induced him at once to suggest to the 
young man to defer his ordination until his arrival in India. 
One of the newly-appointed bishops, he said, was to sail in a 
fortnight, and to him the necessary letters "demissory should 
be given, empowering him to ordain our friend on his arrival. 
His Lordship may well have conceived that the young man's 
thoughts and feelings were at this moment rather too deeply 
fixed on the things of this earth for him to attend adequately 
to the calm and deliberate consideration connected with the 
solemn ceremony alluded to. The good Biscop did not say 
so, however, but having merely expressed the strongest inte- 
rest in the eventual success of these romantic adventures, he 
begged the young man instantly to return to Franckfort, be- 
cause he must insist upon his sailing at the end of the month, 
as had been ordered by the Foreign Office. 

I forgot to mention that Bertrand had lodged a couple of 
hundred pounds with the Captain of the Fairy Queen as part 
of the passage-money for himself and his wife to India ; and 
he had requested the Captain, of whom he had made a cordial 
friend on his voyage homewards, to wait for him until the 
first week of July. To this the other consented ; for although 
it was some days later than he intended to sail, he, in common 
with every one who knew the circumstances, took a sort of 
personal interest in our hero's success. 

The 1st of July, however, was now fast approaching, and 
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the poor fellow, half dead with anxiety, was obliged to wait at 
Frankfort till some answer came. He did expect, indeed, 
that she for whom he watched would arrive in person to set all 
to rights. The road leading from Vienna was his only haunt 
and every carriage that came that way partook of his scrutiny ; 
but all in vain. Love seemed to be wingless in this case ; 
and as the post in Germany is but a poor representative of 
Cupid, it was not till the 18th, four weary days after Ber- 
trand's arrival from England, that a letter reached him from 
Vienna. 

The lady of his love, it seemed, was in as bad a predicament 
as ever was any captive damsel in a romance. Her position, 
she wrote, was almost hopeless ; for the manager was not 
only inexorable, and deaf to all her prayers and tears, but so 
apprehensive that she would attempt to cut and run, that he 
applied to the authorities, and requested them to refuse her a 
passport, in the event of her applying for one. General orders 
were accordingly given to this effect ; and two police-officers 
being placed night and day at the door of the house in which 
she and her mother lodged, she was, to all intents and pur- 
poses, a prisoner. True to the proverb, however, the pith of 
the lady's letter lay in the postscript, which set forth, in a few 
mysterious words, that something was doing at that moment 
which might possibly end in her release; but what this some- 
thing was, she purposely avoided explaining, lest her letter 
might be tampered with. 

This communication naturally increased the embarrassments 
of our hero's desperate condition, and the grand question be- 
came, whether he ought himself to start for Vienna, and en- 
deavour to carry off his future wife, knight-errant fashion, 

Xf 



Digitized by 



194 SACKED Aftft PROFANU LOVE. 

vi et armis, or wait for two or three days longer, to learn the 
result of the British minister s interference, which he knew 
was in progress. It was urged upon him, and he could not deny 
the force of the reasoning, that he ought at all events to wait 
till the 23d, the return of post to the official application ; and 
there was a possibility that the lady might arrive at Frank- 
fort by that time, in which case all minor difficulties would be 
at an end. 

In that event they could be married on the 24th; for a cler- 
gyman who happened to be passing consented to wait a few 
days, and held himself ready to clench the holt which was at 
last to bind these true hearts together. If this could be 
effected, they might still reach London by the 29th or 30th, 
and thus save their passage, by arriving at Portsmouth before 
the 1st of July. » * 

On the other hand it was pointed out to him, that even set- 
ting aside the possibility, or rather very great probability, of 
his passing the lady on the road (in which case his journey to 
Vienna would be worse than useless), he could not be back at 
Frankfort before the end of the month, and thus inevitably 
would be too late for the impatient Fairy Queen. 

The disadvantages attendant upon that contingency were not 
a few. In the first place, be would lose his deposited passage- 
money ; in the second, which was worse, he would incur the 
displeasure of the Foreign Office ; and in the third— besides in 
some degree breaking faith with the generous Bishop of Lon- 
don — he would certainly fail to meet the Bishop of Madras, as 
had been arranged, and thus his ordination could not take* 
place. These formidable considerations, placed in their 
naked truth before him, like the technical explanations of a 
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surgeon, on the necessity of an amputation, opened the poor 
patient s eyes to the precarious nature of his position, and 
With what fortitude he could muster, he agreed to wait at 
Frankfort till the 23d of the month. 

But when the 23d arrived, there arrived no lady ; and, what 
was totally inexplicable, no letter ! Our hero, now grown 
quite desperate, broke away from all his reasonable friends, 
hired a carriage, and on that very evening started post for 
Vienna, with the pleasant prospect of being accompanied in 
his rattling vehicle by no better companions than his own ha- 
rassing thoughts, for four days and four nights, before there 
wasa possibility of his anxiety being relieved. 

Fortunately he had sufficient rationality left before he start- 
ed to write a few lines to the captain of the ship, to state in 

* 

What a wretched predicament he was placed, and to entreat 
him, if he possibly could, to wait a little longer. "If you 
cannot/ ' added he, "I must of course forfeit my passage-mo- 
ney, put my character in hazard, at all events, for prudence 
and propriety; and perhaps sacrifice all my prospects in 
lift." 

Nothing was heard either of the lady or of the gentleman 
for eight days; that is to say, until the 1st of July, the very 
day on which, had things gone right, they ought to have 
}>een bounding over the waves on board the good ship Fairy 
Queen. 

In the evening of that eventful day, the lady and her mother 
arrived at Frankfort, in good health, but almost expiring with 
fatigue. She had seen nothing and heard nothing of her lover, 
and immeasurable was her disappointment not to find him at 
Frankfort. 
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It appeared that the ladies, having grown desperate at the 
barbarous and unjustifiable treatment of the manager of the 
theatre, to whom an ample compensation had been offered, 
resolved to have recourse to stratagem ; and as there is a per- 
severance in the German character which, when stimulated 
by a generous motive, overcomes every obstacle not absolutely 
insuperable, these two unassisted females managed to elude 
even the proverbial vigilance of the Austrian police, though 
fully on the alert! 

Having observed that a visitor of their landlord's was some- 
what moved by witnessing their distress, they prevailed upon him 
assist to them in hiring a large cart, drawn by four oxen, which 
they ordered to be ready for them on the high-road at nine 
o'clock in the evening of the 24th— j™' one day after poor 
Berlrand was posting along to their rescue in the opposite 
direction. This cart belonged to a set of smugglers, wbd, for a 
round sum of money, consented to place it at the disposal of the 
ladies, or to convey them in it to the frontiers of Bavaria. 

A little before nine o'clock, accordingly, the ladies stepped 
out as if to take a walk in the Prater, and as they carried no- 
thing with them but their purses and parasols, no suspicion 
was excited, and they succeeded in mounting the waggon un- 
observed. Once there, they were speedily concealed under 
some straw which bad been provided for the occasion ; and as 
a mattress was placed at the bottom, and an awning drawn 
overhead, they were not very uncomfortably circumstanced. 
As the quickest posting in Germany tries the patience of the 
most easy- going travellers, we may figure to ourselves the ago- 
ny of a young lady flying to join her lover in a broad-wheeled 
waggon, drawn by four oxen, and moving at a foot's pace; 
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and their misery must have been not a little augmented by 
knowing how readily they might have been overtaken should 
the secret of their mode of escape have leaked out. 

Nothing occurred, however, to disturb them till they came 
within a few hundred yards of the Bavarian frontier, when, as 
they had no passports, they were filled with fears of being 
stopped by the gens-darmes. It then occurred to them that 
the best way to avoid exciting suspicion, as the waggon was 
sure to be searched, was to get out and walk at such a distance 
before as to imply no connexion between it and them. In this 
way, with their open prayer books in their bands, as though 
on a pilgrimage, they passed the dreaded frontier— not, in- 
deed, unobserved, but unobstructed, for every one made way 
for the Holy Sisters, and all the men took off their hats out of 
respect, and little dreaming to whom they were paying such 
honours. 

By these devices, and various other contrivances, and after 
travelling by the most heterogeneous conveyances, and often 
on foot, for leagues together, they reached Frankfort on the 
eight day from the lime of their escape from Vienna. 

Strange to say, Bertrand arrived also at Frankfort, on his 
return, on the very same evening, an hour before the ladies, 
after having travelled post eight days and eight nights, during 
which interval he had made just twice the journey they had 
gone, and it is certain he must once have met them, and once 
overtaken them. 

His surprise on reaching Vienna to find the birds flown was 
only equalled by his delight to know that they had escaped, 
and that they could not be traced. He knew well enough the 
direction of their flight, and in that direction he at once turn- 

17. 
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ed his horses' heads,— waiting no longer in the capital than to 
strike a bargain with a set of wood-cotters, to give the iron- 
hearted manager of the theatre a sound cudgelling. 

The sequel of the story may be easily imagined. The 
course of true love had been well Macadamized by all this ham- 
mering, and ran smooth at last. A couple of days for rest 
were deemed no more than enough, as all hopes of the ship 
having waited for them were gone. Unfortunately, too, the 
clergyman who was to have married them had been obliged to 
leave Frankfort ; so they were compelled to proceed to the 
Hague, where matrimony crowned with happiness the hero 
and heroine of so much truth, constancy, and perseverance. 

The mother, handsomely and permanently provided for by 
her son-in-law, returned to her own country, while the young 
couple proceeded at once to London. There they learned, to 
their great joy, that the generous captain of the Fairy Queen 
had consented to defer his departure from day to day, in 
hopes of his young friend being able to make out his marriage. 
By dint of great exertion they arranged all their business In 
one day, reached Portsmouth in the course of the night, in 
good time to embark ; and set sail, with a fair wind and joyous 
hearts, for the other side of the world. 
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THE FESTIVITIES OF HAINFELD. 

■ 

Week rolled away after week at Hainfeld, and the longer 
we staid, and the more we saw of the charming old Countess, 
the less inclined we felt to brave the cold and discomfort of a 
winter's journey. And though the season proved uncommon* 
ly mild, we never felt sure how soon the frost and snow 
might set in and upset all our calculations. The Countess, 
who was always on the watch, took advantage of these mo- 
ments of doubt in our minds, and never ceased urging us to 
remain by her. As heretofore, also, she laboured incessant- 
ly to amuse us, either by getting pleasant people to come to 
the house, or sending us to visit such of her neighbours as 
she thought would interest us. But, after all, her own conver- 
sation furnished our highest enjoyment, and no portion of 
every happy day was so delightful to us all as that in which 
• we took our regular turns by her bedside. 

When the day came which we had last flxed for starting,— 
I think it was the 1st of December, — no one seemed inclined 
to take any notice of it, and of course least of all the Countess. 
And towards the close of the year we had, by a sort of mutual 
agreement, ceased to speak on the subject of our departure, and 
f or the time we felt as if we had at last found a home after 
ur many wanderings. 
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The closing day of the year has extra claims upon my at- 
tention, as it is my birthday ; and I could say at Hainfeld, as I 
say now, that I do not wish to be one year or one day younger. 
1 suppose, indeed, that the precise period at which people be- 
gin to regret being so old varies with different individuals. I 
presume that regrets on the score of age will be most acute 
with those who, on looking back, see many opportunities 
wasted which they might have enjoyed in their season, but of 
which they can no longer taste, when the years arc gone in 
which alone, by the construction of our nature, these could 
have been relished. 

I am acquainted with many persons who try to anticipate 
these matters, and begin too soon with every thing; but I 
know still more who are constantly a stage too late, who let 
the seasons of happiness slip past in discontent, and never learn 
how to profit by the present hour. 

I cannot say I have been troubled in this way; for I have 
enjoyed, to the full, each successive period of my life, as it 
has rolled over me; and, just as I began to feel that I had had 
nearly enough of any one period, new circumstances, more or 
less fortunate and agreeable, began to start up, and to give me 
fresher, and, generally speaking, more lively interest in the 
coming period than in that which had just elapsed. As a 
middy, I was happy— as a lieutenant, happier— as a captain, 
happiest I I remember thinking that the period from 1815 to 
1823, during which I commanded different ships of war, 
could not by any possibility be exceeded in enjoyment; and 
yet I have found the dozen years which succeeded greatly 
happier, though in a very different way. It is upon this that, 
the whole matter turns. Different seasons of life, like dif- 
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ferent seasons of the year, require different dresses; and if 
these be misplaced, there is no comfort. 

Were I asked to review my happy life, and to say what 
stage of it I enjoyed most, I think I should pitch upon that 
during which I passed my days in the scientific, literary, and 
political society of London, and ray nights in dancing and 
flirting till sunrise, in the delicious paradise of Almack's, or 
the still more bewitching ball-rooms of Edinburgh I Per- 
haps next best was the quiet half-year spent in the Schloss 
Hainfeld. 

What the future is to produce is a secret in the keeping of 
that close-old fellow, Time; but I await the decision with 
cheerfulness and humble confidence, sure that whatever is 
sent will be for the best, be it what it may. 

The good old Countess, who, as I have mentioned, lay in 
bed meditating how she could entertain us, contrived on the 
occasion of my birthday to get up a little ceremony after the 
fashion of Styria, to do me honour, as she was good enough to 
say. I felt much honoured accordingly ; the children were 
enchanted, and all the household were made very happy in a 
rustic way ; while the Countess, who superintended the whole 
in its minutest details, and who, in spite of her griefs, was al- 
ways cheerful, and often quite merry, enjoyed the festivities, 
so far as she could see them or hear of them, with all the ar- 
dour of a young person. 

On the 31st of December, accordingly, as soon as dinner was 
over, the master of the revels and chief manager, Joseph, an- 
nounced to us lhat the ceremony was now to commence; and 
we were ushered in all form, through the billiard-room, and 
the little parlour beyond it, into the library. In the middle 
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was placed a semicircular range of chairs, the centre one of 
which was a huge, old, high-backed, gilt piece of furniture, 
on which I was desired to seat myself. The older members 
of my family took post on the right, the younger on the left, 
except the youngest of all, aged a year and a half, who sat on 
my knee; such being considered the place and position in 
which the young Graf, as they called him, was least likely to 
make an uproar. 

In front, and a little on one side, were planted two rows, of 
grim-looking peasants, each six in number, and facing one an- 
other, so as to form an avenue for the procession * which soon 
entered. Those on the right hand, the hereditary game- 
keepers of the estate, carried ancient and curious fowling- 
pieces on their right shoulders. The party facing them, who 
bore the title of foresters, grasped the appropriate wood-axe in 
their hands; and, moreover, each of the twelve bore a blazing 
torch, which, being the only lights in the room, shed a flaring 
but imperfect lustre over the dark oak panels and long lines 
of venerable volumes of the old castle library. 

Presently a flourish of trumpets was heard from the remote 
apartments of the suite, which was soon followed by the mea- 
sured tread of fifty rough-shod feet, trampling like so many 
horses' hoofs over the bare wooden floors, whose naked beau- 
ties, had never been hid by a carpet since the mansion was 
founded by the great-great-grandfather of the last of the 
Purgstalls. 

At the head of the procession came the Verwalter, or, as 
we should call him in England, the bailiff, or land-steward. 
In his hand he carried a roll of papers, as an emblem of his 
office. He was followed by all the different members of the 
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honse-hold and of tbe home-farm, each one bearing, in like 
manner, some symbol of his specific employment. 

On reaching the table which stood before us, the Verwalter 
addressed me in the following speech, which I give, together 
with my answer, first in the original German, for the advan- 
tage of the learned who are curious in such matters, and then 
in the English translation, for the benefit of the unlearned few 
who may happen to read these pages. The Verwalter spoke 
his speech boldly out ; but I took the precaution of reading 

• 

mine "en Prince;" and I must not conceal the fact of its 
having been, like other great men's speeches, written for me 
by my ministers. Unlike kings, however, in such cases, I 
got full credit with my audience not only for tbe thoughts — 
which really were mine — but for the borrowed language in 
which they were clothed. 

The Verwalter's oration was as follows:— 

" Znr feier des Tages, an welchem ein so weltberiibmter 
Mann geboren ward, werden wk von der hohen Frau Eigen- 
thiimerinn dieses Schlosses gesendet, auch von unserer Seite 
das Unserige beizutragen. 

" Erlauben Sie uns daher, Ihncn bei dieser festlichen Gele- 
genbeit in ihrem Namen, und im Namen der ganzen Gegend 
unsere Huldigung und unsere besten Wunscbc darzubringen ; 
und wenn einst lbr Beruf Sie wieder in weit entfernte Lander 
dahin fuhrt, so nebmen Sie die Versicherung mit, dass Sie 
unser Andcnken an Ihre Gegcnwart und unsere Verehrung 
libera 11 hinbcglciten wird." 

To which 1 was graciously pleased to answer in the follow- 
ing words :— 

" Herr Verwalter ! 

" Ich bin hocbst erfreut iiber die gutigen Wiinsche meiner 
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ausgezeichnetcn Freundin, dcr Grafinn Ton Pnrgstall, vor- 
zuglich, da sie mir yon einem so wisscnschafllichen Mann 
dargebracbt werden. 

" Obschondie verebrte Fran Grafinn leider durch Krank- 
hcit vehrindert wird, dieses Fest durch ihre Gegenwart zu 
yerherrlichen, so ist der Eifer und die Aufmerksamkeit ihrer 
Untergebenen fiir uns so gross, dass man nns nicht besser 
behandeln konnle, w&ren wir selbst die Hen-en dieses 
Schlosses. • " 

" Die Erinnerong an nnsern Anfenthalt in Hainfeld wird 
nns iiberall hinbegleiten , nnd mil Dankbarkeit erfiillen. 

4t Ich bitte Sie, diese meine Gesinnungen dcm ganzen Haus- 
gesinde mitzutheilen. ' 1 > 

These speeches, done into English, are as follows: — The 
Verwalter said to me, - 

"The honoured mistress of this castle has commissioned 
us to celebrate the anniversary of the day on which a man so 
renowned all over the world was born. We are assembled 
here in person to contribute as far as we can to fulfil this ob- 
ject. 

" Allow us, upon this festal occasion, in the name of our 
mistress, and in that of tho whole neighbourhood, to offer yon 
our homage, our best wishes, and our assurances that, when 
you shall again be called to distant lands, you will bear with 
you every where our remembrance of your presence amongst 
us, and our grateful sense of the honour you have done 
us." 

To which I replied 
"Mr. Bailiff! 

" J am highly gratifled by the good wishes of my much ho* 
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nourcd friend the Countess Purgstall, more particularly as 
they are communicated to me by so learned a personage. 

"Although, alas! our most estimable Countess is prevent- 
ed by illness from honouring this festival by her presence, so 
great have been the zeal and the attentions of all her people 
to us, that, had we been masters of the castle, we could not 
have been treated with more distinction. 

♦'Wherever we may go we shall ever retain the most pleas- 
ing recollection of our visit to Hainfeld; and I beg, Sir, you 
will make our most grateful acknowledgments known to the 
whole household.' ' 

As soon as these speeches were over, all the Countess's es- 
tablishment passed round the library in pairs in review before 
us. Each couple carried something to indicate the depart- 
ment to which they belonged. The washerwomen carried a 
tub apiece as white as snow — the woodmen a shining hatchet 
— the gardeners bore a handsome vase in which a laurel grew 
— this they placed on the table before me. The cooks in like 
manner carried a huge cake, and the Verwaltcrin, or Madame 
Bailiff, presented my little son with a bunch of grapes almost 
as big as himself. The maids twirled their brooms — the coach- 
men flourished their whips — and the swarthy blacksmiths of 
the castle handled their sledge-hammers as if they had been 
models in paper — while the masons brought up the rear, 
trowels in hand. 
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The following is a list of the persons forming the Countess's 

* 

establishment 

PERSONEN. 

WELCHE DEN ElNZUG AH 31 DECEMBER 1834 
IN HAINFELD BlLDETEN. 

Alois Per ger, Verwal ter, Carl Steihhauser, Beamter. 

(Landsteward.) (His Secretary.) 

Joseph Tramer, Ricbter von Franz Auner, Richter von 

Leilersdorf. Gneibing. 
(Magistrate of Leitersdorf.) (Magistrate of the Village or 

Gneibing.) 
Heinrich Falk, Gerichtsdiener. 

(Conslable.) 

Pepl Bossi, Kamerjungfer. Marie Perger, Verwal terin. 

' (Femme de Chambre to the (The Landsteward's 

Countess.) Wife and House- 

keeper.) 

Marie Stabert, Kochln. Nanette Posh, Lehrmadchen. 

(Cook.) (Cooks' Apprentice.) 

Marie Stodt. IfSSoSmaid.) Dlcher ' 
jaliana Knotz. \ ^Jjg^Sto,) \ *«''• Berghold. 

Marie Ernst, } Mayerhof Magde. C Cons tan tia Tramer. 
Constantla Fritz. J (Assistants.) < Marie Rershberger. 
Joseph Eibl. J Gartner, (Garden- | JonanNfi8g . 

Anton Pamer, Scbafer. (Shepherd) 
Valentine Laufer, J*^' (Coach - j Anton Fink. 
Joseph Tramer, j^ouMSemnts.) j Michel Maorer. 

isssssr ■ {Kris) }«a"r 

Franz Storzer, ) (Farm herTanl8 -) J JacobBaumkircher. 

Mich. Greiner, Schmid Michl Brenn. Zimmer- 

(Smith.) mann. (Carpenter.) 

LorenzZach, Maurer. (Masons.) Augustin Lofter. 

The Butler "Joseph'' does not appear in the above list, as 
he was far too great a man to join such a train ; while, on the 
other hand, his rank is much below that of the Verwalter. He 
escaped from the dilemma by acting as Master of the Ceremo- 
nies. > ► 
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I need not add that the evening wound up with a dance 
and a supper, which made the old castle shake to its founda- 
tions with long-forgotten gaiety. For until our coming, dur- 
ing nearly twenty dreary years, though there had been frequent 
guests within its walls, there had been no merriment since the 
fatal day when the pour Countess's son, her only child, and 
the last of bis race, expired in her arms, and left her the deso- 
late mistress of the vacant halls and innumerable apartments 
of Hainfeld, once the rallying point for mirth to all the coun- 
try round. 

It was in vain that we laughed and danced or tried to be 
merry. The sad absence of our venerable and excellent friend 
cast a blank upon every thing, and it was really more to gra- 
tify her than ourselves that we engaged in such amusements. 
The ceremony just described indeed was entirely her ordering : 
yet she never rested, or could believe that we were happy, un- 
less we took more active steps to show our contentment. To 
please her, therefore, some friends who lived near us, and 
who had consented to pass Christmas and the New Year at the 
Castle, aided by our children's governess, a German lady, and 
by the children themselves, put a play of Kotzebue's in prepa- 
ration. Nothing was thought of for some weeks but rehearsals, 
dresses, and decorations, and a stranger coming in would 
scarcely have believed that he was in what the Countess called 
a house of mourning. "Der Educationsrath M was accord- 
ingly to have been acted on the last day of the year, after the 
procession of the household, and in their presence. The little 
piece above mentioned was chosen for our private theatricals, 
because it included no more characters than our party had 
strength for, and, being in one act, was so short that it put no 
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one to any grave or great exertion, and promised to keep none 
of us out of bed beyond the sober hours which we had esta- 
blished in our peaceful castle. My eldest daughter, then about 
nine years old, was to take one of the principal characters, 
and the youngest, who was about five and a half, was to speak 
the prologue. 

The whole thing was put in motion by the Countess to 
amuse the children more than the grown-up folks. But when 
the day approached, the eldest child took a stiff neck, and it 
was deemed impossible to proceed with a play of which the 
principal performer must have her head on one shoulder. The 
Countess was in despair at this contre-temps, and one might 
have imagined her some disappointed young lady, so griev- 
ously did she lament over the interruption, for such only she 
determined it should be. With her usual tone of authority 
she insisted upon all her friends remaining in the castle till the 
actors were ready, and as they were nothing loath, our society 
held together, and in due season we had our play. The pro- 
logue was spoken with excellent emphasis and pertinent ges- 
ture—so quickly do children pick up a language when living 
amongst people who speak it constantly. The eldest girl went 
through her part in the play as if, instead of having applied to 
German only a few months, she had been bred and born behind 
the scenes of the Theatre- imperial at Vienna ! The other cha- 
racters were admirably sustained, and the whole thing went off 
with great and deserved applause. Every member of the 
household was present, and as many of the peasants as the 
room could hold were squeezed in. Their delight of course 
was extreme; but not a mortal there, either of actors or au- 
dience, seemed to enjoy the fun half so much as the poor old 
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bed-ridden Countess, to whom a report of what was passing 
was made every quarter of an hour by some one of the party. 
At all stages of these festivities she mixed in every thing, gave 
her best advice, or issued her commands, even to the smallest 
details. Such indeed was the sort of juvenile excitement of 
her spirits, that we were really glad when these gaieties were 
at an end, for we almost feared she would work herself into a 
worse fever than she already pretty constantly had, in her in- 
tense anxiety to make us all so happy that any thoughts of 
leaving Hainfeld should be banished from our heads. This 
being, as I have already mentioned more than once, the grand 
object of what she called " the small remainder of her wretched 
existence in this solitary world." 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. 

» 

A long while ago, when I was preparing for a yoyage to 
China, I asked an old gentleman, well acquainted with those 
countries, to give me some hints for my guidance amongst a 
people so different in manners from those I had been accus- 
tomed to. The old boy, who seldom said any thing without a 
spice of sarcasm, reflected a moment, and then replied — 

" Whenever you kill a Chinese, throw him as quietly and 
quickly as you can into the river ! ' 1 

The satire here was directed against the absurd laws of 
China, which hold the person who is found nearest to a dead 
body responsible for the death. The effect of this is to drive 
away all assistance from a person who either is or may be 
thought to be dying — in short, to deprive him of help exactly 
at the time when it might be most useful to him, or when, if it 
could not be useful in saving his life, it might soothe and cheer 
his last moments. We laugh at the perverse folly of the Chi- 
nese, but in civilized Europe it is sometimes not much better. 

At Naples, for instance, a similar law prevails with that in 
the Celestial Empire ; and I remember hearing of an English 
lady, who was driving in her open carriage in the most public 
street of Naples, when the coachman was seized with a fit and 
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fell back into the carriage; the people stopped the horses, but 
as not a Neapolitan would come to the lady's assistance, the 
man might have died of suffocation from the position he was 
in, had not an English gentleman, who happened to be passing, 
rescued him from his awkward predicament. The coachman 
recovered, and nothing was said ; but bad he died on the spot, 
the gentleman would have been " had-up" as a culprit at the 
police office, just as if he had been in Canton I 

A prudent man, therefore, when travelling in foreign parts, 
of which he does not well know the laws and customs, will do 
well either to put his humanity in his pocket, or be very care- 
ful how he pulls it out. The safest plan, no doubt, is to follow 
the example of the priest and the Levite,and pass on the other 
side of the way. But this will not always do, for external and 
internal reasons which need not be stated ; and travellers, as 
well as those who remain at home, are sometimes obliged to 
stop and act on occasions when their indolence or their fears 
might prompt them to pass on as smartly as possible. 

I was taking my usual constitutional walk one day at Hain- 
feld, on the high-road between the castle and the village of 
Fcldbach, when Isaw two women with dishevelled locks and 
wild gestures running towards me. On nearing them I heard 
their cries for assistance, and learned that a wretched man. 
whose waggon (as all carriages are called in that country) had 
been overturned, was lying under it, and was either dead or 
dying. 

On reaching the spot I found, sure enough, the poor knecht, 
as they called him, lying on his face, with his arms stretched 
out, his head down-hill, and his legs underneath the inverted 
vehicle. Although it was only one of those light travelling 
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cart with a gig seat fixed in it which we see every where, it 
was too heavy for me to remove altogether. As the man ap- 
peared to be dying, however, I prevailed on the women to 
assist me in moving the cart a little, and we succeeded at 
length in getting the left leg free. The other we oould by no 
means disengage for a long time, and I despatched ono of the 
women to a house not far off to beg for more masculine aid in 
our difficulty. I at last got ont the other leg, and was glad to 
find it not broken. 

My next care was to tnrn the knecht on his back, and then 
I saw to my horror that his face was as black as my boot — his 
eyes closed, and his mouth full of blood. He lay gasping for 
breath, each inspiration being accompanied by a whistling 
sound between a cry and a groan. I could just feel his pulse, 
and in doing so I found his arm as cold as ice. It seemed evi- 
dent to me that he was dying. 

My first operation was to slew him round, as we say at sea, 
so as to bring his head up hill, for the cart had fallen over a 
bank formed by the sloping side of the road raised above the 
flat alluvial plain of the Raab Thai. I was glad to see the 
poor knecht' s face become less black in the course of a minnte 
or two, but as he was manifestly at any rate not long for this 
world, 1 began to think that I ought at all hazards to take 
tome steps for bleeding him, the only chance for his life. I 
proceeded, therefore, to pull off his jacket, intending to tie up 
his arm with my handkerchief, and to open one of his veins 
with my pen-knife. I did bethink me, I must own, of the 
scrape I was likely to get into if I should fail, and be 
found by the boorish natives with a knife in my hand over the 
dead body of one of their countrymen ! Just, however , as I 
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had formed the resolution to make the necessary incision as 
well as I could, I espied a gentleman on horseback cantering 
past, and I thought I might as w ell hold a consultation before 
performing my first operation. 

The stranger drew up his horse, gave the bridle to one of 
the women who stood wringing her hands by the side of the 
dying man, and, before I had time to say a word, cast off his 
hussar's cloak, drew from his pocket a strip of linen, bound 
up the man's arm, whipped a lancet out of his pocket, and 
opened a vein, in one fifth-part of the time it has taken me to 
relate the matter I 

I was well content to be deprived of the honour of perform- 
ing a surgical operation, and to act as assistant rather than 
principal, especially as I soon recognised in the stranger the 
surgeon of the cavalry regiment quartered at "f eldbach, who. 
by strange good luck, had been called to visit a patient in tht 
neighbourhood. 

At first the blood refused to flow, and it was clear the doctor 
thought all was over with the poor knecht. Presently, how- 
ever, on relaxing the bandage a little, and dashing handfulls 
of cold water repeatedly in his face, the blood began to stream, 
and his patient showed signs of life. Along with these, indeed, 
he soon gave convincing symptoms of being very tipsy — a cir- 
cumstance which explained the mystery of his overturn. 

By this time plenty of men had come up — the waggon wa$ 
righted — the knecht's arm dressed — and, no bones being 
broken, he was once more deposited in his vehicle, and driven 
home by the landlord of a public-house hard by. The doctor 
mounted his horse and galloped off, and I remained to reap 
the honours of the field, having got credit with the peasants 
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for saving their companion's life-— a credit which, in spite of 
all disclaimers, I most undeservedly retained amongst them 
during the remainder of the winter. 

It has long been a disputed question amongst naval men what 
it would be the duty of an officer in command of a ship to do, 
in the event of a man falling overboard, while in chase of an 
enemy's vessel of equal or superior force. Like many ques- 
tions, this one, now that it is settled, surprises us how any 
doubt could ever have arisen respecting it But although there 
can be no doubt that, in the nautical case, humanity musl 
sometimes give way to a sterner duty, it may often prove 
doubtful on shore, how far we are called upon to turn out of 
our way to help, or attempt to help those, who have no claims 
upon our time, our attention, or our pockets. 

The story of the Styrian knecht of the black face brings an- 
other to my recollection, in which the pros and cons of this 
question were practically brought into play, pretty much af- 
ter the style of the parable. 

On the 27th of June, towards the end of a little tour I had 
been making with my wife in the south of England, in the 
summer of 1831, the carriage passed over Shooter's Hill. As 
wc drove down the London side of the steep, we overtook a 
Waggon, or rather a van, heavily laden with furniture, pro- 
ceeding in a most irregular course, and at far too great a rate, 
with none of its wheels locked* The weight was evidently too 
much for the horses, which, besides, were sadly misdirected 
by two men, who appeared at a loss what to do, and who were 
clearly not sober. 

As we passed, I beard a loud shriek or shout, and on looking 
out of the carriage window, I saw one of the men lying flat on 

»* • * 
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« 

bis face on the road, bawling lustily, and moving his legs up 
and down. He seemed to me to be ra ving in a fit of drunken- 
ness; but my servant, seeing me put my head out, declared 
that after the man fell, the wheel, he thought, had passed oyer 
his arm. 

I ought, of coarse, instantly to have stopped to have ascer- 
tained what was the eitent of the injury, if any. But, in the 
first place, I thought that the man was merely drunk ; for I 
readily disbelieved the servant's account, from not wishing it 
to be true. I also, and more reasonably, wished to save my 
companion, who was in delicate health, from a scene of pain 
and misery ; and lastly, 1 confess, I did not much fancy the 
notion of having a drunken carter with a broken arm thrown 
on my care. Had it been my own carriage Wheel which had 
done the mischief, or had we in any way, however remote, 
contributed to the accident, there could have been no doubt 
whatever; but as we were quite guiltless, I let the boy drive 
on. I satisfied myself, that as the man was amongst his own 
class, he would be well looked after, that my interference 
would do no good — in short — in short — like the two travellers 
in the inimitable parable already alluded to — and which, in its 
practical acceptation, has done such an infinity of good in the 
world — I passed on, leaving the wounded man half dead, or 
whole dead, for aught I knew ! 

After driving about a quarter of a mile along the road, I 
began to say to myself, " This is not altogether the right thing ; 
—is this like the good Samaritan ? " 

And the word Samaritan, though I bad given it no andible 
expression, kept ringing in my ears, as we trotted away from 
(he scene, which no true Samaritan would hare left Alter 
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proceeding for some distance, say a couple of miles, I became 
so worried and unhappy that I could not sit still, and I felt 
sure that the remembrance of the poor wretch, lying on his 
face in the dust, would never leave my mind. 1 resolved 
never again to pass such an object of distress. But I found 
that this resolution went no way to dissipate the remorse which 
was fast accumulating in my thoughts, and which, dashed with 
its portion of shame for my want of decision as well as of hu- 
manity, was disturbing my peace of mind at a great rale. 

''What is to be done?" I asked myself impatiently, for 
I had wrought myself into a fever. This question, properly 
asked, was easily answered,— to go back again, surely. 4 * But 
in what way go back ? ' * To drive two or three miles over the 
same road again, merely to ascertain the fact of the man being 
severely and dangerously wounded, might have answered no 
good purpose, and while I was puzzling and puzzling what to 
do, or rather how to do it, we came in sight of the Green Man 
at Blackheath ; and it instantly occurred to me that the people 
of this great inn must be quite familiar with such accidents, 
and of course that they would be able to put me in the way of 
assistance. In answer to my question whether any surgeon 
lived thereabouts, the waiter said, " Oh yes, sir, there is the 
door of Mr. Gemsee's house, an excellent surgeon." Off I 
ran, and was enchanted to Ond him at home, and quite willing 
to accompany me to the scene of action; so that in les&Jhan 
two minutes the doctor and I were in a full swing trot back 
again. 

I could delect, at the distance or more than half a mile, a 
crowd on one side of the road, close to a well-loaded van, 
uhich, on a nearer approach, I recognised as the fatal cause of 
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the mischief. We quickened our pace, under the smack of the 
driver's whip, who took much interest in the whole affair. 

A melancholy scene of pain, anxiety, and confusion pre- 
sented itself to our eyes, as we separated the crowd to the 
right and left, and made our way to the centre. The wounded 
man, all covered with blood and dust, and as pale, well-nigh, 
as a dead person, was supported on a chair in front of a neat 
little cottage, the flowers and shrubs before which had been 
all crushed down by the bystanders. Two women, the only 
persons in the group who appeared t have their senses about 
them, held the poor fellow's arm and his head, and bathed his 
temples with cold water. All the rest, about twenty in num- 
ber, were speaking at once, each one suggesting something, 
but no one acting, or knowing how to act. A surgeon had 
been sent to, they said, but he was not at home, and what was 
next to be done no mortal could decide. The man's compa- 
nion was drunk, noisy, and worse than useless, and the help 
with which the rest of the party were encumbering the suf- 
ferer only added to his distress. 

I at once took command of the ground under the doc lor, 
insisted upon silence, and brushed away the crowd, to let the 
wounded man have room to breathe. The surgeon called for 
a pair of scissors, and slitting the coat and shirt from the wrist 
upwards, exposed the whole arm in a moment— a dreadful 
sight ! 

The wheel had passed over the limb, nearly midway between 
the elbow and the shoulder, crushing the bone in such a man- 
ner as to produce what is called a compound fracture of the 
worst kind. The doctor and I exchanged nods of perfect un 
derstanding upon the point that this was not a case for ficl i 
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practice, and that our patient must be conveyed to the nearest 
hospital. 

'•What is to be done, however," I asked, "in the first 
place? " 

M We can do nothing," said the surgeon, "but strap the 
arm across the breast, and convey the poor fellow in a chaise 
to Guy's Hospital in the Borough." 

u Very well,'.* I cried ; " is there a chaise to be hired here, 
or shall I take him in my carriage ? " 

"Oh," cried out one of the crowd, "I have a chaise and 
pair on the hill here, all ready, and if you choose to order it> 
you shall have it in five minutes." < 

In less than that time, and before the surgeon, witb infinite 
care, and no small skill, had gathered together the shattered 
limb , and bound it gently over the man's breast, the chaise 
stood before the cottage-door. Our patient being seated, the 
doctor prepared to take his place beside him, assuring me 
that he would not lose sight of him till he was comfortably 
lodged, and placed under proper hands. Before we parted, 
however, I wished to give him a fee for his professional ser- 
vices; but this he positively refused, and begged that, as I was 
to pay for the poslchaise, he might be allowed to contribute 
his share in the shape of attendance. 

As the chaise drove softly away, I turned to the rich-look- 
ing owner of the vehicle, and asked what I was in his debt. 
" So much for the horses, and so much for the tolls, sir." 

" What ! " I said, " will you not, on such an occasion, con- 
tribute something ? The doctor would take nothing, you ob- 
served ; I think you might go the length of sixpence for the 
tolls." 
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. ** No, sir, no; I'll thank you lo pay me for the gates. 1 
have a right to that, and I'll have my right" 

I next turned to the women, who had taken more trouble 
than all of us put together; but, though they were evidently 
very poor, they would at first accept nothing ; and it was only 
by my representing to them that their clothes, which the poor 
fellow's wound had stained, would cost a good deal to put to* 
rights, that I prevailed on them to receive half-a-crown a- 
piece. 

At all events, the lower classes, said 1 to myself, are more 
disinterested than the class just above them ; but I had scarcely 
spoken when the crowd shoved a man forward. 

' 1 What do you want ? • * I asked. 

"I ran up the hill for the chaise, sir." 

" So then," I observed, "you won't even run a couple of 
hundred yards to assist a brother workman, who has broken 
his arm, unless you are paid for your trouble— eh ? ' ' 

" You told me to go up the hill* and 1 went,* ' was the dog- 
ged reply; so I had another sixpence to fork out. 

On returning to the Green Man, it was necessary to water 
the horses, which had now gone three times over the ground 
between Shooter's hill and the inn. During this detention the 
postilion entertained the assembled household, waiters, house- 
maids, boots, and hostlers, with a full, true, and particular 
account of the carter's shattered arm. I motioned to the head 
waiter to give the narrator a glass of beer, and mechanically 
pinched a final sixpence between my finger and thumb to pay 
for the generous draught. But the magnanimous domestic 
only waved his glass-cloth, and declined the [9ymcnt. The 
beer, to be sure, was from his master's tap; but I thanked him 
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with sincerity ; for even the shadow of disinterestedness pleases 
us, when we are in a humour to be pleased. 

Mr. Gemsee, the humane and liberal surgeon who accom- 
panied the wounded man to the hospital, promised to write 
me a note of hi! proceedings; and accordingly, a day or two 
afterwards, he sent me the following account 

" Blacheath Hill, July 2, 1831. 

" Dear Sir, 

"I have the pleasure to inform yon, that I 
saw the unfortunate young man safely to Guy's Hospital, and 
committed him to the care of my friend Mr. Sampson Carey, 
who is a dresser under Mr. Bransby Cooper. I went directly 
to Mr. Galloway, the assistant-surgeon, but he was from home. 
Upon my return to the hospital, I found Mr. Carey bad written 
a note to Mr. Cooper, who would come immediately. I went 
to see the poor fellow yesterday, and am happy to say he is do- 
ing as well as can be expected, and they hope to save the arm. 

« I am your most obedient servant, 
(Signed) " C. Gemsee.' 1 

r 

I had it not in my power to visit Guy's Hospital for some 
days; but when I did, I could scarcely recognise in the pale 
and subdued countenance of the well-tended patient, the noisy, 
excited, and half-demolished waggoner of Shooter's hill. He 
neither knew me, nor recollected any of the circumstances ; 
and when I began to relate them, supposing nothing conld be 
so interesting, he looked me impatiently in the face, turned 
his headrouni, and begged, in a peevish voice, to be left alone. 
As he was in admirable hands, and in no need of any further 



Digitized by Google 



A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. 221 

assistance from me, I look no more charge of liim. When, 
however, the ether day, I came to write down these notes of 
the adventure, I felt some curiosity to know what had become 
of my friend ; whether he had lived or died, and especially 
whether or not his arm had been saved. I thought the best 
way to find out was to write to the secretary of Guy's Hospital, 
from whom, by return of post, I received the following state- 
ment : — 

" Gtcjy's Hospital, 24tfc Feb. 1836. 

"Sir, 

"In reply to your enquiries respecting William 
Skudder, I find by the books that he came here the 27th June, 
1831, with a badly fractured arm, and went out of the hospital 
on the 29th January 1832. And on the 19th February fol- 
lowing he returned, having broken his arm again, and left 
us, 21st May, 1832, since which we know nothing about him. 

" Yours very faithfully, 
(Signed) " James Browell.' 

1 insert the above communication, chiefly to show the accu- 
racy with which the details of these admirable public institu- 
tions are managed and recorded. May we not reasonably 
trace the origin, as well as the voluntary and ample support, 
of these truly charitable asylums, in a great measure to tht 
beautiful and instructive parable above alluded to ? 

» i 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE ALARM. 

Shortly after the festivities of Christmas and the New 
Year, which the good old Countess had got up for our amuse- 
ment, she came to see, much to our satisfaction, that we really 
preferred the quiet life of her ancient castle, with only herself 
and our children as company. There happened, indeed, to 
be several little girls in the castle, orphan daughters of for- 
mer dependents on the Countess, who proved of infinite use 
to our children in learning German. Almost every evening 
these yonng folks got up some piece of their own invention ; 
some scene from Kotzebue's farces ; or, what was a thousand 
times more farcical, a tragedy. For example, we were one 
night indulged with Schiller' s play of William Tell, a piece in 
which there are upwards of forty characters; but our bold 
theatricals undertook this splendid tragedy with only four 
actors ! 

The poor Countess lay in her bed and laughed at the account 
of these proceedings, and more than ever encouraged us to sit 
with her, and read or chat by her bedside; and we saw, or 
thought we saw, that she was gradually gaining strength ; and 
though it was obyious to every eye that she never could hope 
o be any thing but a confirmed invalid, we had strong reason 
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to believe that the periodical accession of illness which beset 
her every winter was for this season gone past Under this 
impression, as January gradually slipped away on our happy 
retirement, and February began to advance, we considered it 
right to bethink us once more of our journey, albeit we were 
not very anxious to move, and we saw that any such pro- 
position might half or wholly put an end to our generous 
feostess. 

We could not remain in Hainfeld Castle for the rest of our 
lives, however ; and, all things considered, we believed it right 
to take our departure while the Countess was in tolerable 
health. But in order not to give her more pain than was 
absolutely necessary, we carried on our preparations quite 
quietly ; we also settled it with ourselves that a certain day 
should at all events form our latest for remaining ; but in or- 
der to ease off matters, we agreed to name an earlier day, 
and if sorely pressed, as we knew we should be, to relax ac- 
cordingly. Thus we considered it well to fix the 15th of 
March as our nominal day : but that we might be prevailed 
upon to stay till the 23d, or even a day or two later. 

It was accordingly arranged that I should break the fatal 
subject to the Countess on the morning of the 1st of March, 
or as soon afterwards as I might find a good opportunity. I 
felt, indeed, as if I were about to attempt the good old lady's 
life, and could scarcely screw my courage to the sticking 
point, and at one blow destroy the sole happiness, as she fre- 
quently called it, which remained to her in this wide and 
desolate world, which she ardently longed to leave, in order, 
as she often said, to join those who had lorn her heart away 
with them. 
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Our plan of operations was, lhat wc should start from Ha in 
feld after an earlv breakfast, with four of the farm horses from 
the neighbouring village. These were to be relieved by those 
of the Countess half way on the road to Gratz ; and thus we 
hoped to reach that city to dine, and yet that we should have 
daylight enough to reach Feistritz, the country seat of Mr. 
Thinnfeld, a most intelligent and agreeable person, with whom 
we had formed a great friendship during the winter. There 
we purposed to remain for a few days, and then to go on to 
Vienna, in time for the fag end of the gay season, to which, 
however, we looked with some dread, after nearly half a year's 
rustication at Hainfeld, the most completely out of the way 
corner in the known world. 

Old Joseph, whom a quarter of a century's service had made 
well acquainted with his mistress and her peculiarities, shook 
his head in silent and prophetical despair, as wc made our 
preparations ; and for once in his life he did not communicate 
to the Countess what was going on in the castle. 

" If you go away now," he said one morning ; M and if you 
take away your darling little boy from the Grafin— who re- 
minds her of her own lost child — if you do not stay to read 
with her, and talk with her ; if the children no more sit by her 
bed-side and amuse her with their fun and pranks, you'll 
break her heart. She will never more bear to live in this 
great castle alone ; and there is no one in this country to take 
your places if you go." 

All this was so obvious that every time I came near an occa- 
sion of speaking to her about going away the words stuck in 
my throat, and 1 could not utter a syllable. Day by day, too, 
the little child wound himself closer round the affectionate old 
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lady's heart, and bound, as it were, its broken fragments toge- 
ther. He would sit for hours at her feet, or creep up to her 
pillow, and lay his hands fondly on her care-worn cheeks, 
quite happy to be near her. 

Day by day, too, she grew upon all our best affections; and 
as she unlocked her long-neglected or wasted sympathies, and 
gave vent to feelings which she thought dead, and had hereto- 
fore considered it almost a duty not to revive, we felt our obli- 
gations not to desert her increase to such a degree that we of- 
ten said to ourselves " we can never leave this spot while our 
venerable friend lives ! ' * 

On the 24th of February, and happily before we had 
insinuated any thing of our intended, or rather our pro- 
jected departure, the Countess became suddenly much 
worse. Sbe was seized in the night with so violent a fit 
of coughing, accompanied by fever and pain, that we feared 
our doubts and difficulties would be but too speedily resolved. 
She rallied, however, in the day ; and when we were admitted 
she seemed almost as much herself as ever. The first symp- 
tom of really increased illness was her inability to listen to 
my reading Goethe's Wilhelm Meister to her, about noon, one 
of her favourite amusements. Although I knew but very 
little of the language, she insisted upon my going on, and with 
the most wonderful degree of animation explained the mean- 
ing of the words which I did not understand, or helped me to 
the meaning of sentences of which I knew all the words, but 
could not disentangle the intricacies of the German construc- 
tion. 

On the 27th of February, I think it was, she was in the 
midst of one of these explanations, when a fit of coughing in- 
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icrrupled the lesson. Next day she sent for me at the usual 
hour, and set me to reading; but although she listened, or 
appeared to listen attentively, she never interrupted me. In 
order to prevent her speaking, I read on for about an hour 
without once pausing, till I observed her comfortably asleep. 
Sleep to her, alas I was such a rarity that I purposely conti- 
nued my soporific for a long time, and at length she awoke 
much refreshed. She insisted upon my giving her an account 
of the impressions left on my mind by the story I had been 
reading. This was rather difficult to do. Had I in the 
same interval perused, say one-tenth part of what I had just 
gone over, and very slowly, carefully, and repeatedly exa- 
mined each passage, 1 might, even without the help of a dic- 
tionary, have made out the sense pretty well. But as it was, 
the result appeared like that of a very light, but not uncon- 
nected dream, possessed of a certain vague interest, and ac- 
companied by the consciousness that what was passing was 
all visionary. • 

In the evening of that day, the Countess begged me to read 
over to her the same passages, assuring me that I would now 
understand the whole ; but 1 had scarcely commenced before 
she fell into such violent fits of coughing, that I expected to 
see her expire before me. One fit lasted full ten minutes, 
without intermission, and at each inspiration she groaned, or, 
as she herself said, she barked in such a manner, that it was 
evident her lungs were called upon to do more than they were 
fit for; and accordingly, at last, she gasped for breath as I have 
seen dying persons do. But it passed over. 

On that night she had still a sharper fever than usual, and 
so on, every night worse and worse, till we all became 
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alarmed ; and it would have been almost impossible, if not 
utterly absurd and rfrucl, to have spoken of leaving her under 
such circumstances. Some accidental word escaped me, how- 
ever, in the course of conversation about the repair of one of 
my carriage-wheels. This threw her into violent agitation, 
and she cried out, — 

" Oh, do not, do not leave me to die amongst servants ! 
For God's sake stay to close my eyes, and lay me in my grave ! * 
I must go soon — this cannot last long.' ' 

Thus all our intentions of leaving the castle were as irre- 
sistibly frustrated as if a giant of old had been its master in- 
stead of a bed-ridden, broken-hearted, widowed lady, the last 
of an ancient race, long renowned in the country of her adop- 
tion, which to her had been one continued scene of war, 
misery, and disappointment. 

Things wore on most painfully till the evening of the 4th 
of March, when the faithful and affectionate Joseph came 
weeping to me to say that his mistress was quite delirious, 
and that her fever was raging furiously. I went instantly to 
her bed-side, but she knew no one. Her pulse was at a hun- 
dred-and-twenty beats in the minute, and everything seemed 
to indicate that her last moments were approaching. I visited 
her many times during the night, and seldom entered the 

■ 

room without expecting to And her gone. 

Although the Countess had the most profound want of 
faith in all medicines and in all medical men, she allowed the 
village doctor, who happened to be rather a clever man, to 
call every day to see her, more I believe, that she might hear 
the gossip of the neighbourhood, than with any idea of pro- 
fiting by his professional skill. We sent for him of course; 
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but as he, like most country doctors, passed the greater part 
of every night on horseback, it was not till Ave in the morn- 
ing that we could catch him, and by that time she had fallen 
into a quiet sleep. 

He at once said that further aid must be sent for, and we 
despatched the carriage to Radkersberg for the most eminent 
physician of those parts. He did not come till the evening, 
however ; and, in the mean time, the patient recovered so 
much, that we could scarcely persuade ourselves that she had 
been ill. The Countess listened with much interest to all 
. the physician said, answered all his questions, begged him to 
write his prescriptions, and allowed him to go away with the 
full conviction on his mind that she was the most docile of 
patients, and the steadiest believer in the efficacy of medicine. 
I saw her smile as he left the room, and again when I caught 
up the prescriptions, and despatched them with an express to 
the village. In my turn I smiled when, an hour or two af- 
terwards, I observed the empty bottles, and remembered her 
many anathemas against the whole family of drugs. She said 
nothing, however ; but on passing through the ante-room, I 
learned from her maid that the whole of the medicines had 
been thrown out of the window ! 

But our venerable friend, though she seemed to rally, and 
was certainly in as cheerful spirits as ever, had gotten a se- 
vere shake. Her nights were passed in coughing, high fever, 
and sharp rheumatic pains ; but in the day time she appeared 
so well, that it was scarcely possible to believe her dying, in 
spite of her constant assertions to that effect. I ventured 
once, at this stage of her illness, to say that I wondered to 
hear her talking of death, when, to all appearance, she 
seemed as well as we had ever seen her. 
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"I think," said she, 11 1 must be allowed to be the best 
judge of my own condition. And under the conviction/* 
she continued, " that 1 shall speedily depart, I have written 
a few lines to you on a subject which hangs heavily on my 
mind. Take it to your room, read it, and think upon its con- 
tents, and afterwards we can talk the matter over.*' 

I was astonished to find that she had strength to write at 
all; but the handwriting, though a little tremulous, was 
quite distinct. The note was as follows:— 

" My Dear Sir, 

" There is a circumstance that will require all your 
skill to rectify, if you have the kindness, as I trust in God you 
will have, to place my poor shattered head in the grave, 
where it can alone find repose. 

u Advantage was taken of the absence of the family to 
place the bodies of strangers in our vault — (I say our, for it is 
personal property). The bailiff, out of negligence, or still 
worse motive, did not cause so much as one of them to be re- 
moved. Think of my anguish when, at the last funeral, (1) I 
saw no place was left for my coffin ! I am assured that a fa- 
mily now extinct had a vault opposite to ours. Now, I con- 
jure you, let a coffin be removed to the place where it ought 
to be, and let us three be, as we were, and I trust shall be 
eternally, mingling our ashes together. 

" Do not spare money ; all will be repaid to you. It will 
take a day, I believe, to arrange this business. I do not think 
you will understand what I write; but I shall try to explain 

(1) That of her son in mi. 
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the thing to you. I am sure heaven will hless dear Mrs. Hall, 

■ 

and your darlings, and you, for all your respectable goodness 
to me." 

t took the earliest opportunity of her being visible to assure 
her that all that was requisite should be done ; but I again 
said I could not see any reason for her thinking of such matters 
just now. She only smiled, shook her head, and said,— 
" You'll see— you'll see." 

It may seem a little shocking, but scarcely can be thought 
strange, that we should have felt a hope at that moment that 
the good old lady's words would come true. Yet there surely 
was nothing but the truest friendship in the wish. She was all 
alone in the world, helpless and hopeless. In mind, so far as 
this life offered relief, she was without consolation; while 
her body was torn by almost constant racking pains, not only 
without a shadow of any expectation of amendment, but with 
the daily experience of things becoming less and less tolerable. 
It was clear, then, that, whenever we went from her— as go 
from her it was evident we must, sooner or later — the poor 
Countess would once more be left without a friend to close her 
eyes — altogether adrift and deserted, like a dismasted wreck 
on the dismal ocean of life. Under such a painful coinbin; - 
lion of circumstances, it was surely not uncharitable to wish 
that the awful moment should come to pass before our other 
and more imperative duties should carry us far from her 
bed-side, and beyond the possibility of rendering her any 

■ 

assistance. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE CATASTROPHE. 

« I hope," said the Countess to me one day, "that you 
have given up all idea of moving from Hainfeld for the pre . 
sent. You must be as well aware as I am of the turn which 
things have been taking; and therefore I trust you will do me 
the kindness to slay here till I die. 

I should mention, that for about a week after the curious 
note about the vault, which I gave in the last chapter, was 
written, the Countess had gradually got better, and she was 
now — that is to say, on the 14th of March — as well, according 
to the report of the people about her, as she had been for 
many years at this season of the year. Accordingly, it had 
again come into our heads that we ought to be thinking 
of our departure ; since, for aught we saw or heard from the 
doctor and her attendant, the old lady might still live for 
years. 

The request, therefore, to stay by her till she died, was a 
little startling; for if such an engagement were entered into, 
it was impossible to say how it could be fulfilled, without much 
more serious inconvenience than it was either our desire or 
our duty to incur. As the Countess spoke in a cheerful and 
almost playful tone, I replied in the same tone — 
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"Pray, ma'am, when do you mean to die — for something 
will depend upon that?" 

The old lady laughed at my taking the matter up in this 
way, and exclaimed — 

" You are quite right— you cannot be expected to stay here 
for an indefinite period ; and you would be as wrong to pro- 
mise it, as I should be unreasonable to exact it. But," added 
she, in a more serious tone, and after pausing a minute or two, 
" I shall not keep you long. You know well how fatal to my 
happiness this period of the year has often proved. The 22d 
of March is the most unfortunate day in my life. My husband 
expired on that day, four-and-twenty-years ago, and on that 
day I think that I may safely say to you that I shall die I" 

I looked, of course, not a little surprised. I cannot say I 
was shocked ; for I could scarcely believe the Countess in 
earnest. Before I could muster any words to express what 
was proper on the occasion, she went on — 

" You may very well be startled at such a declaration; but 
nevertheless you will see that what I say will prove true. My 
apparent recovery just now is all fallacious and external — 
within, the vital principle is fast ebbing away. I have been 
too familiar with disease, not to know its marks. The hand of 
death is upon me, and I rejoice to find it so. I cannot be 
more prepared for the awful event than I now am ; and I con- 
sider that Providence has sent you here at this trying season, 
to minister to my last moments. I shall die happy, quite 
happy, if you are by my side to close my eyes, if Mrs. Hall will 
slay near me, and if your little children will cheer me with 
their smiles as I leave the world. I shall then feel not only not 
deserted, but surrounded by friends. This, indeed, for many 
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long years has been my only wish on earth, (hough unaccom- 
panied by the slightest hope of its being gratified. How could 
I expect, ' ' continued she, smiling, " that a family of my country- 
folks would have either inclination or leisure to devote them- 
selves to such a blighted vestige of humanity as I am?" 

I assured her cordially, that I and all my family felt as she 
could wish, and that our duty to her was now amongst our 
most binding obligations. 

" Well then," cried she, "oblige me by staying over the 
equinox. It will come in a few days. Will you promise me 
that?" 

" Surely," I said, " we shall be most happy. We had in- 
tended," I added, " to proceed towards Vienna about the 20th ; 
but we shall not now think of moving, however well you may 
be, before the 30th." 

" Ah I" she sighed, u that will be long enough. Many days 
before that time arrives, you will, I trust, have laid me 
quietly in my grave ; and I shall be joined again to those 
beings for whom alone I wished to live, and for whose sakes 1 
am so anxious to die." 

From that time forward she never spoke more on the sub- 
ject. To all appearance, also, she went on steadily improving 
in health, or rather not falling into greater illness. The only 
striking difference in her was that she could not read her 
letters; but she listened with much interest to their being read 
by us ; and she insisted upon our resuming our daily readings 
with her as before her late violent attack. She conversed, too, 
nearly as formerly, and related anecdotes with all her wonted 
animation. 

So complete, indeed, appeared to be her re-eslablishnicnt, 

20. 
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that, on the 18th of March, I wrote to her friends to state that 
I fully believed all immediate danger was past. The post- 
bag, however, was scarcely closed before I was summoned to 
the Countess's room, where I found her in a high fever, and 
talking incoherently. The letters were taken out of the bag, 
and an express got ready to send off the moment the doctor 
came and pronounced his opinion, of which, indeed, we had 
little doubt. But by the time he came, the vigorous old lady 
was taken better, if I may use such an expression ; and hav- 
ing slept more soundly than she had done for years, she 
awoke so much stronger and heartier than she had been be- 
fore, that all the world pronounced this to have been the 
crisis of her illness ; and as that had passed, all would go 
well. So far there was an important change— she was left 
free from pain, a situation so new to her that she scarcely 
knew, she said, how to enjoy it sufficiently. 

But all this was no more than the flaring up of the taper 
just about to be extinguished ! The equinox came, and found 
the Countess all but dead. On the 23d, and less than twenty- 
four hours after the time she had herself specified, the fatal 
blow was struck, and our poor friend was no more ! 

During the greater part of the 22d, the "day of her 
doom," as she called it, she preserved her faculties entire. 
Her strength, however, was manifestly on the decline, and 
her eyes began to give indication of change. In the middle 
of the day I carried all the children to take a last look of 
their venerable friend who had been so uniformly kind to 
them. On holding up the infant of whom she had been sa 
fond, and opening a chink of the shutter to let a little light 
shine on his face, she held out her arms, and exclaimed— 
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f< Oh, my dear, dear baby, is that you ! Ilow do you do, 
my sweet, sweet child T ' 

I held him close to her, and made him touch her cheek, 
which he did in his usual gentle way, and when she pressed 
his little hand, he looked her full in the face, and said, 
as he was wont to do every evening when carried away, 
"Ta! tal" " 

"Ta! ta! my own dear infant,' ' exclaimed the dying 
woman. " You have been a blessing to me this winter. God 
send you may prove as great a comfort to your parents, who 
have been my protectors in my last hour of need." 

I then gently drew the little man back that the others 
might come in front of her. 

M Ah, Eliza! my dear Eliza! how do you do? give me 
your hand, my sweet girl. And you, too, dear Fanny Emily ! 
God bless you both. Your society has often made me happy. 
God bless and keep you." And then cordially shaking them 
both by the hand, she looked up to the governess, and cried, 
''Ah, Mademoiselle Herthum, how are you? Is it true that 
you have so kindly taken charge of my little boy during his 
maid's illness ? He is a good child. But you are generous 
and kind to them all." 

So saying, she laid her bead back, closed her eyes, and to 
these members of our party she never spoke more. Nor did 
they ever see her again alive, except for a moment when 
I carried them to the room next day when she was almost 
gone. I wished them to learn how to look upon such scenes 
with composure, and without feeling that mysterious sort of 
dread of a death-bed which belongs to ignorance, and which 
sometimes prevents persons being useful, who, were it not 
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for these imaginary fears, might render important services to 
their dying friends. 

Some honrs after she had taken leave of the children, when 
we were silling by her, and expecting her to go off every 
moment, she opened her eyes, and said, with almost her 
usual strength of voice, 

"Yes! — you arc always by my bed-side. You have been 
my protectors and friends, and you will soon have to close 
my eyes. I shall soon be away, and God knows how anxiously 
I pray to be released from this dreadful suffering. I die con- 
tented, however, when I have you about me to see me laid 
in my grave, and know that, in spite of all the fears which 
have haunted me for so long a time, I shall not be left for- 
lorn and desolate to die amongst strangers. You may well 
be happy to think of the good you have done and are doing 
me. 

After this our poor friend became gradually worse and 
worse. Her pain and cough increased, and during the night 
when we sat by her, though she evidently recognised us, she 
could scarcely articulate her words, and these were often dis- 
jointed, and uttered at long intervals. In this way the fatal 
22d of March passed over and left her still alive. Not so the 
23d; and thus the old lady erred only one day in her calcu- 
lations. 

During the morning she sunk so much that it was only by 
inference we could make out that she still possessed her 
mind. Towards sunset all pain seemed to have left her, and 
she lay almost for the first lime during her illness quite 
tranquil in appearance, and without uttering a groan. Of 
course we scarcely ever quilted her bed-side, and once, I 
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think about seven in the evening, on seeing her make an 
effort to speak, I placed my ear close to her lips, but could 
distinguish no sound besides the fearful and well-known 
death-rattle in her throat. She lay quite motionless, and 
1 had not the least idea that ) she could hear what was 
said, or that she still possessed any of her faculties; but in 
order to try, I said to her slowly and distinctly, and in a 
cheerful voice — 

" We are all here, ma'am— you shall not be deserted." 
Upon which, to my great surprise, she lifted her band an 
inch or two above the bed-clothes, and when I took it in mine 
and kissed it, I felt her press my hand three several times, as 
much as to say, " I understand you perfectly.' 1 I whispered 
to Mrs. Hall to kiss the Countess's hand, upon which she 
raised it as before, and, turning to us, opened her eyes, from 
which all life was not yet fled, though very little was left. 
We felt quite satisfied, however, that she was conscious of our 
being present, and that so far as that kind of protection was 
concerned, for which she had so often expressed a hope, she 
was gratified in her last moments. About nine o'clock, when 
we had left the room for a minute, we were suddenly called 
back by the report that our venerable friend was just expiring, 
and we felt grieved that even for a moment we had quitted her 
side. Her hands were now of an icy coldness, and her breath- 
ing quick and feeble. But the expression of her face was so 
placid, and I may say even sweet, that it indicated a mind and 
a body at length at rest. I could barely feel her pulse, and at 
eleven o'clock she quietly breathed her last; and the noble 
family of Purgstall, once so numerous and so renowned in 
Austria, became extinct. 
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The scene in the room was highly characteristic, though 
very different, I suspect, from what generally takes place else- 
where on such occasions. The most prominent actor of the 
party was poor Joseph, the Countess's faithful servant, in 
whose arms, in the same bed, eighteen years before, her son, 
her only child, had expired. This affectionate creature, as I 
have already mentioned, had promised his mistress at that 
time, when deserted apparently by all the rest of the world, 
that he never would leave her while she lived — and well he 
kept his word. Though a hardy old soldier, who had served in 
all the rugged campaigns of Napoleon, he was quite unmanned 
by the approaching dissolution of his revered mistress. We 
could not console him, and made no attempt. We gave him 
the first place, however; and, in spite of his remonstrances, 
made him take the chair nearest to the dying Countess's head, 
while we sat lower down at the side of the bed. All the wo- 
men who used to be in attendance in turn upon her, as well as 
the cook, housemaids, and others, were assembled in the 
apartment, each with a nicely-folded snow-white pocket-hand- 
kerchief in hand, and while some wept from affection, and 
some from companionship, they all went through the motions 
of grief. The men servants of the house, to the number of a 
dozen at least, came into the room from time to time, and ga- 
thered in groups round the bed, or stood near the door, but all 
in silence, and without any outward show of sorrow, though 1 
fully believe they all felt very deeply. 

The Countess, indeed, was universally beloved by her de- 
pendents, to whom, on all occasions, she spoke not only with 
gentleness, but with respect ; and I heard it remarked by one 
of the oldest amongst them, who had grown grey in her service, 
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that she never once addressed a servant with the pronoun 

- 

•« Du," or thou, which general usage permits to inferiors, but 
always with " Sic," which is used amongst equals. In all 
essential matters, she was equally considerate; and in losing 
her, the whole of that part of the country lost a friend on whose 
generosity, in all times of trouble, they could safely rely. 

The male domestics whom I have just mentioned were not 
elegant, brisk fellows, in gay liveries, but coursely clad, 
rough-haired, labourer-looking men — "Ha us Knechte," as 
they are called — truly hewers of wood and drawers of water. 
So that their appearance on this occasion, by the side of their 
dying mistress, looked not a little strange. Lastly came the 
parish priest, for although the Countess was a strict Protestant, 
she had always lived on friendly terms with the Roman Ca- 
tholic clergy of the neighbourhood. This gentleman, in par- 
ticular, she had always esteemed ; and Joseph, knowing how 
much it would gratify him, as well as how satisfactory U 
would prove to the people on the estate, very judiciously sug- 
gested his being invited. With corresponding delicacy and 
good taste, the priest did not attempt to interfere with what 
was going on, but sat at a little distance, as a deeply interested 
spectator, but no more. 

Old Joseph, however, who was a good Catholic, thinking, 
I suppose, it might do no harm to give his mistress's soul a 
chance, took advantage of my back being turned, and stuck a 
lighted candle into the old lady's hand, a few minutes before 
she breathed her last. I was startled by this proceeding, and 
would have removed the candle ; but Joseph, down whose 
cheeks the tears were flowing abundantly, beseeched me to let 
it remain. The effect was not a little picturesque, as it light- 
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cd up the dying woman's face, and showed every change of 
countenance with the utmost distinctness. The lights and 
shades which it cast on the surrounding anxious groups — for 
every one now closed round the bed— were in the highest de- 
gree striking, and Ihe moment of our poor friend's death might 
have furnished admirable materials for a picture. 

When all was over, Joseph's grief became excessive and 
uncontrollable : quite forgetting the man, he lifted up his 
voice and wept like a child. Poor fellow ! he had lost his best 
and almost his only friend — by whose side he had served with 
the habitual devotion of a thorough-bred soldier, during two- 
and-twenty years of deep suffering, and through many seasons 
of severe trial. For the fews days preceding the Countess's 
death he had supported himself with great propriety, but when 
he saw the breath of life ebbing fast away from his beloved 
mistress, and the intervals between ber last faint gasps be- 
coming longer and longer, his stock of fortitude was com- 
pletely exhausted — and in spite of admonitory taps on the 
arm by one of the attendant maidens, whose feelings were less 
excited, he cried bitterly. We stood by the old man's side, 
but said nothing. We respected his grief, in which we 
shared, though in a very different degree ; for even at that so- 
lemn moment, we felt no small satisfaction to think that a 
person so estimable was Anally relieved from a load of bodily 
and mental distress all but intolerable, and translated to a 
scene of eternal tranquillity — there, as she fervently hoped, to 
be indissolubly united to those, for whose sake alone she had 
considered life worth possessing. 

It would be wrong to wind up this history without slating 
what became of so principal a personage as Joseph (our Caleb 
Balderstone) after his mistress was gone. 
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By one of those unaccountable anomalies in human conduct 
which— most particularly in the case of wills-set all calcula- 
tions at defiance, the Countess left this old and faithful domes- 
tic so very scanty a provision, that it was scarcely possible for 
him to exist upon it, especially as he was no longer fit for ser- 
vice, and as, moreover, he had married while in the Coun- 
tess's employment, under the very natural hope of being amply 
provided for during the rest of his days. 

As soon as the destitute nature of his situation was ascer- 
tained, I wrote to the late Lady Ashburtou, the Countess's 
niece, who was deeply attached to her aunt, and who on one 
occasion, when with the Countess at Hainfeld, had owed her 
life to Joseph's great exertion in preventing their carriage from 
oversetting — an exertion, indeed, which seriously and perma- 
nently injured his health. Her Ladyship, by return of post, 
wrote not only to me, but in the kindest terms to Joseph him- 
self, saying, she only waited to hear how much would make 
him perfectly comfortable, before settling a pension upon him. 
This was soon ascertained, and an answer written. Most un- 
fortunately, however, Lady Ashburton died in the interval 
quite unexpectedly, and before the necessary steps could be 
taken in this matter. 

In strictness, Joseph had no claims upon Lord Cranstoun, 
the successor to Lady Ashburton's fortune — but, under all the 
peculiarities of the case, I felt it right to lay the foregoing de- 
tails before his Lordship ; and he at once, and in the most ge- 
nerous manner, settled on Joseph the full pension contemplated 
by Lady Ashburton. By this addition to his income, the poor 
fellow has been placed, in easy and even affluent circum- 
stances for the remainder of his life. 

21 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE VAULT. 

■ 

On retiring to our rooms after all was over, it was vain to 
think of sleep, and we passed most of the remaining part of the 
night in reflecting on the strange nature of the history just 
ended, and which, if it had been feigned, instead of real, 
might well have been called too improbable for belief. Who, 
indeed, could have ventured to calculate that at the close of a 
life so protracted as that of the Countess, she who had been so 
long almost without seeing the face of a countryman, should 
be attended on her death-bed by the son of one of her ear- 
liest friends ?— for she and my father were very intimate in 
their youth;— or that, after nearly twenty years of constant 
anxiety and fear, lest she should be left to die amongst ser- 
vants and foreigners, without a friend to close her eyes or 
cheer her solitude, in a far distant region, in which she had 
outlived all the connections she had formed with the land of 
her adoption, there should at last come to her enchanted castle 
a family of her country-folks, as if by the help of some good 
fairy? Still more strange did it seem that any such family 
should have been at once able and willing to devote so much 
time to her, just at the very moment required; or, finally, thai 
they should happen to be so exactly suited to her tastes and 
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habits that all its members, young as well as old, were capable 
of contributing to restore to her, as far as possible, those com- 
forts of domestic society of which her own act of expatriation 
in the first place, and then the successive deaths of all her new 

y 

connections, had deprived her! 

It was, moreover, the merest accident in the world that the 
invitation she sent to us, in the most round-about way imagi- 
nable, should ever have reached us at all. The lady through 
whom it was sent, as I have already mentioned at the begin- 
ning of this narrative, had actually left Rome when the 
message reached her, and before she returned there, we had 
also left it. It was quite accidental our meeting at the inn at 
Albano ; and there for the first time heard of the Countess. 
It is true that we did know, in a vague way, that such a per- 
son existed ; but assuredly we had no more thoughts of visit- 
ing her than we had of visiting the Cham of Tartary ; still 
less did we ever dream of passing six entire months in her 
castle in Styria, of which remote country (except from our 
school-day recollections of books of geography) we knew no- 
thing. Even at the time we received the invitation we had 
scarcely a notion, that we should ever be able to visit the 
proprietor, or even to go near that part of Europe. 

When, however, we did come to the castle of Hainfeld, 
found ourselves very happily established there, and saw how 
greatly we contributed to the Countess's comfort, we began at 
times to consider seriously what would happen when we 
should be obliged to leave her. Right glad would she have 
been if we had offered to take up our permanent quarters 
with her; but this, she knew, was out of the question, 
though, as we afterwards found, she had often discussed it 
with Joseph ; and once or twice she hinted it to Mrs. Cownie, 
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our child's maid, during the many hours they were together 
every day. 

To us she often said, half in joke, half in earnest, that she 
hoped we would stay and see her out, and not desert her in 
her last hours. But as we could detect no valid reason for 
supposing she might not live for years, we took great care 
not to involve ourselves in so vague an engagement, having 
in our minds the proverbial longevity of old ladies. As the 
periods which we successively named for our departure ap- 
proached we became more sensible of our affection and re • 
spect for her ; and the more of course we dreaded the bane- 
ful effect which our abandoning her might have. At these 
moments, I am half ashamed to own, it irresistibly occurred to 
our minds that the best possible thing the good lady could do, 
both for her own comfort and for that even of her most at- 
tached friends, would be to slip quietly out of the world, as soon 
as might be. We did not, indeed, go so far as to hint this 
obliging wish to her ; but I sometimes thought she read what 
was passing in our minds ; at least she said more than once, 
" Only wait a little; wait till the equinox comes, and you'll 
see me go out like a candle burned down to the socket." 

Butwhcn the strange event actually turned out true almost 
to the very letter — we could not help half feeling that we 
had been somehow parties to the act of removing our excel- 
lent friend from the world ! And I was rather annoyed with 
myself when I found 1 could not lay my band on my heart 
and declare that 1 should have been pleased were the Countess 
alive again, and as well, or rather as ill, as ever I 

There came across me, however, many feelings of grief for 
her loss, so bitter that I felt irritated with myself for having 
rejoiced at her death; and when the hours came round at 
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which I used always to take my station by her bed-side, and 
read or talk with her, or listen to her lively and instructive 
conversation, and still more when I saw her, in my imagi- 
nation, fondling my little boy, or praising my eldest daugh- 
ter's looks, or laughing at the funny remarks of the youngest, 
or entreating their mother to read her another chapter of a 
Waverley novel, I felt— and still feel — the tears come to my 
eyes, and I deplore her loss without any unkind or cold- 
hearted qualification. 

On the next day, the Countess's body was exposed in 
slate in the castle chapel. She was dressed, according to 
the custom of the country, in her best black gown, with a 
plain muslin cap tied round with a broad black ribbon, a style 
of dress which is much less disagreeable than the " odious 
woollen" grave-clothes with which we disfigure our defunct 
friends in England. Be that as it may, the good old Coun- 
tess's remains were exposed on a high and rather elegant 
platform in the chapel; and on the pall which covered it 
were placed the scutcheons of the family, all in a reversed 
position, indicating, as we were told, that the person lying in 
state was the last of the family ; for so busy had death been, 
that not another Purgstall now existed of a race at one time 
the most numerous and flourishing in Austria. 

Generally speaking, funerals in those countries take place 
very soon after death; but on this occasion, owing to some 
technical difficulties about placing the body of a Protestant 
in the Roman Catholic Church, the Countess lay in slate for 
four days. One of these, the 25th of March, happened to be 
a festival of the church, and a bright sunny morning ; aiy* 

21. 
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this fortunate combination of an idle and a fine day brought 
not only the whole of the little world of the Raab Thai, our 
truly Happy Valley ! — but all the world of the adjacent villages 
and hamlets ; so that the road to Feldbach on one hand, and to 
Fehring on the other, presented a continued double stream of 
people coming and going. Many thousands of persons visited 
the castle; and although curiosity may have prompted many, 
sincere respect and affection brought the greater number; 
for though a stranger in the land, she was a true friend, not 
merely to the poor and needy, but to all who were in diffi- 
culty or distress, however caused. During a residence of 
nearly forty years in that country, a considerable portion of 
which time was passed in a state of fierce war, foreign inva- 
sion, all the misery of repeated conscriptions, and every 
kind of military violence, from friends as well as foes, she 
had but too many opportnnities of exercising her benevolence, 
and of relieving distresses which she herself was made to 
share on the grand scale. In those dreadful times the rich 
and the powerful suffer chiefly from the deprivation of their 
wonted luxuries or comforts; but the lower orders are often 
extinguished altogether ; and we repeatedly heard of villages, 
and even whole districts, which were entirely depopulated ; 
first by the effects of the conscription, which swept away all 
the young and healthy ; then by the scarcity of food which 
followed upon the abstraction of the working hands ; and 
lastly by those wide-spreading pestilences which invariably 
follow the footsteps of famine, especially when urged on by 
the savage blood-hounds of war. 

At sunset of lhat day, in the presence of a great multitude 
of people, Joseph and I, according to promise, placed thfc 
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body of our venerable friend in the iron coffin, which, as I 
have already mentioned, the Countess had prepared many 
years before. We took care to rest her head on the bundle 
of her husband's and son's letters, which I have before de- 
scribed, and at her feet we placed, according to her desire, a 
small box containing, I suppose, other relics. 

When at length it was time to close the lid, I thought Jo- 
seph would have expired on the floor of the chapel, as he 
kissed his mistress's cold hands, and on his knees intermixed 
his prayers for her soul, with passionate expressions of his 
own despair. I was at last obliged to take the keys from his 
hand, and close the padlocks myself. 

Nothing could more forcibly prove the extensive authority 
and influence which the worthy old Countess exercised, al- 
though bed-ridden, and to all appearance helpless, than the 
stagnant and desolate air which now reigned not only in the 
castle, but over the whole neighbourhood. We, too, began 
to miss her, and to become fully sensible of our loss; and all 
her kindness, to us in particular, reeurred with painful force. 
I do not know how others felt ; but for my part, I could not 
help being sensible that I had never been half kind enough 
or attentive enough to my aged and generous friend, who 
never for one moment intermitted her solicitude for my 
family. I tried in vain to console myself by the reflection, 
that in all essentials I had undoubtedly contributed to her 
happiness, or rather to her peace of mind and tranquillity 
in her latter days, by acceding to her earnest entreaty not to 
be left to die alone. Yet, after the death of a friend, those 
small neglects of which we are guilty, even towards persons 
to whom we are most attached— those impatiences of temper 
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~those selflsh indulgences, in place of sacrifices to the 
wishes of the people about us, and a thousand little name- 
less faults of omission, if not of commission, are apt to rise up 
before us, and inflict pangs of remorse which ought assuredly 
to be improved into good and kind words and works towards 
those who are still preserved to us, and in whose case such 
remorse might be a thousand times deeper. 

On the 26th of March, when the requisite permission came 
from the authorities at Gratz, an express was sent off to the 
clergyman of Reigersburg, to know when the funeral could 
take place, and to request that the family vault might be 
opened, and got in readiness accordingly. The answer spread 
dismay throughout the castle, for every mortal within its 
walls knew the late Countess's anxiety to be laid by the side 
of her husband and son. The Pfarrer, or parish priest, wrote 
back word, that the vault was absolutely full, and that as 
none of the bodies now placed there could possibly be re- 
moved, there was no room for that of the Countess ! 

This dilemma, it may easily be supposed, was very serious, 
and it too well justified the poor Countess's fears, that there 
had been foul play some where. It was our duty, however, 
to think of a remedy ; and we sat up half the night in vain 
consultation as to what was to be done. It was at length de- 
cided, on the morning of Friday, that Mr. Thinnfeld, a 
great friend of the Countess's, and not only an admirable man 
of business, but a person of talents, good temper, and inge- 
nuity, should set off for Reigersburg to try what could be 
done amongst the priests, taking with him only the mason of 
the Hainfeld establishment, a shrewd fellow, who was quite as 
much interested as we were, in the settlement of an affair of 
Which he had beard his mistress speak fifty times. 

Digitized by G 



THE VAULT. 249 

We had imagined that the P farcer was hostile to the mea- 
sure we were so anxious about, and our surprise and indigna- 
tion were great, as the Countess had taken a world of pains to 
conciliate, not only him as the chief, but all his parishioners, 
by building an elegant chapel, and erecting a handsome monu 
ment in the church. She had besides procured an artist from 
Vienna to execute a picture, of the most gaudy and flaming na- 
ture, of their patron saint, which far outshone every other in 
the old edifice. This worthy, I may mention, is called Saint 
Florian, and it is to him that all good Catholics pray when a 
house is on fire. The Metropolitan artist, with a happy mix- 
ture of taste and genius, had represented this celestial Higgen- 
bottom seated on the angle of a cloud, which looked as hard 
and sharp as any block of Portland stone, with a garden water- 
ing pot in hand, extinguishing the flames of a burning village ; 
and the whole, being done down (I suppose designedly) to the 
capacity of the country congregation, was popular accord- 
ingly. 

Mr. Thinnfeld, therefore, was less surprised than delighted 
to And that he was received with smiles both by the priest and 
the people; and all minor difficulties being at once removed, 
they repaired to the vault, into which, sure enough, there was 
not room, as the mason observed, to thrust a trowel. After 
a little reflection and consultation with the mason, it occurred 
to Mr. Thinnfeld, that althongh nothing more could possibly 
be put in, as things stood, there was no reason why as much 
earth, as equalled in volume the Countess's iron coffin, shquld 
not be taken out from below those which were already there. 
To this the obliging priest readily consented, and every one e\ 
claimed, as on the occasion of Columbus and the egg, "How 
simple!" 
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To work went the mason with a select committee or Hie- 
gcrsburgers, and with closed doors, that the public might not 
be offended with these doings. The coffins were hoisted up 
one by one, till the vault, which was very narrow, was clear- 
ed. A couple of sturdy grave-diggers then proceeded to ex- 
cavate the ground, and before midnight the floor of the vault 
was lowered about half a yard. The intrusive coffin was then 
placed at the bottom, while those of the Countess's husband 
and son were brought to the top, and just room enough left for 
that of the old lady, in the very situation upon which, as she 
said, she had long fixed her widowed and broken heart! 

On Saturday the funeral took place. The procession was 
to have started from Hainfeld castle at noon, but, owing to 
the slowness which characterises every thing in Austria, the 
preparations were not completed, and the whole party under 
weigh, before one o'clock. The body in its ponderous coffin, 
and covered with the pall and scutcheons) which had evidently 
seen many a similar ceremony, and now hung thread-bare to 
the ground, was placed not in a hearse, but on one of the Coun- 
tess's own waggons, as they are called — just a good honest 
four-wheeled cart — drawn by four of the farm horses. This 
unpretending equipage headed the procession. Next followed 
about two hundred men bareheaded, and one hundred women, 
the peasantry of the estate, all on foot, and marching four 
abreast, chanting Ave Marias and Pater Nosters alternately, 
from time to time in chorus. The effect of these simple 
sounds as the procession passed over the hills, and tracked its 
way through the wooded ravines, after leaving the flat valley 
of the Raab, was singularly pleasing. Additional effect was 
given also by the bells of the different village churches, which 
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were set a-ringing the moment the procession came in sight 
And as these hamlets lay pretty close to one another on the 
road by which we passed, for a distance of nearly a couple of 
leagues, we seldom ceased to hear one set of bells, before de- 
tecting the incipient sounds of another, stealing from the dells 
and forests before us, in which the Tillages lay hid. 

Behind the female part of the procession came the carriage 
in which we sat, followed by about a dozen others, Oiled with 
the neighbouring friends of the late Countess. 

In front of all, as if to lead the way, and just before the 
body, limped along the lame keeper of the castle-donjon, I 
suppose in his capacity of grand marshal; and, what made the 
matter stranger still, he carried a huge lantern in one hand, 
with a lighted candle in it, and the keys of the prison in the 
other ! As we passed through the villages, all the inhabitants 
flocked to the road-side to show their respect to the Countess's 
memory — for she seems to have been equally esteemed at a 
distance as close to her own castle. Our course lay over a 
steep and very rugged, though not high range of hills, and as 
the road, by necessity, was made to wind round the obstacle,, 
we got many pleasant views of the procession, as it threaded 
its way amongst the woods. 

Besides the regular tenantry of the estate, there followed 
many hundreds of men ajjl women, and swarms of children 
from all the adjacent villages; so that the whole forest through 
which we passed seemed alive; and, as these extra attendants 
upon the procession observed no order of march, but made 
short cuts over the knolls and across the glens, they gave to the 
whole somewhat the appearance of a wild hunting.parly. Tim 
day, fortunately, was remarkably flne, and the fresh but calm 
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air of spring breathed health and beauty all around a scene 
which, however solemn in some respects, bad nothing melan- 
choly in it. At all events, it was unlike most funerals, from 
being unattended by almost any bitter regrets, and widely 
different from that which had passed over the same ground 
eighteen years before, when the poor afflicted Countess fol- 
lowed her child to the grave I 

On reaching the summit of the ridge, we came full in sight 
of the noble rock and castle of Riegersburg, for many ages the 
country seat and the stronghold of the Purgstall family. As 
we wound slowly down the northern side of the hills, we be- 
gan to hear the bells of the parish church at which our solemn 
march was to end. The whole flank of the rock on which 
the church stood was covered with people. About half-way 
up, the worthy Pfarrer, surrounded by his assistant priests, 
met the body, and, a halt being ordered, the followers, who 
were on foot, were sent in advance, while those who had 
come in carriages got out and took their station behind the 
coffin. The clergymen led the way, and though it appeared 
that a point of church etiquette prevented their appearing in 
canonicals, they chanted prayers and hymns all the way to the 
church, while the rest of the persons forming the procession 
sung the responses. In the programme of the ceremony, it 
was merely specified, amongst other particulars which I for- 
get, that the Protestant friends of the deceased were not to 
carry torches or lighted candles in their hands, and that they 
should not chant any prayers ! These were very easy condi- 
tions; and indeed we felt nothing but gratitude for the atten- 
tion, the good taste, the absence of all bigotry and unworthy 
prejudice— in short, the generous liberality oft he Roman Ca- 
tholic population throughout the whole proceeding. 
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I ought to have mentioned before, that early in the morn- 
ing, in the chapel at Hainfeld, 1 had read the funeral-service 
of the Church of England over the body of our departed friend. 
Besides ourselves, there was only one old woman in the cha- 
pel, who, on my beginning to read, gathered up her rosary in 
great haste, and made good speed out of the reach of words 
which, although we hold them to be so very beautiful and im- 
pressive, may have sounded heretically to her ears, though 
spoken in a foreign tongue. 

The crowd in and around the church of Riegersburg was so 
great, that it was not without considerable pushing that w* 
made our way to the little chapel, beneath the floor of which 
lay the family vault in which the Countess's remains were to 
be deposited. ^ The sun, which shone brightly into the church, 
and just reached to this corner, lighted up the whole of that 
part of the scene in a manner the most animated and even 
cheerful. Every accessible point, every "coigne of 'vantage," 
was occupied by the peasantry— even the pulpit was crowded ; 
and the tops of all the altars held clusters of little grinning ur- 
chins, in companionship with the winged cherubims and sera- 
phims, in stone, and all mocking, as it were, the grim symbols 
of death, and of the last offices of mortality going on below them. 

Meanwhile, a grand "Miserere" was sung by a full body 
of village choristers, in a style, as it struck us, of much greater 
simplicity and beauty, and certainly of more earnest solemnity, 
than any of those pompous " falsettos" we had heard a year 
before in St. Peter's at Rome, in the presence of the Pope and 
all his cardinals. 

There occurred some difficulty in lowering the heavy iron 
coffin ir.t3 the vault, or rather in placing it in the right *Uua- 

22 



Digitized by 



254 THB VAULT. 

ion. In consequence of the smallness of the opening, it was 
necessary that one end of the cofGn shonld be lowered down 
by means of ropes before the other, in order that, after its 
reaching a certain depth, it might be received by the people 
below, and by them be guided into its right berth. So far all 
went right; but when the coffin was pushed on one side, and 
had partially entered the place assigned to it, and the persons 
who stood above were about to let go their hold of the ropes, 
the men below called out that their strength was unequal to 
sustain the weight, unless those who held the upper end could 
preserve their grasp of the rings. This, however, it was soon 
ascertained could not be done ; and as no second set of ropes 
had been provided, the dilemma was attended with consider- 
able danger to the men at the mouth of the vault, who must 
have been severely bruised, if not crushed to death, had those 
above relinquished their hold of the rings. 

A pause of some moments occurred, during which, as no 
one else seemed to know what to do, I ventured to take the 
command, in order to see whether my nautical resources 
might not be brought into play in performing the last offices 
for my venerable friend. 

I rushed forward, therefore, and catching hold of one of the 
ropes which sustained the weight of the coffin, and which was 
made fast to its lower end, rove it through one of those rings 
or handles at the upper end, which the people were just about 
to let go. I pulled the rope smartly through the ring, during 
which operation, the other rope, double manned, supported 
the whole weight. As we had now a rope at each end of the 
coffin, it was easily and gently lowered into its final resting- 
place. 
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Thus, as it happened, literally as well as figuratively, I 
complied with the good Countess's entreaty, that I "would 
not desert her at the last, but remain by her to close her eyes, 
and lay her poor old shattered head in the grave I" - 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

* 

THE COUNTESS AND SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

I hate mentioned more than once in the course of this 
narrative, that some of the most interesting parts of the 
Countess's conversation related to the period when she and Sir 
Walter Scott were both young; and when, although she was 
considerably his senior, they, were great friends and com- 
panions. At the time I speak of, towards the close of the last 
century, he was received in the most friendly terms by the 
family of the celebrated Dugald Stewart, of which the Coun- 
tess, then Miss Cranstoun, and elder sister of Mrs. Stewart, 
was a member. 

This intimacy led Sir Walter, very early in life, to consult 
Miss Cranstoun about his literary productions, respecting 
which, it appears that he, with the usual diffidence of genius 
and powers unexercised, felt extremely distrustful. For- 
tunately he met not only with sympathy and encouragement, 
but with solid counsel, from a congenial mind, whose sa- 
gacity penetrated much sooner than the rest of the world 
through the modest veil which concealed those talents des- 
tined so soon to command universal attention. 

There was nothing, however, of a more tender sentiment 
between them ; and while her interest in him arose entirely 
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from an early appreciation of bis great capacity, and the un- 
rivalled sweetness of his disposition, his thoughts and his feel- 
ings were pointed, with her entire approbation, in quite an- 
other direction. 

Unfortunately, the lady to whom he was attached dis- 
couraged his suit, or, at all events, her family did ; and in his 
distress he naturally made Miss Gransloun his confidant, and 
he found in her both sympathy and assistance. Her co-opera- 
tion on this occasion, it is true, led eventually to nothing, so 
far as the immediate object aimed at was concerned ; but it 
furnished, accidentally, an interesting and perhaps an im- 
portant incident in the literary history of the humble youth, 
who, while his generous friend shortly afterwards banished 
herself, and was lost sight of, speedily rose to be the legitimate 
monarch of modern literature. 

About the year 1793, Biirger's extraordinary poem of 
Leonora found its way to Scotland, and it happened that a 
translation of it was read at Dngald Stewart's, I think by Mrs. 
Barbauld. Miss Granstoun described this strange work to her 
friend ; the young poet, whose imagination was set on fire by 
the strange crowd of wild images and novel situations in this 
singular production, never rested till, by the help of a gram- 
mar and dictionary, he contrived to study it in the original* 
and she, as usual, encouraged him to persevere, and at the 
end of a few weeks* application to the German language, he 
had made out the sense, and had himself written a poetical 
translation of that poem. 

One morning, at half-past six, Miss Granstoun was roused 
by her maid, who said Mr. Scott was in the dining-room, and 
wished to speak with her immediately. She dressed in a 

22. 
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great hurry, and hastened down stairs, wondering what he 
could have to say to her at that early hour. He met her at 
the door , and holding up his manuscript, eagerly begged her 
to listen to his poem ! Of course she gave it all attention, 
and having duly praised it, she sent him away quite happy, 
after begging permission to retain the poem for a day or two, 
in order to look it over more carefully. He said she might 
keep it till he returned from the country, where he was about 
o proceed on a visit, to the house where the lady to whom 
he was attached was residing. 

His friendly critic was already aware of this intended visit, 
and an idea having suggested itself to her during his animated 
perusal of the poem, she lost no time in putting it in execu- 
tion. As soon as he was gone, she sent for their common 
friend, Mr. "William Erskine, afterwards Lord Rinneder, and 
conGded her scheme to him, of which he fully approved. 
The confederates then sallied forth to put their plan in train, 
and having repaired to Mr. Robert Miller, the bookseller, 
they soon arranged with him to print a few copies of the new 
translation of " Lcnore," one of which was to be thrown off 
on the finest paper, and bound in the most elegant style. 

In a few days the book was ready, and care being taken to 
despatch it, addressed to Mr. Scott, so that it should arrive at 
what was deemed the most propitious moment ; it was placed 
in the Poet' s hands, just as the company were assembled round 
the lea-table after dinner. 

Much curiosity was expressed by the party— the fair lady 
inclusive— as the splendid little volume gradually escaped 
-from its folds, and displayed itself to the astonished eyes of the 
author who, for the first time, saw himself in print— and who ? 
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all unconscious of the glories which awaited him, had possibly 

« 

ueter dreamed of appearing id such a dress. 

CoDcealmeDt was out of the question, and he was called 
upon by the unanimous acclamation of the party, to read the 
poem, of which, as it happened, none of them had ever heard 
even the name. 

Those who have enjoyed the surpassing delight of hearing Sir 
Walter Scott read poetry, will easily understand the effect 
which this recitation of his own earliest prioted work, uuder 
the excitemeDt of such a moment, must have produced. Io- 
deed, the ooly matter of astooishment is, how any simple 
maiden's heart could have resisted the first wave of the great 
magician's wand — destined so soon to enchant all mankind ! 

But so it was ; and the only lasting effect of this little plot 
was to increase the intimacy between the young author and 
his friendly critic. It may easily be supposed that she was 
now called Dpon more frequeutly than ever to pronounce her 
judgment upon a vast variety of productions, drawn from that 
boundless storehouse of poetical conceptions, which even then 
was overflowing. 

The Countess's anecdotes relating to this period were with* 
out number; and I bitterly regretted, when it was too late, 
that I had not commenced at once making memoranda of what • 
she told us. It was indeed quite clear to us, that this accom- 
plished and highly-gifted lady was the first person who not 
merely encouraged him to persevere, but actually directed and 
chastised those incipient efforts which, when duly matured, 
and rendered confident by independent exercise, and repeated 
though cautious trials, burst forth at last from all control, and 
jjave undisputed law to the whole world of letters. 
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That 1 am not singular in this opinion, as to the important 
share which the Countess Purgstali took in the formation of 
Sir Walter Scott's character, I am happy to have it in my 
power to establish, on the best possible authority — I mean that 
of Mr. Lockhart, whose biography of his great father-in-law 
the public are looking for with so much well-grounded eager- 
ness. 

The following is an extract from a letter which I received 
from that gentleman during the winter I spent at the Count- 
ess's Castle of Hainfeld:— 

"If, when you read this, you be still in the Chateau of Sir 
Waller s old and dear friend, the Countess Purgstali, pray ask 
her whether she can give me copies of letters from Sir Walter 
at the period of their intimacy. He had carefully preserved, 
nay, bound up hers ; and if I bad the other part of the corre- 
spondence, many points now dark would be cleared up. It is 
obvious that Miss Cranstoun had much influence on the form- 
ation of his tastes and manners, and that she was, in short, 
the woman who first took him in hand, and did for him the 
sort of thing, which, until some fair hand does for us, we are 
all bears ! 

44 1 should delight in her reminiscences of the suppers 
in Frederick Street, that I have so often heard him speak of. 

" Finally, pray ask the Grafinn whether she ever received 
a long and beautiful letter from Sir Walter, acknowledging 
the receipt of a book which was, I conclude, the same I once 
saw elsewhere, viz. her Denkmahl. (1) I lately found such a 

(1) This is a work in German which the Countess had pub- 
lished, giving an account of her husband and son. Denkmah 
means monument. 
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letter unsigned and unaddressed, but charming. I think it 
possible that he had forgotten it, and that the document now 
before me is therefore her Ladyship's. If so, I shall have the 
pleasure of forwarding it as soon as I am informed of the 
fact." * 

The poor Countess was much agitated when I read her this 
letter; she had not received any answer from Sir Walter Scott 
to the communication she sent along with her melancholy 
book, the Denkmahl alluded to — and she had felt the keenest 
disappointment at his fancied neglect of her at a moment when 
she was almost overwhelmed by domestic sorrow, and when 
such a letter as he alone could write would have proved — if 
any thing on earth could— a consolation to her broken heart. 

She was in a corresponding degree delighted, therefore, and 
she expressed herself beyond measurc'happy to hear that her 
earliest friend, in whom she had so entirely trusted, had not 
indeed deserted her. — She made me write instantly to Mr. 
Lockhart, to beg that this precious paper which Sir Walter 
had written, but mislaid, should be immediately despatched to 
her. 

It must ever be a source of regret, that the excellent old 
lady did not live to read the letter in question, though it was 
forwarded by Mr. Lockhart, as desired. This beautiful and 
feeling composition, every word of which would have en- 
chanted her, poor woman, never reached her hands. It was 
probably tampered with by some of the post-offlces, through 
which it had to thread its way, across the Continent, to the 
remote corner of Lower Styria, in which the person for whom 
it was composed had banished herself. 

With respect to the other letters of Sir Waller Scott, §h« 
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had a melancholy account to give. She and her late husband , 
the Count Purgstall, had for many years busied themselves in 
collecting the original letters of the most eminent authors in 
Germany, with most of whom, indeed, they were in habits of 
familiar correspondence. These letters were carefully ar- 
ranged, and placed apart in a secret drawer of a cabinet in the 
old library, and were considered in perfect security. At the 
disastrous period of the poor Countess's history, when her son 
died, and the estates were laid claim to by a whole host of 
claimants as heirs-at-law, the property, including the house 
and all it contained, were put, as usual in Austria, under the 
charge of the courts of law at Gratz, until the rightful owner 
could establish his claim. This wise and salutary regulation 
is generally attended with the best effects, in securing the 
eventual course of justice, and preserving the property unin- 
jured, in cases of disputed succession. And had the Countess 
only placed the letters in question in the hands of the Com- 
missioners appointed to take an account of the properly, they 
would no doubt have ail been preserved. But, in the agita- 
tion and grief of that dreadful period, when she was threat- 
ened with absolute ruin — and when every thing on earth that 
was dear to her had been removed from her— and when she 

• 

was overwhelmed with technical business, she entirely forgot 
these precious documents, along with which were all Sir Wal- 
ter Scott's letters. Nor did she ever think of them, till long 
afterwards, when the irritating law-suits by which she was 
harassed were at an end, and she was allowed to sit down in 
peace — or in such peace as the world could then supply to her 
bruised spirit — on the small remnant of the immense family 
estates of the recently obliterated family of the Purgslalls. 
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Haying occasion to refer to a letter from the great Schiller to 
her husband — she applied her master-key to the secret drawer, 
and lo ! it was empty ! All the papers it contained had been 
stolen, including every scrap of Sir Walter Scott's writing. 

This provoking circumstance, which left her without one 
line under the band of her old friend, made her even more 
anxious than she would otherwise have been, to possess the 
precious letter be had written her, and which had been found 
amongst his papers after his death. Not long before she ex- 
pired, she expressed a hope that it might still arrive in time 
to meet her eyes before they were closed for ever. But it 
came not — and it is now, I fear, irrecoverably lost. Fortu- 
nately Mr. Lockhart took the precaution to make a copy before 
he trusted such a paper to the dangerous handling of the con- 
tinental post-offices; and I have obtained my generous friend's 
permission to make use of this letter in illustration of the cha- 
racter of the late Countess. Its perusal will, I am sure, fully 
bear out all I have said in her favour— for it is not in such 
terms of confidence that Sir Walter would have written, under 
any feeling short of the well-grounded friendship of a whole 
life. 

Before giving this beautiful and interesting letter, however, 
it may not be out of place to mention a curious fact in the his- 
tory of the Countess, his early friend, which, I think, we es- 
tablished completely. From the accounts which she gave of 
her own independence of character and conduct, and the pecu- 
liarity of her ways, especially of her being always on horse- 
back, and^lways speaking her mind — with other points bor- 
dering on eccentricity, which she said she could well afford to 
laugh at in her old age, we very early conceived the idea that 
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she might possibly have been the person from whom Sir Wal- 
ter drew his bold and truly original character of Die Vernon ; 
and when our suspicions were once aroused, we found confir- 
mations at every turn. Amongst other things, it seemed very 
odd and unaccountable, that of all the works of Sir Walter 
Scott, the only one she had not seen was Rob Roy ; and upon 
questioning her as to the cause of this, she mentioned that it 
was the only one which he had not sent her. Now, on the 
supposition that the heroine was drawn from her, this is readily 
to be understood— but scarcely otherwise. 

Of course, we lost no time in bringing this novel before her, 
and while we read it to her, we carefully watched the effects 
it produced. She was much more deeply interested with the 
story than she had been with that of any of the other novels. 
She look particular interest in the descriptions of the scenery ; 
and with all that part which lies in Cumberland she seemed 
perfectly familiar; and as we read on, she repeatedly ex- 
claimed — 4< Oh, I know that scene — I remember describing it 
myself to Sir Walter Scott. That anecdote he had from me — 
I know the man that character is taken from/' and so on 
through the greater part of the book. But, what was most 
remarkable, she never once made an observation on the cha- 
racter or proceedings of Die Vernon. So completely, indeed, 
were we persuaded, from all the circumstances, that she her- 
self was conscious of the likeness, that we felt afraid to take 
the liberty of speaking to her directly upon the subject. Many 
limes, however, we dropped hints, and gave her openings, 
but though she was quite communicative on every other point, 
• the was resolutely silent upon this. And what made her re- 
sscrve the more remarkable was, that wben any other of Sir 
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Walter's novels was read to her, she let not a single charac- 
ter pass without the minutest scrutiny— and very often stopped 
us to relate other characteristic anecdotes of the persons men- 
tioned, and which she said she knew belonged to the same 
parties from which he bad made his sketches. 

For the rest, I shall only add, that I cannot conceive any thing 
more exactly like what we may suppose Die Vernon to have 
become in her old age, than was our excellent friend Madame 
Purgstall at seventy-eight. Nearly forty years of expatria- 
tion, during scenes of war, pestilence, and famine, with the 
accompaniment of military despotism and civil tyranny, had 
in no material degree damped the generous spirit, or tarnished 
the masculine understanding, which early won the future 
Great Unknown's confidence and regard; and which, in the 
meridian of his power and fame, be afterwards traced in one 
of his most original and striking characters. 

The letter which Sir Walter Scott wrote to the Countess is 
as follows, and I think it will be admitted, that a more envi- 
able Denkmahl, or monument, can hardly be conceived, than 
is contained in these simple lines, the offspring of a friendship, 
from which nearly a quarter of a century of separation had 
taken none of its original warmth : — 

"1820. 

" My Dear and mdch valued Friend, 

"You cannot imagine how much I was interested and 
affected by receiving your token of your kind recollection, 

« 

after the interval of so many years. Your brother Henry 
breakfasted with me yesterday, and gave me the letter and the 
book, which served me as a matter of much melancholy re- 
flection for many hours. 

23 
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** Hardly any thing makes the mind recoil so much upon 
itself, as the being suddenly and strongly recalled to times long 
past, and that by the voice of one whom we have so much 
loved and respected. Do not think I have ever forgotten you, 
or the many happy days I passed in Frederick Street, in so- 
ciety which fate has separated so far, and for so many years. 

"The little volume was particularly acceptable to me, as it 
acquainted me with many circumstances, of which distance 
and imperfect communication had left me either entirely igno- 
rant, or had transmitted only inaccurate information. 

" Alas ! my dear friend, what can the utmost efforts of friend- 
ship offer you, beyond the sympathy which, however sincere, 
must sound like an empty compliment in the ear of affliction. 
God knows with what willingness I would undertake any thing 
which might afford you the melancholy consolation of knowing 
how much your old and early friend interests himself in the 
sad event which has so deeply wounded your peace of mind. 
The verses, therefore, which conclude this letter, must not be 
weighed according to their intrinsic value, for the more inade- 
quate they are to express the feelings they would fain convey, 
the more they show the author's anxious wish to do what may 
be grateful to you. 

"In truth, I have long given up poetry. I have had my 
day with the public; and being no great believer in poelical 
immortality, I was very well pleased to rise a winner, with- 
out continuing the game, till I was beggared of any credit I had 
acquired. Besides, I felt the prudence of giving way before 
the more forcible and powerful genius of Byron. If I were 
either greedy or jealous of poetical fame — and both are stran- 
gers to my nature — I might comfort myself with the though/ 
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that I would hesitate to strip myself to the contest so fearlessly 
as Byron does ; or to command the wonder and terror of the 
public, by exhibiting, in my own person, the sublime attitude 
of the dying gladiator. But with the old frankness of twenty 
years since, I will fairly own, that this same delicacy of mine 
may arise more from conscious want of vigour and inferiority, 
than from a delicate dislike to the nature of the conflict. At 
any rate, there is a time for every thing, and without swearing 
oaths to it, 1 think my time for poetry has gone by. 

u My health suffered horridly last year, I think from over 
labour and excitation ; and though it is now apparently re- 
stored to its usual tone, yet during the long and painful disorder 
(spasms in the stomach), and the frightful process of cure, by a 
prolonged use of calomel, I learned that my frame was made 
of flesh, and not of iron, a conviction which I will long keep 
in remembrance, and avoid any occupation so laborious and 
agitating, as poetry must be, to be worth any thing. 

" In this humour, I often think of passing a few weeks on 
the continent — a summer vacation if I can — and of course my 
attraction to Gratz would be very strong. I fear this is the 
only chance of our meeting in this world, we, who once saw 
each other daily! For I understand from George and Henry, 
that there is little chance of your coming here. And when I 
look around me, and consider how many changes you will see 
In feature, form, and fashion, amongst all you knew and loved, 
and how much, no sudden squall, or violent tempest, but the 
slow and gradual progress of life's long voyage, has severed 
all the gallant fellowships whom you left spreading their sails 
to the morning breeze, I really am not sure that you would 
have much pleasure. 
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"The gay and wild romance of life is oyer with all of us. 
The real, dull, and stern history of humanity has made a far 
greater progress oyer our heads; and age, dark and unlovely, 
has laid his crutch over the stoutest fellow's shoulders. One 
thing your old society may boast, that they have all run their 
course with honour, and almost all with distinction ; and the 
brother suppers of Frederick Street have certainly made a very 
considerable figure in the world, as was to be expected, from 
her talents under whose auspices they were assembled. 

"One of the most pleasant sights which yon would see in 
Scotland, as it now stands, would be your brother George in 
possession of the most beautiful and romantic place in Clydes- 
dale — Gorehouse. I have promised often to go out with him, 
and assist him with my deep experience as a planter and land- 
scape gardener. I promise you my oaks will outlast my lau- 
rels ; and I pique myself more upon my compositions for ma- 
nure than on any other compositions whatsoever to which I 
was ever accessary. But so much does business of one sort or 
other engage ns both, that we never have been able to fix a time 
which suited us both; and with the utmost wish to make out 
the party, perhaps we never may. 

" This is a melancholy letter, but it is chiefly so from the 
sad tone of yours — who have had such real disasters to lament 
— while mine is only the humorous sadness, which a retro- 
spect on human life is sure to produce on the most prosperous. 
For my own course of life, I have only to be ashamed of its 
prosperity, and afraid of its termination ; for I have little rea- 
son, arguing on the doctrine of chances, to hope that the same 
good fortune will attend me for ever. I have bad an affec- 
tionate and promising family, many friends, few unfriends, 
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and, I think, no enemies —and more of fame and fortune than 
mere literature ever procured for a man before. 

"I dwell among my own people, and have many whoso 
happiness is dependent on me, and which I study to the best 
of my power. I trust my temper, which you know is by na- 
ture good and easy, has not been spoiled by flattery or prospe- 
rity ; and therefore I have escaped entirely that irritability of 
disposition which I think is planted, like the slave in the poet's 
chariot, to prevent his enjoying his triumph. 

" Should things, therefore, change with me — and in these 
times, or indeed in any times, such change is to be appre- 
hended — I trust I shall be able to surrender these adventitious 
advantages, as I would my upper dress, as something ex- 
tremely comfortable, but which I can make sh£ to do with- 
out/ 1 

The verses above alluded to by Sir Waller are no where to 
be found, and as they appear never to have been written, it 
was probably owing to this circumstance that the letter was 
not immediately despatched to his friend the Countess. 

He may have kept the sheet open in readiness for a moment 
of inspiration — which moment never arrived — and in the mean 
time, both the letter itself, and the projected verses, may have 
altogether escaped his memory. 

Nor is this extraordinary, when we consider the vast crowd 
of occupations which were thep gathering fast round him, and 
insensibly preparing that formidable catastrophe which ere- 
long totally overwhelmed his fortunes. 

That great and good man — for he was not less good than he 
was great— seems indeed to have prepared himself for the pos- 
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sibility of such a reverse, by contemplating the contingency 
with a consciousnessof moral fortitude, which it is pleasing and 
very instructive to know, never for one instant forsook him 
when the season of adversity arrived. 




FINIS. 
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